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LETTER  LVI. 

1 HAVE,  hitherto,  purpofely  put  off 
one  important  but  difaftrous  fubjedt,  to  the  laft 
moment ; although  I have  now  for  the  fpace  of 
fome  years,  in  my  different  travelings  of  the 
continent,  been  placed,  as  it  were,  in  the  very 
eye  and  ear  of  it.  You  feel  that  I mean  the 
dreadful  public^  and  yet  more  fatal  private, 
wars  of  this  and  many  other  countries  on  this 
unhappy  fide  of  the  Englifh  Channel. 

What,  my  loved  friend.,  is  the  matter  with 
them  all ! 

“ Sure  *tis  the  very  error  of  the  moon, 

“ She  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  fhe  was  wont, 

“ And  makes  men  mad.” 

Does  it  proceed  from  the  facred  flame  of 
liberty,  which  exalts  the  human,  almofl:  to  the 
divine  nature  ? — or  are  the  nations  filled  with 
B clamours 
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clamours  cc  for  that  which  no  man  felt  the  want 
cc  of,  and  with  care  for  freedom,  which  has  never 
<c  been  in  danger  ?,y  Springs  k from  a due 
fenfe  of  that  proud  principle  within  us,  which 
points  at  the  right  which  every  honed  indivi- 
dual has  to  rank  with  the  loftiefl  of  the  fpecies, 
when  meafured  by  the  dandard  of  nature  ? — or 
from  that  factious  and  difcontented  fpirit, 
which  prompts  the  work  of  mankind  to  trouble 
the  repofe,  and  plunder  the  poffefTions  of  the 
bell  ? Comes  it  from  true  patriotifm,  or  from 
that  party  rage,  which  <(  robs  it  of  its  good 
name  It  proceeds  from  all  thefe.  But  with 
refpeCt  to  Equality , on  the  literal  idea,  as  the 
mob  are  encouraged  for  reafons  they  cannot 
penetrate,  to  conceive  it,  was  there  ever  fuch  a 
day-dream  ? To  make  the  abfurdity  more  egre- 
gious, yet  more  palateable,  it  is  called  natural 
equality!  Prepoderous  as  falfe ! What,  dear  friend, 
in  nature  is  equal  ? Survey  her  productions : 
from  the  fird  to  the  lad,  from  the  mod  gigantic 
to  the  mod  minute,  as  well  in  animals  as  man, 
what  is  there  which  fhe  has  not  created 
unequal,  even  by  exprefs  order  of  the  Creator  l 
And  by  that  very  inequality  intending  to  promote 
the  wdfdom,  force  and  felicity  of  the  whole  ? 
Amongd  the  fifhes  of  the  fea,  and  the  fowls  of 
the  air,  and  the  beads  of  the  field,  the  grand 
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line  of  fubordination,  drawn  by  nature,  goes  on* 
Would  you  give  to  the  linnet  the  wing  of  the 
eagle,  or  to  the  turnfpit  the  fpeed  of  the  gre- 
hound  P To  what  end  P Would  not  nature,  by  that 
exchange,  be  violated  in  her  general  laws,  and 
would  the  beings  themfelves  be  the  better  for 
it  ? Am  I told,  that  all  thefe  creatures  were 
put  under  the  fubjedtion  of  man,  and  that  he, 
as  the  lord  of  all  below,  can  have  naturally  no 
fnperior  but  the  God  that  gave  him  life;  The 
argument  refts  then,  it  feems,  on  the  natural 
equality  o { .human  creatures*  Fallacious  again. 
For  of  all  the  beings  in  the  fcale  of  the  uni- 
verfe,  man, — -if  we  except  his  origin,  concern- 
ing the  equality  of  v/hich  he  has  no  more  right 
to  be  proud,  than  the  worm  that  devours  his 
carcafe,— is  the  mod  fubjedt  to  the  laws  of 
natural  /^-equality*  The  point  which  places 
him  at  the  top  of  the  creation  is  certainly  his 
foulj  for  his  body,  whether  a m afterpiece  of 
beauty,  or  a mafs  of  deformity,  is  alike  cor- 
ruptible, and  rather  an  objedt  of  humiliation 
than  of  triumph.  But,  were  you  difpofed  to 
felcdt,  from  the  diverfified  works  of  nature,  any 
fpecimen  of  her  wonderful  variety  and  irregu- 
larity, could  you  fix  on  any  thing  fo  proper  to 
difplay  that  irregularity,  that  variety,  as  the 
human  mind  ? So  far  from  there  being  herein 
an  univerfal  equality,  there  is  nothing  fo  une~ 
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qual  amongft  all  the  performances  of  Creation; 
The  Hrength  of  the  lion  is  not  more  remote 
from  the  feeblenefs  of  the  gnat,  nor  the  fwift- 
nefs  of  the  rein-deer  from  the  tardinefs  of  the 
fnail,  than  the  diftance  between  the  power  and 
weaknefs,  velocity  and  fownefs  of  men’s  fouls 
and  underRandings.  Nature,  by  uncontroul- 
able  laws,  has  efbablifhed,  that  to  one  man 
fiiOuld  be  given  an  head  to  plan,  govern,  and 
command  ; to  another,  hands  to  toil  and  obey. 
Innumerable  are  the  gradations,  from  thofe 
who  guide  the  helm  of  the  Hate,  to  thofe  who 
regulate  the  Heerage  of  a fimple  lkiff,  from 
the  nobicR  architect  to  the  mofl  ordinary  ar- 
tificer. The  harmonies  of  civil  fociety  are 
carried  on  by  the  joint  afiftance  of  all  thefe 
in  their  proper  places ; take  them  out  of  which, 
and  tranfpofe  them,  put  orit  into  the  Ha- 
tton of  another  ; and,  in  fhort,  jumble  them 
together,  on  the  plea  of  natural  equality,  ac- 
cording to  the  new  fyHem,  and  what  refults 
from  all  this  ? What  becomes  of  civil  fociety, 
and  of  the  world  ? Doth  not  fuch  a farce 
upon  the  decent  fubordinations  and  arrange- 
ments of  nature,  fill  it  with  difcords,  diforders, 
and  death  ? Look  into  the  page  of  ancient 
annals,  and  into  the  more  fanguinary  hiHory 
of  modern  times — what  do  they  exhibit  but 
a tiffue  of  abfurdity,  horror,  and  blood  ? 

Can 
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Can  it  be  fuppofed,  that  were  thefe  at  length 
to  fubfide,  by  the  eftablifhment  of  Republi- 
canifm  on  the.  ruins  of  Monarchy,  that  the 
happinefs  of  mankind,  which  ought  to  be  the 
aim  and  end  of  all  governments,  would  be  the 
effeCt?  Let  the  toiling  hand  govern,  and  the 
projecting  head  obey.-  Would  not  confufion 
be  indeed  confounded  l Or  fhall  all  men  have 
an  equal  fhare  in  the  direction  of  human 
affairs  ? Shall  there  be  no  governors,  no 
governed  ? Shall  families,  focieties,  ftates,  and 
empires  be  without  an  head  ? Shall  all  be 
common  right,  and  common  fellowfhip  ? The 
comet,  my  friend,  were  it  cc  to  rufh  lawlefs 
through  the  void,”  would  not  trail  fo  much 
mifchief  in  its  courfe,  as  fuch  a number  of 
licentious  orbits  out  of  their  proper  fpheres. 
The  wolves  and  tygers  of  the  forefts  acknow- 
ledge, it  is  true,  no  fuperior,  and  they  fome- 
times  troop,  in  grim  affociation  and  fell  banditti, 
to  lay  wafce  the  countries  through  which  they 
pafs ; they  are,  it  mull  be  owned,  notable  re- 
publicans, and  are  unanimous  to  de-ftroy  what- 
ever they  meet  with  ; but  they  qeftroy  each 
other  alfo  ; and  are  bad  examples  of  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  an  univerfal  republic,  inftituted  on  the 
levelling  principle.  The  wolves  and  tygers  of 
human  kind,  if  fuffered  to  roam  through  the 
wildernefs  of  life,  without  any  check  on  paf- 
b 3 fions, 
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fions  more  fierce  and  fatal  than  any  beftial 
appetite — or,  if  controuled  only  by  thofe  laws 
which  are  mftituted  by  what  are  called  patriots, 
only  becaufe  they  avowedly  differ  from  and 
oppofe  any  order  in  a creation  that  is  fuflained 
by  order  only — -would  foon  make  the  univerfe 
more  intolerable  to  its  inhabitants,  than  any 
abufe  which  power  has  yet  introduced  into  the 
government  of  the  world ; and  the'  moft  dif- 
loyal  being  would  again  call  out,  like  the  frogs 
in  the  fable,  for  a king  ; and  rather  than  any 
longer  be  left  to  the  anarchy  of  being  delivered 
over  to  themfelves,  would  pray  for  one  tyrant, 
fuppofing  no  honeft  prince  would  then  accept 
of  them,  in  exchange  for  an  univerfe  of  def~ 
pots. 

But  farther,  how  egregioufly  abfurd,  my 
friend,  is  this  new  dodtrine  ? Are  not  all 
large  bodies  of  men  compelled  to  have  gover- 
nors and  chiefs  ? And  do  not  thefe  imply  com- 
mand and  obedience  P and  do  not  thefe  argue 
in  their  very  name  and  nature,  authority  and 
fubjedtion  ? What  are  the  Admirals,  Generals, 
Colonels,  Captains,  and  Subalterns  of  the  prefent 
French  armies,  but  heads  P What  are  the  foldiers 
and  failors  they  govern  or  diredt,  but  fubordi- 
nate  members  ? In  what  confifts  the  difference 
betwixt  thefe  and  former  commanders,  whether 
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minifterial  or  military  ? Alas,  nothing  but 
<x  the  whifllings  of  aname.”  Call  it  Ariftocracy, 
and  the  gentleft  government  becomes  tyranny : 
give  it  the  name  of  Democracy ; and  there  is 
no  flavery  too  hard  to  be  endured.  Nay,  the 
very  men  who  are  fuch  {ticklers  for  equality, 
who  have  even  fought  and  bled  for  it,  continue 
to  this  very  hour  to  make  the  proudeft 
diftindtions  amongft  men,  even  in  a ftate  of 
mutual  captivity.  The  firft  thing  that  (truck 
me  in  my  vifit  to  Weyzel,  a celebrated  town, 
as  you  know,  cf  Weftphalia,  was  the  feeing, 
a number  of  Republican  French  officers, 
(prifoners)  walking  on  the  parade  attended 
by  their  Jervants . Two  of  thefe  latter  were 
receiving  the  orders  of  their  matters,  with  their 
heads  uncovered,  and  their  bodies  bent  in  a 
very  unrepublican  manner.  What ! in  a ftate 
of  common  calamity,  are  thefe  nice  diftindtions 
to  be  made,  thought  I ? are  brother  prifoners 
to  keep  up  this  lofty  difference  ? Are  thofe  who 
have  levelled  the  earth,  fo  foon  unmindful  of 
their  leading  maxim  ? cc  All  men  are  equal  !” 
One  of  the  fuperiors  (I  thought  there  were  to 
be  no  fuperiors)  grew  angry,  chid  his  domeftic, 
and  fent  him  from  his  prefence.  Could  the 
old  conftitution— could  defpotifm  do  more  ! I 
few  the  obedient  (lave  with  the  molt  fertile 
B 4 ■ &rug 
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fhrug  of  his  country,  and  of  his  condition,  go 
(linking  away.  So  much  for  confraternity. 

My  friend,  a fkilful  ufe  of  words,  fubfti- 
tuting  one  for  another,  as  time  and  circum- 
fiances  may  require,  will  apparently  change  the 
nature  of  things  : but  real  liberty  and  flavery 
are  the  fame  beautiful  and  bitter  potions,  deno- 
minate them  what  you  will,  and  the  tyrant  is 
not  lefs  an  opprefTor,  for  altering  his  name  to 
that  of  a friend  to  freedom  : • indeed,  fome  of 
the  word  enemies  that  freedom  ever  had  in  all 
ages  and  countries,  have  afiumed  this  facred 
character. 

Point  out  to  me  the  Defpot,  that  has  not 
called  himfelf  a lover  of  his  people,  and  of  his 
country.  I have,  within  a few  years,  been  an 
eye-witnefs  to  no  lefs  than  two  formidable  in- 
furrections,  effected,  under  this  fpecious  mafk, 
in  the  little  Republic,  on  the  verge  of  which,  I 
am  now  writing.  I am  far  from  being  fure,  that 
I fhall  not  be  fpectator  of  a * third  : though  one 
would  have  thought  either  of  the  two  former 
might  have  written  on  the  hearts  of  the  people, 
the  wisdom  of  content,  in  characters  of  blood. 
That  which  raged  in  1787,  is  fo  well  and  faith- 
fully written,  by  an  Englifh  author,  who  calls 

his 
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his  work  an  hiflory  of  the  late  Dutch  Revolu- 
tion, that  I fhall  not  only  refer,  but  recommend 
you  to  a perufai  of  it.  A few  of  the  miferable 
particulars,  I fhall  give  you  on  the  authority  of 
perfonal  knowledge.  But  not  till  I again  re- 
fume the  pen  to  afifure  you,  amidfl  the  florin 
of  contending  nations — *c  the  wrecks  of  matter,” 
and  the  almoft  cc  crufh  of  worlds,”  I am, 
affectionately,  yours. 


LETTER  LVII. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

. \ ' ;V • .. ...  \ " /-•  J ... 

W E talk  much,  and  with  much 
reafon,  of  the  wild  exceffes  of  our  Englifh 
mobs,  my  dear  friend.  Their  fanguinary 
difpofition  has  been  compared  to  that  of  our 
Englifh  bull-dogs,  which  are  faid  to  be  in- 
fatiate  of  blood,  when  they  have  once  drawn  it 
from  the  objects  of  their  attack.  Our  Britifh 
infurre£tions  are,  no  doubt,  marked  like  others, 
by  fome  of  the  prominent  features  of  rebellion 
in  all  countries,  devaflation,  flames,  and  un- 
timely death.  But  I did  not  know,  how  great 
an  enemy  man  could  be  to  man ; nor  had  I a 
clear  idea  to  what  an  extent  human  beings 
could  go  in  the  deftru&ion  of  one  another, 

although 
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although  I am  not  unread  in  the  bloody  ftory  of 
my  own  country,  till  I began  to  contemplate  the 
more  dreadful  annals  of  others.  The  fix  years 
that  have  elapfed  fince  I beheld  in  Holland  the 
demon  of  civil  fury  aflociated  with  party  mad- 
nefs,  far  from  having  abated  the  memory  of 
their  dire  efFedts,  are  felt,  methinks,  with  a 
ftronger  horror,  from  having  obferved  fimilar 
outrages  in  other  quarters  of  the  agitated  globe. 
Unhappy  Holland  ! while  one  party  were  at- 
tempting to  de#roy  thee  and  themfeives  by  fire 
and  fword,  rapine  and  daughter,  the  other  were 
wreaking  vengeance  again#  thy  be#,  faireft, 
and  mo#  innocent  pofleflions — upon  thy  wives 
and  children. 

/'  ' ' ■ . ■ r \ \ ,7  [ 

While  one  fide,  I fay,  my  friend,  were  thus 
outraging  all  order,  decency,  and  compaflion, 
the  other  manife#ed  no  lefs  fury.  The  party 
of  the  Stadtholder,  and  that  of  the  patriots 
were  alike  infedted  with  the  poifon  of  the 
times.  It  reached  the  bofoms  even  of  the 
gentler  fex  : as  an  inftance  of  which,  pardon 
me,  if  I make  your  nature  recoil,  even  as  mine 
did  on  the  day  my  flowing  eyes  bore  teftimony 
to  it.  A party  of  patriots  had  taken,  and 
killed,  in  the  town  of  Bois-le-duc,  one  of  the 
Prince’s  adherents,  who  had  been  adtive  in  the 
caufe  of  the  Stadtholder.  His  defeat  was, 
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therefore,  a kind  of  triumph  ; a groupe  of 
people  foon  gathered  round  the  body,  yet  ftrug- 
gling  betwixt  life  and  death,  Amongft  the 
reft,  were  two  women  who.  had  been  fetching 
water  from  the  public  fountains.  One  of  thefe 
no  fooner  underftood  her  caufe  of  the  mob 
coile&ing,  than  ftie  poured  out  about  two  thirds 
of  the  water  from  her  pail,  which  ihe  placed 
under  the  wounds  of  the  murdered  citizen, 
whofe  blood  was  thus  mingled  with  the  water, 
when  pledging  the  furrounding  populace, . fhe 
exclaimed,  as  fhe  drank  with  more  than  favage 
fury,  cc  May  rivers  of  this  flow  through  the 
ftreets  till  our  enemies  are  vanquished  \ v And  to 
fuch  a pitch  of  enthufiafm  was  this  carried, 
that,  as  one  more  example,  I muft  inform  you, 
another  patriot  quarrelled  with  the  beautiful 
rainbow,  and  ftiot  at  it,  becaufe  the  orange 
mingled  in  its  hues  : this  was  nearly  as  mad 
and  irreverent  as  the  drefiing  up  the  figure  of 
the  Virgin  Mary  with  a red  bonnet,  and  writing 
under  the  crofs  of  our  Saviour,  cc  The  man  Jefus, 
the  ci-devant  Redeemer  of  the  world.” 

All  comments  of  the  moralift,  my  friend, 
are  loft,  and  all  effufions  of  the  peaceful  lover 
of  mankind  abforbed  on  occafions  like  thefe  ; 
for  breaches  of  this  fort  in  nations,  like  old 
and  incurable  wounds,  though  they  are  often 
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fkinned  over,  conceal  an  unfubdued  venom, 
which  gathers  ftrength  and  virulence,  and  then 
again  breaks  out.  Private  families,  we  know, 
may,  after  <c  fome  imminent  and  deadly 
breach,”  reunite  from  policy,  or  principle,  or 
from  fome  reliques  of  affection  : but  even  this 
is  a patched  up  accommodation ; and  after  a 
violent  open  rupture,  whether  in  empires,  or 
the  little  domeftic  common-wealths  that  form 
them,  the  whole  hiftory  of  mankind  furnifh  few 
examples  where  the  parties  have  lincerely  for- 
given  one  another.  Many  months  after  the 
Prince’s  party  had  been  reinftated  in  its  privi- 
leges, and  the  patriot  fadtion  not  only  yielded 
to  authority,  but  appeared  to  have  forgot  its 
animofity,  I had  but  too  many  illuftrations  of 
this  remark.  On  the  breaking  out  of  the 
rebellion  in  other  countries,  I again  heard  the 
voice  of  fedition,  and  the  more  than  murmurs 
of  difaffedtion  in  various  parts  of  thefe  dif- 
united  ffates.  Sacred  be  the  love  of  rational 
liberty  ! But  the  fever  of  freedom  is  a wild- 
fire that  is  more  defolating  than  any  other  con- 
tagion : that  of  Conffantinople  is  not  fo  fud- 
denly  imbibed,  nor  does  it  travel  with  unim- 
paired venom  fo  far  or  fo  faff.  It  is  a peft 
that  feizes  diftant  nations,  and  ftrikes  with  the 
rapidity  and  the  force  of  lightning.  Even 
when  Holland  feemed  to  have  got  the  better  of 
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this  political  plague,  its  poifons  were  under- 
mining her  conflitution,  and  like  thofe  fires 
which  are  burning  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth, 
unfeen,  are  inwardly  confirming  its  entrails,  and 
making  their  way  to  the  furface.  I was  in 
Holland  when  fhe  was  precifely  in  this  fitua- 
tion,  prepared  for  her  fecond  fhock,  and  wait- 
ing only  for  the  fignal  of  her  expatriated  fire- 
brands (the  banifned  Dutch  patriots  then 
forming  a part  of  the  French  army),  to  give  the 
explofion.  Breda  was  taken,  Gorcum  was 
inundated,  and  the  cannonade  of  Williamftadc 
thundered  to  the  very  fea,  and  prepared  the 
patriots  of  the  provinces  for  the  reception  of 
their  exiled  friends. 

In  my  way  to  Helv'eotfluiee,  in  order  to  em- 
bark for  England,  every  countenance  I looked 
into  carried  the  marks  of  fear, 'loyalty,  ambi- 
tion, or  revolt.  Notwithftanding  the  cautious 
jealoufy  natural  to  power,  and  all  the  vigilance 
of  the  magiftrates,  little  knots  of  people  were 
to  be  obferved  gathered  together,  in  corners  of 
the  ftreet,  and  in  bye -places,  where  it  was 
thought  the  *eye  of  authority  would  not  pene- 
trate. My  wandering  Heps,  which  fo  often 
led  me  into  unfrequented  places,  and  thereby, 
as  you  have  feen,  made  me  tread  upon  many 
a fecret,  led  me  to  the  haunts  of  thefe  Dutch 
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male-contents.  They  were  always  to  be  feen 
in  that  earned:  and  ear-approaching  whifper, 
which  fo  often  betrays  its  treafons  $ the  fore- 
finger extended,  the  button  caught,  at,  and 
held  faft,  or  fhook  moft  rebellioufly  j the  mouth 
of  the  fpeaker  contradted,  fo  as  to  fend  forth 
only  the  unbetraying  voice  of  confpiracy,  and 
that  of  the  hearer,  on  the  contrary,  opened  to 
its  width,  to  fwallow  the  treafon,  while  the  eyes 
of  the  party  communicating,  like  a pair  of 
fentinels,  ordered  to  defend  the  door  of  the 
lips,  feemed  to  keep  double  watch,  left,  as 
Shakfpeare  fays, 

“ The  babbling  goflips  of  the  air 
“ Should  prate  of  their  wherc-about  !” 

Artizans,  burgomafters,  priefts,  and  peafants, 
thus  infidioufly,  or  fearfully,  affembled,  either 
to  exprefs  their  apprehenfion,  their  hope,  or 
their  defpair,  were  to  be  detedled  in  thefe  com- 
munities ; and  had  not  the  whole  country  been 
threatened  with  a very  ferious  calamity,  thefe 
fcenes  would  not  have  been  unamufmg  to  an 
Author,  who  delights 

“ To  catch  the  living  manners  as  they  rife.” 

It  is  not  unentertaining  to  fee  the  little  fhifts 
which  perfons,  engaged  in  fecret  converfations 
of  any  kind,  make  to  prevent  being  difcover- 
ed  : the  immediate  change  they  make  on  the 
1 fir  ft 
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firft  view  of  an  intruder — the  fudden  altera- 
tion from  an  aweful  to  a carelefs  air  as  the 
faid  intruder  approaches  ; the  tones  varied 
from  almoft  indiftindl  whifpers,  and  porten- 
tous meetings,  to  louder  accents  ; now  walking 
on,  now  flopping  a little,  as  if  engaged  in 
ordinary  converfation,  the  fubjedl  of  which, 
while  you  have  an  eye  on  them,  is  changed  as 
often  as  their  portions.  I took  notice,  while 
1 paufed  at  Helveotfiuice,  that  as  their  friends 
on  the  other  fide  of  the  water,  that  is  to  fay, 
the  enemies  of  their  country,  were  more  rapid 
in  their  advances,  while  their  very  fires  were 
in  fight,  and  the  patriots,  on  the  Helveot 
fide,  were  almoft  opening  their  arms  to  receive 
them,  thefe  fecret  meetings  were  lefs  vifible. 
It  is  a crifis  at  which  the  mind  of  a confpiracy 
is  made  up,  the  component  parts  perfectly 
underftanding  their  plans,  lie  in  wait  to  put 
them  in  execution  ; affuming,  in  the  mean 
time,  the  mafic  of  well  diftembled  loyalty  j 
for,  ftrange  as  it  may  feem,  vice,  when  fwelled 
to  its  height , and  juft  about  to  fhew  itfel£ 
borrows  the  femblance  of  its  oppofite  virtue, 
in  the  robes  of  which  it  is  then  moft  affidu- 
ous  to  cover  itfelf.  Thus,  drunkennefs  affe&s 
temperance,  incontinence  chaftity,  avarice  ge- 
nerofity,  detradlion  candour,  impiety  religion, 
and  fadlion,  which  would  hurl  a fove reign 
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from  his  throne,  in  that  moment  is  the  loudeft 
to  fing  forth  the  praifes  of  royalty. 

But  treachery,  my  dear  friend,  is  never  fo 
perilous,  never  fo  fatal,  as  when  it  thus  hides 
itfelf,  and  would  feem  the  thing  it  is  not. 
From  a foe,  whom  I obferve  taking  aim  at 
me,  I may  cfcape  by  accident,  by  courage,  or 
by  aadrefs  ; but  from  the  ftroke  of  an  afiaffin, 
whom,  though  I once  knew  him  to  be  my  ene- 
my, my  believing  heart  at  length  confiders  as 
a penitent  friend,  I am  fo  far  from  being 
guarded,  that  to  ufe  the  words  of  one  of  our 
old  poets, 

“ I lay  my  fleeping  life  within  his  arms.” 

Thus  it  was  with  the  feveral  inhabitants  of 
Holland.  They  had  done  fpeaking  and  were 
now  prepared  to  aft,  and  the  moment  of  that 
adtion  was  waited  for  with  the  fullen  malig- 
nity and  gloomy  paftime  which  charadterifes 
a cold  and  detrmined  nature,  fuch  as  many 
of  the  natives  of  Holland  pofTefs.  They 
waited  for  their  long-wifhed  revenge  in  filence  ; 
a filence  that  refembled  the  fearful  ftillnefs 
of  the  fky,  when  the  thunder  is  gathering 
force  : but  the  filence  of  a Hollander,  when 
once  his  part  is  taken,  is  more  to  be  appre- 
hended than  the  thunder  itfelf ; of  which  I 
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have  a forcible  inftance  in  referve  for  you. 
Perhaps  I have  raifed  your  curiofity,  and 
therefore  you  fhall  have  this  dire  example  of 
Dutch  revenge  here. 

Two  brothers,  on  fome  very  flight  occaflon, 
quarrelled,  and,  from  being  inmates,  feparated 
houfes,  neighbourhood,  and  at  length  broke 
connexion : their  alienation  was  neither  foft- 
ened,  nor  embittered  by  correfpondence.  After 
about  eleven  years  paft  in  this  manner,  one  of 
the  brothers  married  a beautiful  woman.  The 
Angle  brother,  who  had  been  watching  his  op- 
portunity of  vengeance,  made  his  appearance 
very  unexpetftedly  on  the  wedding-day,  and 
defiring  an  interview  with  the  married  man  in 
a feparate  apartment,  was  no  fooner  perceived 
than  welcomed $ the  latter  taking  it  for  granted 
he  came  to  be  reconciled,  and  had  chofen  this 
diftinguilhed  day  to  render  reconciliation  more 
acceptable.  The  bachelor  thus  addrefled  the 
bridegroom.  “ Brother,  we  have  not  met  A nee 
<c  our  difagreement  divided  us,  this  day  eleven 
<c  years  : I come  now  to  remind  you  of  the  cir- 
cc  cumftance — thus  !”— ftri king  a poniard  into 
the  heart  of  the  bridegroom,  who  had  juft 
power  to  gain  the  apartment  of  his  bride,  who 
was  then  dancing  with  one  of  her  hufband’s 
friends.  Scarcely  could  he  exclaim  that  he 
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was  murdered,  ere  he  funk  down  and  expired 
at  her  feet;  and  while  the  company  and  fer- 
vants  were  employed  about  their  friend  and 
mailer,  the  afTaflin  coolly  mounted  his  horfe, 
and  made  his  efcape. 

Alas ! my  friend,  it  is  with  the  patriotifm 
that  embraces  all  my  fellow-creatures,  and  their 
happinefs,  that  I apprize  you,  that  our  prefent 
fheaf  mult  be  deeply  fpotted  with  their  blood  ! 
the  mingled  blood  of  beauty  and  deformity, 
innocence  and  guilt.  The  fcenery,  which  is 
yet  in  ftore,  was  partly  painted  amidft  the  * 
tranquillity  of  returning  peace,  and  partly 
amidft  the  horrors  of  returning  war. 

Often  have  I been  within  fight,  not  feldom 
within  hearing,  of  two  of  the  fierceft  oppofi- 
tions  that  ever  defolated  the  works  of  man  and 
God.  You  will  not  be  furprifed  to  learn,  that 
the  impreflion  which  fuch  fcenes  has  made 
upon  an  eye  and  ear-witnefs,  fhould  have  filled 
his  mind  with  materials  that  lie  frefh  in  his 
memory,  and  bleed  in  his  heart.  How  many 
towns,  villages,  and  all  that  they  inherit,  have 
I on  the  one  day  feen  blooming  with  beauty, 
wealth,  content,  and  happy  countenances,  upon 
another  defpoiled,  deformed,  impoveriftied,  and 
deluged  in  tears  and  in  blood.  The  pic- 
tures of  thefe,  taken  both  in  the  one  pofi- 
tion,  and  in  the  other,  muft  be  given.  They 
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fhall  be  delineated  with  fimple  hiftorical  truth, 
for  neither  romance  nor  fable,  in  their  wildeft, 
warmed:  colourings,  could,  can,  or  has  ever 
reached  them. 

Pofiibly  the  author  is  the  firft  traveller  who 
hath  yet  defcribed  the  happinefs  of  nations  at 
peace,  and  the  mifery  of  fuch  nations  at  war, 
in  a refidence  immediately  before , and  after y 
the  violations  of  public  tranquillity.  He  has 
viewed  as  well  the  havock  of  battle  in  its 
moft  intenfe  rage,  as  the  cold  horrors  that 
fucceeded  conqueft.  He  has  luxuriated 
in  countries,  when  the  horn  of  plenty 
filled  them  with  fertility  and  fragrance  $ 
and  deplored,  even  as  if  his  property  were 
mingled  in  the  common  wreck,  the  withering 
effedts  of  vidtory,  after  the  enemy  had  torn  up 
all  the  works  of  nature,  and  of  man,  the  moft 
fair,  and  the  moft  cherifhed.  He  has  been 
amongd:  the  laft  to  quit,  and  the  firft  to  revifit, 
a threatened  country  and  evacuated  town,  and 
has  obferved  the  labours  of  a life ! of  a century  ! 
annihilated  in  a fingle  day ! the  deflations  of 
every  work  of  art,  and  the  more  affedting  ruins 
of  human  beings ! Before  he  fet  out  on  this 
laft  tour,  of  which  he  has  here  drawn  the 
faint  outline,  he  had  feen  public  mifery,  and 
felt  its  effedls : his  reading  had  furnifhed  him 
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with  recorded  horrors  in  the  bloody  hiftory  of 
his  own  country : but  all  this  was  but  the 
Jhadow  of  the  difafter,  which  the  excurfion 
alluded  to,  has  brought  clofer  under  his  eye, 
and  yet  clofer  to  his  heart. 

Defcending  by  degrees,  in  a ftep  that  re- 
ceded in  proportion  as  the  enemy  advanced,  I 
found  myfelf  almoft  imperceptibly  once  more 
in  Holland,  whofe  armies,  ftill  freezing  upon 
the  banks  of  the  Maife  and  Lower  Rhine,  muft, 
perhaps,  again  have  recourfe  to  the  afiiftance 
of  her  great  water-dog , to  whom  fhe  has  more 
than  once  owed  the  falvation  of  her  Republic  ; 
and  indeed  this  fturdy  guardian  ought  to  do 
infinite  good,  fince  he  cannot  be  let  loofe  upon 
the  enemies  of  the  ftate  without  abundant 
mifchief — an  inundation  of  the  country  being, 
next  to  captivity  and  its  confequences,  the 
greatefl  evil.  Would  you  believe,  after  all 
which  has  happened  fince  my  former  vifit 
to  the  United  States,  after  all  the  faithful 
traditions  of  horror,  bloodfhed,  pillage,  and 
blafphemy,  which  have  been  placed  before 
them,  that  I find  again  here  the  felf  fame  fpirit 
of  difaffedtion  grown  more  gigantic,  and  with 
increafe  of  ferocity  proportioned  to  augmen- 
tation of  force  ? For  the  difaffedtion  of  more 
arbitrary  States,  of  France  herfelf,  for  inflance, 

I can 
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I can  more  eafily  allow  and  account,  but  one 
would  have  thought  that  a Republick, — attached 
as  is  that  of  Holland  to  all  thofe  things  which 
the  French  people  now  molt  hold  in  fcorn, 
perfon,  property,  life  and  religion;  and  with 
the  bleeding  tedimonies  of  rapine,  devada- 
tion  and  death  before  their  eyes, — one  would 
have  thought,  I fay,  that  in  fuch  a country, 
amongft  fuch  a people,  who  have  much  to  lofe 
and  nothing  to  gain,  the  fury  of  party,  by 
which  they  have  fo  often  unmercifully  fufFered, 
and  are  fufFering  at  this  moment  in  every  limb 
and  artery  of  the  Republick,  might  have  been 
moderated,  if  not  dedroyed.  Surely  the  defpe- 
ration  of  liberty,  like  that  of  love,  baffles  all 
reafoning,  and  mocks  at  all  fober  laws.  Even 
the  richefb  merchants  of  the  United  Provinces, 
men  who  mud,  on  the  very  principles  of 
equality,  at  lead,  divide  the  labours  and  gains  of 
life,  with  thofe  who  fubfid  only  by  an  oppofite 
fet  of  principles,  which  levels  idlenefs  and 
indudry — even  fuch  men  pant  for  the  complete 
triumph  of  the  common  enemy,  and  are  ready 
to  facrifice,  not  only  their  fortunes,  but  their 
families — to  what  ? to  falfe  ideas  of  freedom, 
and  to  revenge.  What  could  they  acquire  ? 
the  gratification  of  an  ancient  grudge.  What 
mud  they  lofe  ? Every  thing  elfe.  But  fo 
cold  and  fo  dark  is  their  feeling  on  this  fub- 
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they  would  confider  it  as  a cheap  * pur- 
chafe* 

But  the  fp'reading  flame  is  not  confined  to 
Holland  ! The  Author  -has  traced  its  progrefs 
through  the  provincial  petty  towns  of  Auftria, 
where  a {lender  paflage  of  the  Rhine  feparates 
the  inhabitants  from  their  utterly  ruined  neigh- 
bours* friends,  and  countrymen  on  the  other 
fide ; he  has  feen  and  heard  the  look  and  tone 
of  determined  Revolution : and*  if  he  has  at 
one  moment  obferved  one  man  retreating  with 
fear,  he  has*  in  the  next*  noticed  more  than 
one  remaining  fixed  to  his  houfehold,  in  hope 
of  the  deftroyer.  In  numberlefs  places,  be- 
lieve me,  a prot effing  army  is  an  objedt  of  filent, 
yet  obvious*  hate,  and  one  which  menaces  cap- 
tivity is  welcome.  Along  the  banks  of  the 
Maife*  as  of  the  Rhine,  even  though  their 
waves  may  be  almoft  faid*  from  the  alchemy  of 
commerce,  to  flow  with  gold,  the  very  worlhip- 
pers  of  that  precious  mifchief  would  gladly 
tinge  its  billows  with  blood  In  We  ftp  h alia, 
in  Pruflia,  he  has  followed,  in  every  diredtion, 
the  like  power.  You  cannot  get  into  a public- 
houfe,  boat,  or  carriage,  but  the  water  and  the 

* The  purchare  has  been  made;  we  (hall  fee  how  long 
they  continue  pleafed  with  their  bargain. 
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land  re-echoes  with  the  ill-difiembled  voice  of 
loyalty,  or  the  avowed  and  bolder  tones  of 
faction. 

✓ , x .•/ ' '*  •>  '■  > • - 

In  fhort,  the  fever  is  more  univerfal  than 
any  other  that  has  yet  raged  in  the  world.  It 
feizes  on  all  ages,  fexes,  and  countries  j and 
though  millions  have  already  died  of  .it,  the 
fury  rather  increafes  than  abates.  I have  feen 
many  men  in  their  grand  climacteric,  to  whom 
an  eafy  chair  and  a warm  peaceful  hearth,  one 
would  think,  might  comprife  all  the  liberty 
iighed  for,  I have  feen  fuch  receive  with  ex- 
ultation every  account  of  a fortrefe  deftroyed, 
a village  burned,  or  a city  defolated,  even 
though  adjoining  their  own.  Like  the  malig- 
nant Zanga,  but  unfupported  by  Zanga’s 
motives  of  revenge,  they 

tc  Love  the  rocking  of  the  battlements ; 
u It  fuits  the  gloomy  habit  of  their  fouls.” 

In  a word,  in  a circuit  of  many  hundred 
leagues,  I have  feen  a fpirit  of  revolt  to  the 
ruling  power,  whether  emperor,  ftadtholder,  or 
king,  that  rifes  amongft  the  ruins,  and  ftirs  up 
infurre&ion  amiaft  the  very  afhes  of  thrones 
and  dominions.  Adieu ! 
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LETTER  LVIIL 

TO  THE  SAME. 

YOU  told  me,  I remember,  in  one  of 
your  late  favours,  that  I had  mingled  in  my 
fheaves  many  a bloody  wreath.  Alas,  it  is 
but  the  blufhing  fignal  of  thofe  events  which 
are  doomed  to  outrage  the  feelings  of  every 
gentle  heart.  In  the  chara&er  of  an  hiftorical 
obferver  I fhall,  ere  long,  be  called  upon  to 
affiidt  the  reader,  and  my  friend,  yet  more: 
the  mod  terrifying  truths  are  to  be  told  ; truths, 
over  which  I have  wept  and  fhuddered ; but, 
over  which,  I neverthelefs  hope,  fhould  the 
perufer  of  thefe  pages  fhed  a tear,  and  fhudder 
alfo,  he  will  find  a balm  fufiicient  to  the  wound, 
^midft  the  pangs  of  general  philanthropy, 
every  Briton-born  reader , at  leaft , will  feel  at  his 
heart  the  beatitude  of  his  'particular  happinefs, 
in  being  a member  of  that  ifland,  which,  al- 
though, by  comparative  extent,  it  meafures 
but  as  a fpeck  in  the  map  of  the  world,  is  the 
natal  refidence  of  the  fortunate,  and  the  almoft 
foie  fandtuary  of  the  unhappy  proportions  of 
tjie  globe,  * 
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But,  however,  my  countrymen,  and  my 
friends,  are  to  be  felicitated  on  this  circum- 
stance, I forrow  to  diftrefs  them  by  delineating 
the  fad  reverfe,  and,  therefore,  will,  as  long  as 
poflible. 

Spare  the  telling,  iince  it  be  a pain.’* 

The  hurry  and  agitation  of  publick  affairs 
have  led  me  to  fome  anticipations ; the  croud- 
ing  incidents  of  the  moment ; the  now  gather- 
ing, now  difperfing  florms  of  war,  have  made 
me  break  in  upon  my  referves  prematurely; 
and  that  to  the  negled  of  many  a more 
pacifick  and  fmiling  fcene.  To  thefe  I fhall 
return  with  a fatisfa&ion  that,  I flatter 
myfelf,  you  will  fhare,  as  it  will,  for  a 
while,  fufpend  every  more  turbulent  fubjeft, 
and  empower  me  to  condudt  you  gradually 
along,  till  you  almoft  forget  we  are  approach- 
ing fcenes  of  devaftation.  By  fuch  means, 
too,  I fhall  rather  break  the  blow  upon  your 
feelings  than  take  them  by  furprize : nay,  more, 
as  our  paths  to  the  feats  of  war  lie  through 
fome  of  the  molt  charming  parts  df  Weftphalian 
Pruflia,  I fhall  even  ftrew  thofe'  paths  with 
flowers. 

I am  now  again  addrefiing  you  from  Nime- 
guen,  the  laft  confiderable  town  of  the  Dutch 
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territory,  where,  after  having  employed  the" 
reft  of  this  letter,  in  a few  Gleanings  properly 
belonging  to  Holland,  and  the  Provinces,  we 
will  journey  onward, 

“ Sedate  to  think,  and  watching  each  event  ;** 

and,  with  our  accuftomed  privileges, 

“ Try  what  the  open,  what  the  covert  yields.** 

You  have  in  recollection,  I truft,  my  re- 
marks on  the  Dutch  theatre,  when  the  ghoft 
of  Hamlet  ftalked  upon  the  ftage  of  Holland, 
during  the  Hague  fair.  On  a re-vifitation  of 
that  celebrated  town  fome  days  ago,  I found 
that  a troop  of  German  aCtors  had  been  per- 
mitted to  take  pofteffion  of  the  playhoufe, 
fituated  in  the  Cafuary-ftreet,N  which  the  French 
comedians  (convicted  of  Jacobinifm,  as  I in- 
formed you),  had  evacuated.  The  firft  piece, 
at  the  reprefentation  of  which  I attended,  was 
called,  I think.  The  Robber ; in  which, 
amongft  feveral  very  fine-wrought,  and  as  fine 
a£ted,  fcenes,  was  one  turning  upon  ah  event  fo 
prepofterous,  that  I muft  relate  it  to  you.  The 
hero  of  the  performance  is  a young  man,  who, 
in  the  firft  inftance,  robs  his  own  father,  and, 
eloping  from  his  paternal  houfe,  carries  his 
plunder  to  a defperate  banditti,  who  have  their 
haunts  in  a deep  foreft,  and  with  fuch  affociates 
he  (hares  the  plunder  and  the  crimes.  Notwith- 
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ftanding  his  companions  have  had  ftrength 
enough  over  the  virtues  of  his  youth  to  extin- 
guifti  his  fenfe  of  duty  to  an  aged  and  almofl 
helplefs  parent — and  one  of  the  tendereft  that 
ever  bore  the  name — and  even  to  make  him 
forego  the  endearing  fociety  of  a lady  to  whom 
he  was  powerfully  attached,  they  had  not  force 
of  fedudtion  fufficient  to  eradicate,  entirely,  the 
vital  principle  of  nature  and  confcience,  which, 
at  various  periods,  broke  forth  in  fighs  of  re- 
morfe,  and  blufhes  of  fhame.  The  cc  cunning 
of  the  fcene”  affords  many  dilplays  of  thefe, 
and  in  the  lucid  returns  of  his  heavily  fmitten 
heart,  he  refcues  that  very  parent,  and  that  very 
much-loved,  though  deferted,  miftrefs,  from 
the  barbarity  and  machinations  of  an  elder 
brother:  This  brother  is,  alfo,  by  his  means, 
and  by  the  mod  equitable  laws  of  human' 
life,  as  well  as  of  the  drama,  brought  to' 
juft  punifhment ; and,  by  arrangements  no  lefsr 
proper,  the  father  is  reftored  to  the  freedom' 
and  honours  which  his  eldeft  fon  had  ravifhed 
from  him,  and  the  young  lady  is  pceferved 
from  violation.  By  fuch  means,  the  parties, 
long  divided  by  the  vices,  are  brought  together 
by  the  virtues  of  this  heroic  robber.  Forgive  - 
nefs  of  the  father,  and  of  the  miftrefs,  are 
matters  of  courfe,  and  the  reconciliatory  fcenes, 
which  exhibit  thefe,  are  as  naturally  fuftained 
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as  the  incidents  by  which  they  are  brought 
about,  are  artfully  contrived.  Every  thing  is 
in  the  fairefl  way  of  being  fettled  to  the 
fatisfa&ion  of  the  chara&ers  and  of  the  au- 
dience. I never  witneffed  the  denouement  of  a 
tragedy  more  comfortably  arranged  for  the 
feelings.  But  the  author  was  of  a different 
opinion,  for  in  the  moment  that  you  are  about 
to  congratulate  this  good  ending  of  as  bad  a 
beginning,  the  poet  ftarts  a difficulty,  which  I 
conceive  neither  nature  or  reafon  fuggefled  to 
him.  The  almofl  converted  robber,  even 
while  fupported  on  the  one  hand  by  the  love 
of  a father,  and  on  the  other,  by  that  of  an 
adored  miflrefs,  finds  out,  that  having  j worn 
to  live  and  die  with  his  forefl  companions,  he 
cannot  violate  his  oath ; and  that,  even  if  he 
could,  his  delicacy  would  not  fuffer  him  to 
carry  pollution  into  the  arms  of  an  innocent 
woman. 

Now,  if  you  approve  of  this  ftroke  of  delicacy , 
I could  wifh  to  flop  at  it;  but,  as  a faithful 
narrator,  I mufl  proceed  to  inform  you,  that 
our  delicate  hero  by  no  means  contents  himfelf 
with  this  declaration ; but  while  his  hand  is 
joined  by  a parent  to  that  of  a miflrefs,  who 
covers  it  with  tears  of  joy,  and  kiffes  of  love, 
he  literally 

**  Throws  it  like  a noifome  weed  away  !” 
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obferving  that,  although  he  feels  it  impofiible 
to  marry  the  lady  himfelf,  he  cannot  endure 
the  thought  of  her  living  for  another.  This 
new  misfortune  links  the  father  to  the  ground, 
upon  which  he  is  left  to  die  on  one  fide  of  the 
ftage,  while  the  lady  Hands  llatue-ftruck  with 
grief  on  the  other.  Neither  of  thefe  obje&s  go 
to  the  heart  of  our  hero.  On  the  contrary, 
he  intimates  that  there  is  no  way  left  to  pacify 
his  fears  on  this  curious  point  of  delicacy,  but 
the  death  of  this  beloved  miltrefs.  Hereupon 
the  poet  makes  her  obligingly  take  the  hint  by 
throwing  herfelf  into  an  attitude  to  receive  the 
blow  from  the  hand  of  her  lover ; who,  how- 
ever, rather  hefitates  about  it,  upon  which  the 
lady  prefents  her  beautiful  bofom — all  heroines 
you  know  muft  be  beautiful — to  any  of  the 
robbers ; none  of  whom  can  be  found  to 

“ Scar  that  whiter  (kin  of  her’s 

“ Than  monumental  alabalter.” 

When  men,  who  live  by  pillage  and  murder, 
are  thus  tender-hearted,  I am  juftified  in  apply- 
ing the  quotation  j though,  I Ihould  confider 
myfelf  as  having  a fufficient  fan&ion  on  the 
determined  laws  of  the  drama,  to  enrol  amongft 
their  unities,  thofe  of  heroifm  and  perfonal 
beauty. 
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The  Ruffians,  however,  all  unfheath  their 
fwords,  and  might,  perhaps,  have  been  wrought 
upon  to  cut  in  twain  the  filken  bonds  of 
humanity,  that  held  them  a moment  uplifted, 
had  not  the  hero  come  forth  in  all  the  might 
of  his  delicacy,  in  the  fiiape  of  a rant , (loud 
and  vehement  as  ever  pierc’d  cc  the  ears  of  the 
groundlings),”  to  affert  his  foie  and  exclufive 
claim  to  the  affaffination.  Saying  which,  and 
a great  deal  more,  he  takes  the  woman  of  his 
heart,  gently  in  his  arms,  then  buries  his 
dagger  gently  in  her  breaft,  then  fupports  her 
gently  as  lhe  finks  on  the  earth,  where,  gently 
placing  her  on  the  fide  oppofite  that  of  his 
dead  father,  on  whofe  body  by  the  bye,  dying 
or  dead,  he  never  beftows  a glance,  and  then 
gently  embracing  his  robber-friends,  he  {talks 
off  to  kill  himfelf  at  a more  convenient  feafon : 
and  thus  concludes  this  gentle  piece  of  bufinefs  ; 
of  which  if  any  thing  could  add  to  the  abfurdity, 
it  would  be  the  circumftance  of  having  juft 
before  found  himfelf  wholly  incapable  of  {tab- 
bing his  worthlefs  brother,  becaufe,  though 
ftained  with  the  fouleft  offences  againft  his  dear 
father  and  dearer  miftrefs,  he  was,  forfoot-h,  a 
good  for  nothing — brother  ! If  this  is  not 
refining  upon  refinement , and  out -font imentizing 
Jentimentality , the  deuce  is  in  it ! Few  of  my 
readers  but  muft  allow  this  was  carrying  the 
3 point 
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pint  of  delicacy  a little  too  far : and,  for  my 
part,  if  this  is  the  German  method  of  fettling 
the  point,  I remain  a deady  admirer  of  the  coarfe 
Englifh  fafhion  of  dabbing  any  body , and,  in- 
deed,  almoft  every  body,  rather  than  the  woman 
of  one's  heart. 

But  the  truth  is,  this  is  not  the  German  mode 
any  more  than  it  is  ours,  as  I have  fhewn,  and 
fhall  dill  fliew,  in  various  indances.  It  is  the 
ad  and  deed  folely  of  the  author  of  this  drama , 
who  has  therein  not  only  put  his  heroine  to 
death  for  his  own  amufement,  but  has  com- 
mitted an  adaffination  upon  a much  greater 
character,  even  Nature  herfelf  and  this  is  one 
example,  out  of  an  hundred,  that  has  made 
me  with,  gentlemen,  who  have  the  life  and 
death  of  their  characters,  as  dramatick 
writers,  in  their  hands,  would  be  a little  lefs 
lavifh  of  human,  at  lead  of  poetical  blood, 
without  jfhewing  caufe  in  the  courts  of  reafony 
nature , and  confcience . Not  that  I mean  to 
attach  this  drain  upon  dramatick  or  natural  laws, 
to  the  productions  of  the  German  poets  in 
general.  They  very  frequently  write,  and  aCt, 
with  the  mod  accurate  knowledge  of  the  human 
heart,  and  feldom  fail  to  find  their  way  to  it, 
when  their  purpofe  is  to  intered  its  affections. 


I was. 
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I was,  indeed,  foon  recompenfed  for  the 
above  related  outrage  of  probability,  by  the 
performance  which  I faw  at  the  fame  theatre, 
a few  nights  after,  when  all  was 

" Nature  to  advantage  drefs’d.” 

It  was,  properly  fpeaking,  a gala  play,  being 
reprefented  in  honour  of  the  Prince  Stadtholder’s 
birth-day,  one  of  the  few  very  occafional  events 
which  bring  a fufficient  number  of  people  to 
fill  the  Hague  theatre ; for,  although  it  is  not 
larger  than  Colman’s  in  the  Hay  market,  there 
is  rarely  audience  enough  to  pay  for  the  few 
pounds  of  candle  bellowed  to  illumine  the 
gloom ; and,  doubtlefs,  this  is  one  reafon  why 
there  is  not  more  light  thrown  upon  the 
audience  of  the  Hague.  On  this  great  occalion, 
however,  there  were  about  half  as  many  lamps 
fluck  over  the  Stadtholder’s  box  as  would 
have  adorned  the  board  of  his  Britannick 
Majefty’s  corn-cutter  on  the  4th  of  June  and 
even  the  under  tier  of  fconces,  that  ufually 
Hand  unoccupied,  were  filled  with  wax  ! In  a 
word,  I beheld  the  aftonilhing  circumllance  of 
a Dutch  theatre  crowded ; and,  inftead  of  “ the 
beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes”  I found  myfelf 
amongft  the  flower  and  falhion  of  the  Hague. 

After  being  waited  for  by  the  adtors  and  the 
audience  the  decent  time,  that  is,  juft  long 

enough 
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enough  to  wind  up  expedition  to  the  proper 
pitch,  without  {training  its  fprings,  his  Serene 
Highnefs  and  his  augiiit  partner  made  their  .ap- 
pearance 3 the  firft  in  a rnodeft  fuit  of  {lightly ? 
ornamented  blue  broad  cloth,  the  laR,  according 
to  the  etiquette  in  thefe  cafes  made  and  pro- 
vided, glittering  in  white  filver  tifTue.  Brunf- 
wick’s  eldelt  hope  was  finning  at  their  fide, 
and  his  Duchefs  attended  the  graceful  and  lovely 
Princefs  Hereditary  in  the  Rage-box,  decorated, 
for  that  night  only,  to  receive  them. 

But,  alas  ! all  this  was  but  the  gay  difguiie 
of  concealed  anxiety  ; 6r  rather,  it  was  but 
the  trapping  and  incumbrance  of  a comfortlefs 
fituation,  too  mighty  for  difguifes,  Three  days 
and  nights  previous  to  this  theatrical  exhibi- 
tion of  themf^lves,  had  the  Prince,  Princefs, 
and  train  been  made  the  illuRrious  victims  of 
this  anniverfary  martyrdom  : and  every  mo- 
ment that  was  not  devoted  to  the  bendings, 
bowings,  and  other  pliabilities  of  the  court, 
was  leized  upon  by  the  camp  ; for  it  was  the 
Jiime  when  above  a thoufand  foldiers  were  pre- 
paring to  counterbalance  the  devaRations  of  the 
laR. campaign  in  Flanders.  The  Stadtholder  is 
indefatigable  in  his  military  duties  ; and  thefe, 
happening  to  fall  at  the  period  when  he  was  to 
receive  the  compliments  pf  the  nobility  and 

vol.  in.  D gentry. 
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gentry,  on  gaining  the  forty-fixth  year  of  his 
age,  you  will  not  wonder  to  hear  that  he 
brought  to  the  play-houfe  a weary  head,  and, 
perhaps,  an  aching  heart ; the  more  efpecially 
as  it  was  faid  an  heavy  piece  of  publick  news 
had  been  received  from  the  frontiers,  which  it 
was  neceftary  to  hufh  up  in  his  own  mind,  and 
in  that  of  his  augufc  partner  in  diftrefs,  left  it 
fhould  check  the  ardour  of  the  troops  about  to 
take  their  departure.  There  is,  you  know,  a 
crifis  in  fplenaid,  as  well  as  other  mifery,  at 
which  the  opprefted  fpirits  and  faculties  take 
refuge  in  deep.  It  appeared  to  be  exadlly  this 
crifis,  when  the  party  above-mentioned  gained 
the  theatre ; for  fcarce  had  the  natal  falutations 
been  received  and  acknowledged,  than  a deep 
deep  fell  upon  both  their  Highnefies,  and  upon 
the  Prince  of  Brunfwick.  Never  did  I fee  three 
illuftrious  perfonages  fo  oddly  difpofed  of.  They 
funk  fubdued  into  a comfortable  nap,  as  if  it 
had  been  a preconcerted  thing  to  refrefti  them- 
feives  at  the  theatre  with  a doze  of  this7  fort  5 
and  which,  to  fay  the  truth,  they  flood  fadly  in 
need  of.  It  feems  they  had  been  exhaufting 
themfelves  in  public  affairs  and  ceremonies, 
from  five  in  the  morning  to  midnight  of  the 
preceding  day.  But  that  the  anodyne  was  very 
powerful,  may  be  gathered  from  their  enjoying 
it,  almoft  unbroken,  through  the  three  long  a£ls 

of 
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of  a German  opera,  fpun  to  the  length  of  as 
many  German  miles.  Once,  indeed,  his  Serene 
Highnefs  opened  half  an  eye,  and  caft  it,  in  a 
dizzy  way,  firft  at  the  deeping  Princefs,  then  at 
the  fnoring  Duke,  as  if  to  explore  the  caufe 
that  roufed  him  ; but,  perceiving  it  was  only 
the  cradi  of  inftruments,  in  a general  chorus 
by  way  of  finale  to  the  fecond  ad,  he  again 
bid  adieu  to  unwelcome  recolledions,  in  the 
oblivious  arms  of  that  power  which  is  very 
juftly  called  the  kind  <c  reftorer  of  nature. ” I 
could  not  help  a refieciion  on  the  different  allot- 
ments of  human  kind,  as  I faw  the  moft  iiluf- 
trious  of  the  audience  the  only  parts  of  it  which 
were  unable  to  enjoy  either  the  harmony  or  the 
pleafantry  of  the  entertainment,  and  altoge** 
ther  infendble  to  the  furrounding  fplendours. 
We  rave  about,  and  we  are  bleeding  at  every 
pore,  and  fermenting  in  every  vein,  for  Equality ^ 
my  dear  friend  ; we  are  hearing  perpetually  of 
the  neceffity  of  bringing  the  p )or  on  a level 
with  the  rich,  nobles  with  peafants,  and  kings 
with  beggars — ah,  God  of  them  all,  with  how 
little  reafon  ! with  how  little  recolledion  of  the 
hiftory  of  human  conditions ! The  word  and  the 
moft  unhappy  is  probably  that  which  winds  up 
the  climax  ! and  fo  on  of  the  feries : fince  it  is 
moft  likely  the  houfelefs  beggar,  who  eats  his 
porfel  of  alms  under  a hedge  of  thorns,  when 
d 2 the. 
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the  rude  hand  of  winter  has  torn  off  every  Wel- 
tering leaf,  in  remembrance  of  the  day  that 
brought  into  the  world  the  brat  which  he 
buckles  to  his  back,  has  a more  exquifite  relifh 
of  that  morfel,  and  is  more  foothed  by  the  gra- 
tulations  of  his  weather-beaten  companions, 
than  the  Prince  and  Princefs  of  the  Republick 
of  Holland,  fleeping  amidft  the  felicitations  of 
a theatre,  or,  in  truth*  any  prince  or  princefs 
in  thefe  times.  Equality  ! alas,  were  all  men 
reduced  to  a level  like  this , how  foon  would 
thofe  who,  till  then  perhaps,  without  being  con- 
fcious  of  it,  had  experienced  the  bleftings  of  an 
humble  ftate,  wiW  again  for  the  refuge  and 
diftinclion  of  poverty.  Whofoever  has  looked 
on  the  fatigues,  weight,  and  peril  of  the  ele- 
vations amongft  mankind,  mull  kno\v  this ; 
and  it  is  ftrange  there  Would  be  found  any  one 
fo  unreafonable  as  to  envy  the  exalted  this  gild- 
ing of  their  care  and  mifery.  As  to  the  emi- 
nent examples  in  queftion,  happy  to  fee  them 
enjoy  this  temporary  refpite,  I regretted  the  fall 
of  the  curtain  which  awakened  and  difmilfed 
them  to  new  fatigues. 

Whatever  might  be  thpr  fate  for  the  reft  of 
that  night,  to  new  fatigues  the  Stadtholder,  at 
leaft,  was  deftined  the  fucceeding  morning. 
The  troops  which  had  coft  him  fo  much  trouble 

to 
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to  make  ready,  were  to  march  at  eight  o’clock. 
Without  tiling  literary  privileges,  which  allow 
authors  to  blot  out  the  fun,  or  command  him 
to  fend  forth  his  molt  effulgent  beam  (having, 
you  know,  a charter  from  Parnaffus  to  do  as  we 
pleafe  with  the  elements),  I a flute  you,  in  the 
profe  Simplicity  of  truth,  that,  really 

“ The  dawmju^/  overcaft,  the  morning  low’r’d, 

u And  heavily  in  clouds  brought  on  the  day.’* 

Nay  more,  thofe  clouds,  very  foon  afcer  the 
Stadtholder  reached  the  parade,  broke  on  his 
unfheltered  head  ; for  the  indifpenfible  cere- 
monies of  a field-day  were  to  be  exchanged,  and 
his  Serene  Highnefs  (princes  not  counting 
amorigft  their  prerogatives  the  liberty  of  con- 
trolling the  Odes  to  their  purpofe)  got  a duck- 
ing more  fevere  than  that  I have  recorded  in  a 
former  letter.  One  would  again  be  led  to  think 
that  cc  there  was  more  in  rhefe  matters  than 
pliilofophy  can  find  out:”  for  really  had  the 
clouds  been  in  combination  againft  him,  they 
could  not  have  fpouted  down  a more  inaufpi- 
cious  torrent.  It  was  not,  however,  of  fulh- 
dent  vehemence  to  damp  his  martial  attention  : 
neither  had  it  the  force  to  chill  publick  curio- 
Sty:  confequently  it  was  fet  at  defiance  by 
powers  ftronger  than  either  curiofity,  or  martial 
ardour.  Never,  on  any  public  occafion,  did  I 
d 3 fee 
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fee  fuch  a collection  of  human  beings.  Every 
paffion  of  the  heart,  and  every  feeling  of  nature, 
were  here  met  together.  In  the  form  either  of 
patriots,  princes,  men,  wives,  miftrefies,  chil- 
dren, officers,  or.foldiers,  you  might  have  ob- 
ferved  hate,  allegiance,  love,  hope,  and  defpair. 
You  might  have  remarked  alfo  a’ few  fmiles  of 
heroifm,  am  id  ft  many  bitter  tears  of  apprehen- 
fion.  The  difafters  of  the  laft  campaign  were 
had  in  bleeding  remembrance  ; ‘ and  there  were 
thole  amongft  the  difaftected  inhabitants,  who 
exclaimed,  c<  See  what  a brave  fhew  of  fellows 
are  waiting  orders  to  march  to  the  Jh ambles  l”  * 

Irifidious  whifperings  of  this  kind  had  been 
in  circulation  for  fome  time,  and  feveral  de~ 
fertions  had  taken  place  in  confequence ; up- 
wards of  twenty  on  the  night  immediately  pre- 
ceding their  march.  Nor  was  this  the  worft  : a 
difpiriting  kind  of  alarm  pervaded  the  foldiery, 

* Alas ! this  exclamation  has  fince  proved,  in  fome  in- 
fiance,  fo  late  as  the  15th  and  1 6th  of  April  laft,  but  too 
prophetic  ; and,  although  the  military  entre  of  the  young 
Imperial  Monarch  has  been  marked  with  glory,  one  cannot 
but  regret  its  having  been  marked  with  fo  much  of  the 
blood  of  his  ajjies.  Many  of  the  very  men  whom  the 
Author  beheld  that  day  leaving  their  country,  have  bade 
it  an  eternal  adieu.  It  is  the  fate  of  war  : but  one  fhrinks 
from  the  thought ; and  I wilh  I had  not  feen  them  all 
alive.  It  is  weaknefs,  perhaps  ; but,  furely,  it  is  a wealc- 
nefs  we  are  all  born  to. 

Who 


39 


GLEANINGS,  GV. 

V/ho  performed  their  military  preparations  with 
relu&ant  delay.  I had  noticed  many  of  them 
Handing,  the  day  before  their  departure,  by  the 
fide  of  their  baggage  waggons,  as  if  they  were 
taking  a furvey  of  their  hearfes,  filling  them 
with  their  beds,  &c.  as  if  they  prefaged  they 
would  prove  their  beds  of  death.  Others  were' 
following  thefe  vehicles  with  all  their  marching 
apparatus,  not  with  eyes  that  anticipated  vic- 
tory, but  with  downcaH  looks,  and  foleitm 
Heps,  to  dirge-like  meafure,  as  if  they  were 
moving  after  the  coffin  of  a comrade  ; and  the 
beat  of  the  drum,  that  a£ts  fo  wonderfully  upon 
the  fpirits  in  certain  moments,  now  feemed  to 
found  in  their  ears  the  dead  march. 

Examples  of  every  kind  are  known  to  be 
contagious ; in  no  infiance,  perhaps,  more 
than  in  their  influence  upon  our  hopes  and 
fears : courage  and  cowardice  ar£  communi- 
cated in  a moment : they  are  even  transferred 
with  eledtric  rapidity  from  one  rhan  to  another  ; 
the  bofom  of  the  brave,  catching  an’  unwonted 
apprehenfion,  and  the  breaH  of  the  dafeard, 
glowing  with  even  an  unnatural  ardour,  as  the 
poifonous  breath  of  difaffedtion,  or  the  exhila- 
rating powers  of  loyalty,  are  diffufed  amongfi 
them.  It  is  a lamentable  thing  when  private 
, houfes  or  publick  empires  are  fet  againfi  them- 
& 4 felves. 
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felves.  States  are  only  large  families,  united  by 
the  lame  laws,  and  bound  by  the  fame  interefh 
The  connexions  of  the  neareft  ties  in  private 
life  are  fcarce  more  clofe,  nor  ought  they  to  be 
more  facred.  As  the  welfare  of  man  and  wife, 
fo  the  profperity  of  nations/  my  friend,  is  de- 
flroyed  by  difunion ; and. 


e<  When  tlitofe  whomheav’n  ordains  to  will  the  fame 
“ Look  different  ways,  unmindful  of  each  other, 

“ Think  what  a train'  of  wretchednefs  enfues  !** 

Unfortunately  for  the  well  being  of  thefe  United 
States,- --which,  by  the  bye,  is,  and  has  long 
been  a miinoiiier,-- -the  two  parties  that  are  dis- 
membering it  are  in  perpetual  counter  aCtion, 
While  the  one  is  diligently  labouring  to  knit 
the  Provinces  together,  the  other,  perhap 
more  induftrious,  for  mifchief  is  a very  aCtivd 
power,  works  day  and  night,  though  working 
often  under-ground,  to  render  that  honeft  dili- 
gence ineffectual : and  vigilant  malignity  will 
always  be  more  or  lefs  fuccefsful. 

On  this  important  morning,  however,  the 
Stadtholder  rallied  the  half-feduced  energies  of 
his  foldiers;  he  faluted  them  firft  generally, 
then  particularly ; he  complimented,  and  with 
great  juftice,  their  martial  appearance,-  cheered 
3 them 
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them  with  a Prince’s  fmile,  diftributed  amongft 
them  a Prince’s  bounty,  bellowed,  with  well- 
timed  addrefs,  a Prince’s  eulogy  on  their  known 
valour,  &c.  &c. 

« A little  flattery  fonletimes  does  well.’, 

He  manifefted,  by  many  little  attentions,  that  he 
confidered  them  as  the  faithful  defenders  of  the 
Republicky  and,  in  ffiort,  put  in  motion  every 
wheel  of  a good  General,  a good-natured  Prince, 
and  a good  man.  His  deportment  had  a vifible 
effect  on  the  troops,  into  whole  countenances 
there  came,  as  if  by  reflection,  a hidden  and 
promifing  brightnefs  : the  morning  itfelf  began 
to  look  more  cheerfully,  and  the  officers  with 
their  men  duly  equipped,  from  the  orange 
branches  in  their  hats,  to  the  neat  knapfack  at 
their  backs,  took  their  march  through  the’ 
ftreets  leading  to  Schedam — their  firft  day’s 
march — accompanied  to  the  outer  gate  of  the 
town  by  tens  of  thoufands  of  fpe&ators. 

If  fome  few  of  thofe  thoufands  heaved  a fin- 
cere  figh  of  loyalty  for  the  return  of  the  troops, 
victorious  and  uninjured  -9  how  many,  fecretly, 
or,  to  fay  the  truth,  openly,  defired  and  hoped, 
they  might  be  vanquiffied  and  cut  to  pieces  ! 
How  ftrange  does  this  feem*  how  unnatural 
does  it  found  ! 


“ Is ' 
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ki  Is  it  not  as  if  this  mouth 

<(  Would  tear  this  hand  for  lifting  food  to  it  V* 

With  refpect  to  the  Hollanders,  the  liberty 
to  fay  and  do  what  they  like,  in  defiance  of  all 
inhibited  things,  and,  as  , ufual,  with  the  more 
eager  audacity,  becaufe  forbidden,  is  * their' s ; 
and  as  to  their  being  taxed,  do  they  confider  that 
they  live  in  a country  made  by  induftry  in  de- 
fpight  of  nature,  who  intended  it  to  be  only  one 
of  her  enormous  bogs,  while  the  anceftors  of 
this  grumbling  but  hard-working  hive,  fet 
<f  doggedly  to  it,”  as  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  to 
make  it  into  produdtive  land,  and  a more  pro  - 
du&ive  water  ? a pile  of  ftupendous  art,  from 
one  end  to  the  other,  and  not  to  be  kept  in 
repair  without  extraordinary  taxation  ? Do 
they  grudge  this  ? Would  they  let  the  edifice 
run  to  ruins,  and  be  buried  amongfl  them  ? 
Would  they  heap  up  their  money-bags  to  fink 
them  with  themfelves  more  profoundly  in  the 
returning  bog?  Will  the  French,  or  their 
native  patriots,  mend  either  their  country  or 

* Not  one  of  the  motives  that  urged  the  French  people, 
had  the  Dutch 

“ to  fpur  the  Tides  of  their  intent, 

“ Save  vaulting  ambition,” 

which,  in  all  probability,  will,  in  their  cafe,  at  lead,  be 
found  to  have 

1 i(  O’erieap'd  itfelf.” 
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their  commerce?  Let  them  try!  Ingenious, 
laborious,  abfurd,  wife,  foolifh,  prepofterous 
people  ! 

Here  then  let  us  bid  a long,  and  probably  a 
laft,  adieu,  to  the  United  Provinces,  on  which 
we  have  bellowed  more  liberal  obfervation  than 
they  have  been  wont  to  receive,  but  not  more 
than  they  have  deferved,  as  the  moll  curious 
and  allonilhing  efforts  of  a patient,  powerful, 
and  vigilant  people  : A like  farewell  to  Guel- 
derland,  for  whofe  profperity  I fhall  have  a 
warm  willi,  were  it  only  for  the  fake  of  the  op- 
portunity it  gives  of  lofing  one's  way , and  finding 
the  Man  of  the  Foreft . Bleffed  be  every  leaf  of 
every  tree  which  comes  under  the  axe  of  that 
man  ! And  blelfed  be  you,  my  friend  ! aye,  and 
ye,  my  readers  ! — Weftphalia  invites  ; but  I 
cannot  quit  one  country,  and  take  you  into 
another,  without  feparating  them  and  their  in- 
habitants by  a paufe  in  our  correfpondence. 
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LETTER  LIX. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

I HAVE  in  a former  letter  notecf 
the  wonderful  progreffive  relief  from  low  to 
high  land,  and  from  wet  to  dry,  from  ftagnant 
canals  to  running  ftreams,  as  you  proceed  in 
your  journey  from  the  United  Provinces  to  the 
Upper  Countries.  This  is  lefs  fenfibly  felt 
after  a few  days  or  weeks  ramble  in  Guelder- 
Iand ; but  could  the  traveller  be  fuddenly  tranf- 
ported  from  the  Province  of  what  is  properly 
called  Holland,  to  thofe  blooming  edges  of  Weft  ~ 
p'halia,  to  which  I am  now  conducing  you,  he 
would  imagine,  that  one  Was  the  purgatory  of 
ftnful,  and  the  other  the  paradife  of  happy  fouls  : 
The  fabled  waters  of  the  Styx  and  ofElyfiumy 
are  not  more  ftrongly  contrafted.  The  very 
air,  as  well  as  the  water,  takes  a purer  breath. 
Not  that  in  point  of  vegetable  or  rural  gran- 
deur, W eftphalian  Pruflia  is  to  be  compared  to 
feveral  parts  of  Dutch  Guelderland ; but  in 
point  of  unambitious  and  ever-fmiling  fcenery, 
I have  never  feen  any  thing  fuperior.  The 
houfes  and  the  land,  and,  indeed,  the  inhabit- 
ants of  Holland,  refembie  nothing  but  them- 
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felves.  The  charming  Duchy  of  Cleves,  and cc  all 
that  it  inherits/’  refembles  the  moft  beautiful 
unafiuming  parts  of  England.  You  have  fcarce 
reached  the  firft  Pruffian  town,  which  is  mid- 
way betwixt  Nimeguen  and  Cleves,  the  name 
of  which  is  Cuylenberg,  ere  your  native  country 
prefies  on  your  heart : you  feem  to  be  carried, 
by  fome  magician,  into  the  midd  of  its  alluring 
fcenery  : its  whited  cottages,  comfortable  farms, 
and  cultured  grounds,  are  all  within  your  view. 
You  are  ftruck  at  almQd  every  dep  with  the 
fimilitude.  It  is  the  agreeable  and  beautiful, 
but  not  the  fublime  of  nature.  There  is  no- 
thing of  hill  or  vale,  water  or  wood,  to  afto- 
pifh  the  traveller  5 but  there  are  numbers  of 
obje&s  always  frefh  and  always  charming,  and 
a profped  of  great  abundance.  I am  {peak- 
ing here  of  the  Duchy  of  Cleves  in  a circum- 
ference of  its  bed  poffeflions,  a coup  cTceil  of 
more  than  fifty  miles  5 for,  on  a clear  day, 
your  eye  can  travel  to  this  extent,  if  it  takes 
fight  from  any  of  the  delightful  little  eminences 
pear  the  town  of  Cleves  : particularly  from 
a mount  in  the  wood  which  gives  you  the 
command  of  half  a dozen  noble  avenues,  each 

f ' 

a mile  in  length,  at  the  eqd  of  which  your 
view  is  bounded  by  the  prettied  towns  in  the 
Circle  of  Weftphalia,  and  Province  of  Guel- 
derland.  The  eye  reds  fatisfied  and  refrelhed  ^ 
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it  wifhes  not  to  penetrate  beyond  thefe  beau- 
tiful limits.  The  Cleves  wood  is,  in  itfelf, 
full  of  charms,  artificial  and  natural ; but  by 
the  former  I only  mean  the  flatelv,  and  fome- 
what  formal,  rows  of  trees,  which  {hade  and 
canopy  the  almofl  numberlefs  paths  that  are 
cut  through  it.  Yet,  admitting  this  to  be  an 
objection  to  the  lover  of  nature  in  all  her  grace- 
ful wildnefs,  there  are  to  be  found  in  this 
wood  an  infinity  of  bye-walks,  where  nature  is 
permitted  to  enjoy  her  utmofl  romance,  and  to 
fport  her  “ virgin  fancies,”  and  which,  perhaps, 
derive  additional  charms  from  the  contrail  with 
the  mor tdijciplined  vegetation.  This  fine  wood 
is  fenced  round  with  the  old  Englilh-lookino; 
park-paling,  thatched,  ait  were,  with  grey  mofs, 
as  with  tis,  and,  as  with  us,  the  chaffinch,  green- 
finch, goldfinch,  and  “ all  the  other  finches  of 
the  grove,”  as  the  Critic  fays,  are  feen  peck- 
ing at  it  on  a fine  fpring  morning  to  build  the 
outworks  of  their  nells.  I have  haunted  this 
wood  at  all  times  and  feafons,  and  trufl,  there- 
fore, you  will  be  pleafed  with  both  a fummer 
and  winter  account  of  it.  There  appears  to 
be  fomething  remarkable  in  the  foliage  of  Wefl- 
phalia,  to  be  obferved  in  the  moft  dreary 
months.  With  us,  even  in  our  mofl  extended 
forefls,  the  trees  and  bullies  are  almofl  dripped 
of  their  withered  foliage.  In  Great-Britain 
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and  in  Holland,  autumn  fcarce  leaves  a trace 
behind  her  when  the  cc  furly  winter,”  as  our 
poet  of  nature  beautifully  calls  him,  cc  with  his 
ruffian  train,”  has  ufurped  her  empire.  It  is 
far  otherwife  in  Weflphalia : The  underwood, 
not  only  of  the  enduring  oaks,  but  of  all 
other  forts  of  more  tender  fhrub  wood,  fcarcely 
fuftain  the  lofs  of  a leaf  -y  a general  rulTet,  fuch 
as  we  fee  in  the  Englifh  groves,  when  they  put 
on  their  November  robes,  covers  whole  acres 
till  the  end  of  March,  when  it  is  mod:  likely 
nature  is  arrayed  in  her  fpring  drefs  in  Great- 
Britain.  Refpedting  the  trees  of  foreft  growth, 
they  are  here,  as  in  the  general  roads  of  France, 
and  in  the  avenues  that  lead  to  our  an- 
tique manfions  of  England,  planted  in  the 
ftraight  line,  but  their  regularity  as  to  height 
and  extent  gives  them  one  appearance,  at  the 
prefent  moment  fingular  and  agreeable.  Three 
or  four  days  of  rain,  with  the  intervals  of  a dry 
fouthern  air,  have  given  them  fuch  an  univerfal 
blufh,  that  (though  nothing  like  a leaf  is  to  be 
feen  in  alleys  of  feveral  thoufand  trees,  cut  intq 
different  roads  at  right  angles,  and  is  fimply  the 
eff<?<5t  of  a fwell  amongft  the  buds)  you  have 
the  promife,  that  the  very  next  funny  day  will 
invert  Shakfpeare’s  much-criticifed  expreflion, 
making  the  green  one  red3  by  making  the  red 
cue  green  > for  on  cropping  one  of  thefe  ^ i- 
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ing  twigs,  and  preffing  the  buds  with  your 
finger,  you  perceive  them  burfting  into  infant 
vegetation. 

Eight  and  forty  hours  of  genial  weather  fo 
changes  thefe  glowing  branches,  that  the  eye 
regales  in  a profped  of  that  tender  verdure, 
which,  in  vegetable,  as  in  human,  life,  gives 
the  frefhnefs  and  complexional  delicacy  which 
belongs  only  to  the  moft  early  youth  of  nature ; 
fo  fweet  to  behold,  and,  alas ! fo  foon  de- 
ftroyed:  Neither  the  broad  foliage  of  a more 
advanced  Spring,  nor  the  rich  expanfion  and 
colouring  of  confirmed  Summer,  offer  any  thing 
fo  pure.  There  are,  you  know,  the  fame 
changes,  productive  of  the  fame  effects,  in  the 
progrefs  of  life,  in  the  feveral  ftages  of  its 
Spring,  Summer,  and  Autumn. 

Suffer  me  now  to  carry  you  about  Cleves 
Land.  Imagine  that  you  are  feated  on  one  of 
the  ruftic  benches,  in  a retired  part  of  its  deli-  N 
cious.wood,  v&hile  I recount  to  you  the  obferva- 
tions  of  feveral  tours  in  its  neighbourhood. 

The  town  of  Cleves  in  itfelf  has  nothing  tq 
recommend  it,  but  the  exceffive  beauty  of  its 
fituation.  It  is  a large,  ftraggling,  ill-paved 
place,  with  many  good  hqufes,  and  more  bad. 

It 
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It  is,  however,  the  capital  of  the  Duchy,  and 
under  the  domination  of  his  Pruflian  majefly. 
Though  fo  near  to  Holland,  and  with  fuch  an 
example  of  neatnefs  before  their  eyes,  the  inha- 
bitants of  Cleves  by  no  means  deign  to  follow 
it.  On  the  contrary,  they  are  in  their  houfes, 
dreets,  and  not  unfrequently  in  their  perfons, 
the  mod  difguding  contrails — but  of  thefe 
difagreeable  matters  hereafter. 

As  I reached  the  environs  of  the  town,  the 
fird  day  my  affedlions  were  very  Angularly 
intereded : Indeed,  I know  not  when  they  have 
been  more  powerfully  called  forth,  where  the 
objecds  of  their  fympathy  were  taken  not  from 
the  human  fpecies,  but  from  the  animal  world. 
About  a mile  from  the  Wedern-gate,  I per- 
ceived a man  and  boy  bufied  in  doing  fomething 
to  the  mod  beautiful  ox  I ever  beheld : as  I 
came  nearer  I found  they  were  adorning  it  with 
a great  variety  of  fanciful  ornaments ; a large 
collar  of  yew  branches,  tied  with  ribbon,  and 
wreathed  with  other  evergreens,  were  thrown 
over  its  neck : painted  papers,  on  which  were 
drawn  herds,  flocks,  and  fhepherds,  and  folded 
into  large  beau  knots,  were  fixed,  I am  afraid* 
pinned  with  large  corkers  to  its  lkin,  in  various 
parts  of  the  body:  bunches  of  the  fame  were 
tied  to  the  tail,  braided  into  the  mane,  and 
vol.  hi,  E the 


the  brows  were  hung  with  a garland  of  holly, 
of  which  there  was  a twift  fattened  by  red  fillet- 
ing even  to  the  horns,  on  the  tips  of  which  were 
ftuck  little  May-bufhes  in  bloom. 

My  attention  was  prefently  called  off  from 
this,  by  the  bleat  of  a fheep  and  its  lamb : 
thofe  creatures  were  bound  to  an  hedge  in  a 
corner  of  the  fame  enclofure.  They  were 
dreffed  nearly  in  the  tafte  of  the  ox,  with  this 
variation  in  the  lamb,  a collar  of  feveral  early 
fpring  flowers  of  the  field,  and  fome  twigs  of 
hawthorn,  in  bud,  and  which,  betwixt  fport  and 
earnett,  it  was  trying  to  get  into  its  mouth. 
On  afking  the  caufe  of  all  this  finery,  I was  told 
it  was  upon  account  of  its  being  % jour- de -fete > 
and  alfo  the  day  before  that  of  the  greateft  beef, 
mutton,  and  lamb  market,  in  the  whole  year  1 

And  pray,  friend,  faid  I,  where  is  the  necef- 
fity  of  drefling  the  animals  in  that  manner? 

5Tis  our  cuftom,  Sir,  replies  the  man  driving 
the  ox  towards  the  town,  and  the  boy  with  the 
Iheep  and  lamb,  now  unbound,  following  his  ex- 
ample. 

I had  not  time  for  more  interrogatories, 
being  wholly  taken  up  with  the  anticks  of  the 
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lamb*  which  frolicking  fometimes  with  its  mo- 
ther, and  fometimes  with  the  boy,  and  fome- 
times even  with  its  own  fhadow,  brought  fo 
clofe,  under  my  eye,  and  fo  near  indeed  to  my 
very  heart,  the  fine  lines  of  Mr.  Pope,  that  I 
repeated  them  over  and  over.  Every  image  of 
his  defcription  had  its  immediate  illuftration 
in  the  objects  before  me  : 

“ The  lamb,  thy  riot  dooms  to  bleed  today, 

“ Had  he  thy  reafon,  would  he  fkip  and  play  ? 

“ Pleas’d  to  the  laft,  he  crops  the  flow’ry  food, 

“ And  licks  the  hand  juft  rais’d  to  ftied  his  blood  !’* 

We  gained  Cleves  as  I pronounced  for  the 
tenth  time,  that  imprdlive  verfe  which  gives 
the  moral  of  the  former  ftanza— 

“ O blindnefs  to  the  future  ! kindly  given.0 

The  animals  were  led,  or  rather  driven, 
through  the  principal  ftreets,  literally  for  a 
Jhew , it  being  the  practice  of  Weftphalia  for 
the  butchers  to  exhibit,  their  meat  alive  the  day 
preceding  the  (laughter.  I pretend  to  queflion 
neither  the  ufe  nor  the  neceffity  of  all  this  $ 
nor  by  any  means  to  ftretch  pity  or  feeling  be- 
yond their  bound.  I only  obferve  to  you,  that 
my  affections  followed  thefe  creatures  in  their 
funeral  proceffion  through  the  town  of  Cleves* 
and  could  not  leave  them  till  on  turning  a nar- 
row lane,  I faw,  with  a kind  of  emotion  you 
e 2 will 
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will  eafily  guefs,  the  door  of  the  place  deftined 
for  their  deftrudtion  ; it  being  a pra&ice  in  this 
country  to  (laughter  their  meat,  and  a very 
filthy  one  it  is,*  in  the  open  (Ireet ; the  pave- 
ments and  kennels  of  which  are  ftained  and 
running  with  blood. 

I will  carry  you  no  farther  into  this  little 
adventure  than  juft  to  note,  that  being  the 
next  day  obliged  to  pafs  the  end  of  the  ftreet, 
where  I took  leave  of  my  poor  dumb  com- 
panions, I obferved  not  only  feveral  parts  of 
them  hang  upon  hooks  at  the  butcher’s  fhop, 
but  feveral  of  the  ornaments.  Even  the  flowers 
that  were  wreathed  about  the  face  of  the  lamb 
were  now  crouded  into  its  mouth,  and  fpotted 
with  its  harmlefs  blood.  Poor  little  fellow,  faid 
I,  thou  wert  yefterday  the  merrieft  of  the 
frifking  tribe  ! Would  I never  had  met  thee  ! 

If,  in  the  courfe  of  the  week,  it  was  my  lot 
to  eat  any  part  of  thefe  animals,  at  the  tables 
where  1 then  viftted,  as  it  moft  probably  was 
the  cafe,  confiderpwr  human  nature , and  forgive 
me  ! Iam  not  prepofterous  enough  to  advife  a 
being,  who  is  made  up  of  appetites  to  abftain 
from  the  gratification  of  fuch  as  are  neceflfary  to 
exiftence,  but  while  we  yield  to  the  ftern  laws 
of  our  mortality,  let  us  not,  you,  I am  fure, 

# The  fame  vile  cuilom  prevails  in  feveral  parts  of  Holland. 
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will  not,  fpurn  all  fort  of  feeling,  like  the  man, 
who,  on  feeing  fome  lambs  at  fport  in  a mea- 
dow, exclaimed,— “ Ah,  ye  dear,  innocent, 
beautiful  creatures,  would  to  heaven  I had  a 
joint  of  ye  to-day  for  dinner,  with  nice  Ipinnage 
and  butter !” 

A very  different  fentiment  fprung  up  in  my 
mind  as  I furveyed  the  amputated  limbs  of  thefe 
my  late  affociates.  You  remember  what  the 
heart-melting  Otway  fays  on  the  fubjed  : 

Lead,  lead  me  like  a tame  lamb  to  facrifiee, 

“ Thus  in  his  fatal  garlands,  fine  and  pleas’d 

“ The  wanton  Ikips  and  plays 

*(  Trots  by  th’  inticing,  flattering,  prieftefs  fide, 

“ And  much  tranfported  with  his  little  pride, 

4(  Forgets  his  dear  companions  of  the  plain, 

" Till,  by  her  bound,  he’s  on  the  altar  lain 
if  And  then  too  hardly  bleats. 

Never  can  this  affedting  paffage  be  more 
touchingly  illuftrated  than  in  the  cafe  of  my 
lamb  of  Weftphalia. 

The  fheep  of  this  very  beautiful  country, 
however,  are  not  fo  well-  looking,  nor  fo  excel- 
lent, in  point  of  food,  as  might  be  expected 
from  the  rich  abundance  of  their  pafturage,  and 
the  purity  of  their  air.  They  are  longer  in  the 
vifage,  body,  and  legs  than  ours : Their  fleeces 
are  more  ragged  and  dirty.  How  different  in 
colour  and  countenance  from  the  fair  flocks 
e 3 gleaned 
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gleaned  in  our  firft  fhear,  that  climb  the  moun- 
tains, and  frifk  along  the  valleys  of  our  Cam- 
bria ! A fheep  in  Wales  is  really  an  interefting 
being ; you  fee  its  mild  face  peep  unexpectedly 
from  the  failure  of  a rock,  in  the  midft  of  an 
enormous  pile  of  ruinous  ftones ; or  you  have 
a full  length  view  as  it  repofes  at  the  mouth  of  a 
fine  natural  cave ; or  you  obferve  it  looking 
down  upon  you  from  a ftupendous  ridge  of  rocks, 
on  the  extreme  verge  of  which  it  feems  to  hang, 
till  you  feel  fomething  like  an  apprehenfion  it 
fnould  tumble  into  the  vale  below  and  be  def- 
troyed : but,  even  while  your  fympathy  is  thus 
engaged  in  its  welfare,  the  wanton  creature, 
wild  as  the  wind  that  bleaches  it,  and  romantic 
as  the  fpots  on  which  it  feeds,  will  bound  from 
the  dizzy  precipice  where  it  flood,  to  an  height 
yet  more  fearful,  and  projecting  its  neck  be- 
yond where  , you  imagine  it  pofiible  for  it  to 
keep  the  due  equilibrium,  will  crop  the  herbage 
that  vegetates  amongft  the  flony  ruins,  or  the 
flower  that  makes  its  flinty  bed  in  the  rocks  j 
and  will  continue  to  climb  and  defcend  places* 
the  perpendicular  of  which  makes  your  eyes 
ake,  anti  your  head  giddy  5 but  the  Cambrian 
fheep  takes  its  paftime  amongft  thefe  apparent 
dangers,  with  fo  much  eafe  and  gaiety,  that 
you  are  foon  convinced  it  is  rather  an  object  of 
enyy  than  of  companion. 

Now 
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Now  in  Wellphalia,  and  in  moft  other  parts 
of  Pruffia  and  Germany,  thefe  animals,  after 
they  have  outlived  the  frolicks  of  lambhood, 
have  lefs  of  this  playfulnefs,  and,  indeed,  be- 
come very  foon  a fet  of  ferious,  ruminating, 
ragged,  folemn  creatures. 

The  dog  that  guards  them,  however,  is  gene- 
rally a very  pleafant  fellow.  He  is  taught  to 
dance,  and  has  many  other  laughable  humours 
and  accomplifhments  ; but  in  his  bufinefs  is 
indefatigable.  Wholly  unlike  the  curs  of  Eng- 
land, where  the  apathy  of  the  mailer  feems  con- 
tagious, and  where,  even  when  following  their 
flock,  both  appear  to  be  walking  in  their  Jleep ; 
the  (hepherd  dogs  of  this  country  are  like  fo 
many  perpetual  motions.  If  the  ihepherd 
wifhes  to  have  them  driven  from  one  part  of 
pailurage  to  another,  to  divide,  to  congregate, 
or  to  condudl  them  to  their  fold,  his  dog  begins 
his  office,  which  is  performed  in  the  following 
manner.  He  runs  round  them  in  a circle,  or 
rather  three  parts  of  a circle,  leaving  the  fourth 
part  open  for  their  paflage,  and  he  barks  all 
the  time.  If  any  ilraggler  loiters  by  the  way, 
he  enlarges  his  round,  till  it  includes  the  wan- 
derer, who  is  brought  up  with  the  reft.  He 
does  his  work  in  two  equal  fpaces  of  ground, 
running  from  right  to  left,  and  from  left  to 
e 4 right, 
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right.  It  is  truly  a curious  operation,  and  not 
a little  fatiguing,  fince  it  fometimes  continues 
an  hour  together,  without  a moment’s  refpite 
from  barking  and  running.  But,  like  many 
others,  it  is,  for  the  moft  part,  labour  in  vain. 
The  fheep  are  fo  much  in  the  habit  of  hearing 
this  eternal  yelper,  that  fo  far  from  attending 
to  his  cries,  I queftion  whether  they  hear  his 
voice,  like  thofe  perfons  who  live  within  the 
found  of  bells.  At  any  rate,  they  pay  no  re- 
gard to  it ; for,  while  he  is  in  full  cry,  the  fheep 
flep  as  leifurely  as  if  he  was  fix  feet  under 
ground ; even  the  ox  I have  mentioned  in  a 
former  part  of  this  letter,  and  my  poor  lamb, 
round  whom  he  galloped  in  the  fame  way, 
heeded  him  not.  The  firft  turned  him  as  it 
were,  into  contempt,  and  the  laft  into  ridicule, 
looking  at  him,  without  fear,  while  his  mouth 
was  wide  open,  and,  full  of  anticks,  joining 
him  in  his  race.  So  that  I begin  to  think  our 
Englifh  Ihepherd’s  cur  does  the  bufinefs  more 
effectually. 

While  I am  upon  the  fubject  of  the  canine 
race,  of  which  you  know  I am  a profeffed 
friend  and  admirer,  let  me  not  forget  to  inform 
you  of  an  excellent  cuftom  prevalent  in  Hol- 
land, and  in  Weftphalia,  reflecting  thofe 
animals  in  the  dog-days,  namely,  the  law 

which 
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which  enadts  their  being  fhut  up  during  the 
fultry  feafon.  The  appearance  of  a dog  of  any 
kind  in  the  ftreets  at  fuch  times  is  punifhed 
with  juft  feverity.  Now,  as  canine  madnefs, 
perhaps  the  moil  lamentable  diftemper  incident 
to  human  kind,  is  very  rarely  heard  of  in  the 
various  parts  of  the  Continent  that  are  the 
objedts  of  our  contemplation,  we  muft  impute  it 
principally  to  the  caution  here  defcribed. 
“ Go,  and  do  likewife,”  is  an  admonition  wor- 
thy the  adoption  of  the  people  of  England, 
who  fuffer  deplorable  inftances  of  diftradtion 
and  death,  arifing  from  the  want  of  fome  regu- 
lation on  this  fubjedt. 

i 

Far,  far  from  the  friend  of  my  heart  be  every 
malady  of  the  body,  and  of  the  mind ! 


LETTER  LX. 

TO  TfiE  SAME* 

CLEVES  may  be  enrolled  amongft  the 
watering  places,  but  as  thofe  waters  contain 
nothing  to  diftinguifh  them  from  a thoufand 
others,  whofe  bafis  is  fteel,  with  a certain  mix- 
ture of  falts  and  fulphur,  I know  you  will  eafily 

difpenfe 
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difpenfe  with  a defcription  of  them.  Neither 
will  I take  up  your  time  by  a detail  of  the 
dinner  or  tea  parties  in  the  very  v/ood  I have 
now  placed  you.  Thefe  fort  of  accounts  re- 
ferable the  pictures  which  were  cenfured  for 
being,  though  vaftly  pretty,  all  alike.  Water- 
drinking,  or  dipping  places  have,  in  them- 
felves,  but  one  character,  and  a defcription  of 
any,-  will,  like  Mr.  Garrick’s  prologues,  ferve 
as  well  for  one  place  as  another.  If  you  turn 
to  any  book  of  travels,  through  any  part  of 
modern  Europe,  for  mineral  or  fait  water,  (to 
fave  trouble  look  in  the  index)  and  take  that 
which  comes  firft  to  hand— no  matter  for  the 
country — you  will  have  a defcription  in  point,  • 
for  what  has  been  faid  and  done  on  thefe  occa- 
fions,  fince  water-diving  and  drinking  came 
into  fafhion;  the  fame  talkings,  walkings,  in- 
trigues, divorces,  matches  made,  and  matches 
broken,  covert  whifpers,  and  open  fcandals, 
and  all  the  old  ftory  of  little  and  great  confpira- 
cies,  fince  the  paffions  firft  came  into  public. 
There  is  not  left  a remark,  generally  fpeaking, 
on  thefe  fubjedls,  worth  a fingle  wheat-ear. 
So  we  will  pafs  them  by  without  gleaning,  juft 
noting  one  or  two  particular  habits  of  pleafure 
that  obtain  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Cleves 
Wood, 


It 
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It  is  the  pradtice  for  the  Clevelanders  to 
crowd  on  a fine  Sunday  to  fome  very  good  tea- 
drinking  houfes,  fituate  in  the  park,  to  fee  tum- 
bling boys  and  girls,  and  dancing  dogs,  and 
learned  pigs,  and  poultry.  The  fpedfators 
place  themfelves  in  extenfive  alcoves,  open  at 
both  ends  : they  almoft  all  are  to  be  feen  in  the 
hotteft  weather , driftking  the  hotteft  tea,  with 
a dozen,  and  often  two  dozen,  red-hot  tea-urns 
under  their  very  nofes.  By  way  of  auxiliary  to 
this  heat,  the  men  all  fmoke,  and  take  alternately 
a fup  of  tea,  a dice  of  bread,  or  cake,  and  a 
whiff  of  tobacco.  The  married  women  fnuff » 
in  proportion ; the  fpinfters,  born  and  educated 
amidft  fire  and  fmoke,  difperfe  the  clouds 
with  which  their  lovers  and  parents  thus  en- 
velope them:  fighs  of  tendernefs,  and  whiffs  of 
the  bell  Virginia  are  puffed  forth  and  mingle 
in  the  fame  breath,  and  the  young  lady  melts 
in  the  midfl  of  them.  I do  affure  you  a kitching 
fire  in  the  dog-days  is  “ dew-dropping  cool- 
nefs”  to  the  being  enclofed  in  this  long  green 
oven , and,  what  with  the  fcalding  water,  on  the 
one  hand,  and  of  .the  burning  fires  on  the 
other,  a ftranger  finds  himfelf  almoft  fuffocated. 

The  firft  time  that  Imyfelf  was  ftuck  betwixt 
this  Scylla  and  Chary bdis,  I feelingly  faw  the 
force  of  cuftom,  which  reconciled  the  moft 
delicate  young  women  (for,  in  point  of  form 
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and  feature,  Weftphalia  has  many  fuch  to  boafl) 
to  this  hideous  pra&ice.  They  feem  as  collected 
during  this  double  attack  as  Generaliflimos  of 
an  army  in  the  heat  of  action.  After  flaying 
till  I was  almoft  boiled  on  one  fide,  and  fmoke- 
dried  on  the  other,  I fought  my  efcape  in  the 
wood,  the  mod  beautiful  paths  of  which,  as  well 
publick  as  private,  where  nature  breathed  the 
fweetefl  air,  difplayed  the  moft  enchanting 
pictures,  and  fung  the  fongs  of  gratitude  and 
joy  among  her  branches,  were  comparatively 
deferted.  I am  forry  to  fay  that  all  the  con- 
certs, focieties,  clubs,  and  other  focial  meetings, 
are  deformed  by  thofe  infufferable  fumigations, 
with  which  every  houfe,  fhop,  and  even  every 
garden,  is  infefled. 

It  is  thought  to  be  falutary.  Had  it  been 
confined  to  Holland,  I might  have  poffibly 
come  into  this  notion,  as  acorre&or  of  bad  air  j 
but  when  I found  it  laid  all  Germany  in  /moke 
and  ajhes , and  thereby  fpread  over  countries 
rc  where  every  breeze  is  health,”  I fet  it  down  as 
a vile  cuftom  that  feeks  to  hide  its  filthinefs  in  a 
weak  apology. 

I cannot  but  reckon  it  lefs  excufeable  than 
the  floves  amongft  women — a practice  not  lefs 
univerfal,  but  which  the  dampnefs  of  the 

air. 
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air,  in  the  Provinces  of  Holland,  may  render 
neceffary.  Tt  is  attended  alfo  by  worfe  confe- 
quences  j for  there  is  nothing  fo  rare  amongft 
the  Dutch,  P ruffians,  or  Germans,  as  a good  fefc 
of  teeth:  and  as  boys  accuftom  thcmfelves  to 
the  ufe  of  a pipe  almoft  as  foon  as  they  can  fill, 
hold,  and  light  it,  their  teeth  are  difcoloured 
at  a time  of  life  when  the  youth  of  other  coun- 
tries are  alike  pure  in  mind  and  perfon.  This 
defed  is  the  more  obvious  in  the  German  young 
men,  becaufe,  the  females  of  the.  fame  age  are 
remarkable  for  exhibiting  rows  of  that  pearly 
whitenefs,  which,  in  Europe,  at  leaft,  has  been 
ufually  thought  fuch  a conftituent  in  perfonal 
beauty.  The  ladies,  however,  of  Prufiia  and 
Germany,  being  in  the  habit  of  feeing  a couple 
of  black  ranges  in  the  mouths  of  their  lovers 
and  hufbands,  and  to  receive  a whiff  of  fmoke 
in  their  faces  almoft  every  time  they  affociate, 
or  are  ipoken  to  by  the  oppofite  fex,— for  im- 
mediately before  and  after,  and  fometimes  at 
meals  they  fmoke,— do  not  feem  to  feel  the  con- 
traft. 

* 

I particularly  remember  to  have  been  prefent 
at  this  very  town  of  Cleves,  when,  amongft 
other  company,  were  two  young  people,  who 
had  been  given  out  as  paffionately  fond  of  one 
another.  The  lady  was  playing  at  her  forte 
piano,  her  lover  holding  a pipe  in  one  of  the 

filthieft 


62. 


CLEANINGS,  tfc, 

filchiefh  mouths  1 ever  faw,  and  accompanying 
her  in  a very  pretty  German  air.  This  air 
(hewed  the  lady’s  fine  rows  of  ivory  to  advan-^ 
tage,  while  it  expoled  her  Corydon’s  ebony  no 
lefs  to  view,  and,  at  the  end  of  the  fong,  a fly 
and  quiet  obferver  might  perceive  that  the  com- 
pany were  fo  well  pleafed  with  the  performers, 
and  the  performers  with  themjelves , that,  not 
contented  with  the  general  acclamation  of  their 
friends,  they  fealed  the  private  applaufe  they 
bellowed  upon  one  another  with  fo  clofe  an  ap- 
proach of  faces,  that,  though  their  confcious  fa- 
tisfadlion  was  not  exprdfed  and  fealed  in  a*kifs 
heard  (or  hardly  feen)  it  certainly  was  in  a kifs 
felt . No  one  who  had  been  a fpedlator  of  this 
fcene,  would  have  agreed  with  the  father  of  the 
fair-faced  Defdemona,  in  calling  the  love  (he 
manifefled  for  the  moor,  unnatural.  She  had, 
like  the  pretty  Clevelander,  looked  away  the 
fable  hue  of  Othello,  and,  fince  Ihe  could  not 
find  his  mind  in  his  vifage,  difcovered  his  vifage 
in  his  mind.  Poetry,  and,  efpecially,  the  poetry 
of  Shakfpeare,  which  can  do  every  thing,  can, 
of  courfe,  do  this ; but  nothing,  except  that 
cuftom,  which  the  fame  immortal  bard  informs 
us 

“ Can  make  the  flinty  and  fteel  couch  of  war 

“ A thrice-driven  bed  of  down,’* 
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or,  what  is  yet  even  dronger  than  cudom, 
all-commanding  love,  could  make  a jundtion 
of  the  whited  and  blacked,  faired  and  fouled 
teeth,  a matter  of  delight ! 

Before  I take  you  from  this  fair  wTood  into 
the  town  of  Cleves,  I mud  prepare  you  for  a 
few  other  cudom's  which  you  will  meet  with 
there,  and  in  other  parts  of  the  Duchy ; and, 
indeed,  in  mod  places  of  Germany. 

Expedt,  in  the  fird  place,  to  find  the  inha- 
bitants here,  as  in  Holland,  too  civil  by  half : 
The  courtefy  of  hat-pulling  prevails  in  Wed- 
phalia  to  a degree  really  painful.  It  is  a fettled 
point  for  all  natives  to  make  bows  to  drangers 
of  almod  every  defcription  ; fo  that  a traveller 
has  little  more  to  ,do  in  the  confiderable  towns 
than  to  cover  and  uncover  his  head.  Indeed, 
the  hats  themfelves  diffidently  ffiew  the  preva- 
lence of  the  cudom,  being  all  of  them  fqueezed 
into  a long  roll,  as  compadt  as  a polonie,  on  the 
take-off  dde,  with  the  continual  gripe  of  ci- 
vility. In  one  of  my  fird  excurfions  into  this 
country,  I took  part  of  a carriage  with  a young 
man  jud  come  from  the  Independent  States  of 
America,  and  glowing  with  all  the  unredrained 
fpirit  of  his  country.  His  objedtions  went  to 
almod  every  thing  he  heard  or  faw  in  monar- 
2 chies : 
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chies : they  began  with  the  head  and  defcended 
to  the  feet ; for  he  neither  endured  the  un- 
covering of  the  one,  nor  the  flexibility  of 
the  other.  I honour’d  this  ardour  of  his 
principles,  but  wilhed  to  make  them  relax 
a little  to  the  cuftoms  of  a country.  I began 
with  the  affair  of  the  hat,  which  he  fwore  fhould 
be  inveterately  fixed  on  his  head  in  his  paffage 
through  Holland ; adding,  that  he  looked 
upon  obeifance  to  every  body,  without  diftinc- 
tion,  as  a fervility  below  the  dignity  of  man’s 
nature.  Let  me  advife  you  my  friend,  and 
my  readers,  to  be  courteous ; and  to  give 
into  this  fomewhat  fatiguing  practice.  It  will 
repay  itfelf  by  many  little  urbanities  you  will 
wifh  for  and  find  : the  Germans  and  Weftpha- 
lians  are  an  obliging  race  ; and  their  excefs  of 
that  civility  is  better  than  the  contrary  extreme. 
But  civility  abroad  is  by  no  means  confined  to 
making  you  a paffing-bow : and  if  it  were, 
it  is  a flight  tax  upon  a traveller  to  endure  and 
return  it. 

I recollect  being  much  pleafed  in  Holland 
with  a union  of  two  things  that  rarely  meet  in 
any  country.  During  my  Hague  vifit,  I was 
at  the  Playhoufe,  when  the  beauty  of  two 
ladies,  both  on  travel,  excited  the  attention  of 
the  audience  more  than  the  performance.  But 

the 
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the  obfcurity  and  gloom  of  the  Hague  theatre 
not  clearly  afcertaining  that  beauty,  a great 
number  of  the  fpe&ators  were  anxious  to  fee 
more  of  the  truth,  and  accordingly  had  arranged 
themfelves  after  the  play,  in  two  mighty  rows, 
as  if  by  common  confent,  to  fee  the  fair 
Grangers  pafs  from  their  box  to  their  carriage. 
In  itfelf,  this  fet  and  determined  flare  was 
certainly  one  of  the  rudeneffes  of  curiofityj  but 
in  order  to  fmooth  away  its  rough  edges,  the 
pafling  meteors  no  fooner  appeared  within  the 
lines,  than,  as  if  by  common  confent  alfo, 
every  hat  was  taken  off,  and  every  head  bowed 
refpe6tfully  to  greet  them.  Even  if  the  curiofity, 
which  beauty  very  naturally  excites,  did  not 
carry,  in  fome  degree,  its  excufe  along  with  it, 
it  would  have  been  impoffible  for  that  beauty 
to  have  been  offended.  In  the  prefent  inftance 
it  produced,  juft  as  it  fhould  do,  a blufh  of 
courtefy  and  confcioufnefs,  as  it  paffed  along, 
not  relenting,  though  not  inviting,  the  homage 
which  it  drew. 

Who  is  there,  my  friend,  that  ever  has  paft 
but  a fingle  winter  in  London,  but  muft  have 
often  feen  the  heroes  of  the  box-lobby  forming 
themfelves  into  a phalanx,  hats  on  heads,  and 
opera  glaffes  at  eyes,  to  flare  out  of  counte- 
nance, and  out  of  the  houfe,  perhaps  amidfl  in- 
vol.  hi.  F decent 
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decent  observation,  both  beauty  and  innocence. 
Let  us  not  quarrel  then  with  civilities  that 
Soften  away  our  difguft ; nor  even  with  publick 
curioSity  when  ic  is  tempered  with  publick 
re  Sped:* 

Be  prepared,  alSo,  Sor  the  kijfing  ceremony 
which  you  will  find  begin  in  P ruffian  Weft- 
phalia,  and  extend  over  every  part  oS  the  Ger- 
man territories*  Neither  treat  it  with  ridicule 
or  diSreSped  \ for  although  it  is  the  cuftom  for 
both  Sexes  to  embrace,  and  to  prefent  both 
Sides  of  the  face  for  Salutation,  after  paffingonly 
an  hour  together,  and  though  but  next  door 
neighbours,  it  means  no  more  than  our  exchang- 
ing the  cuftomary  civilities  of  the  moment, 
en  pajfant , in  our  own  country  : it  Signifies,  in 
Short,  about  as  much  as  the  mode  of  profeffing 
ourfelves  the  obedient  very  humble  Servant  of 
thofe  indifferent  people  we  meet  with  in  the 
ftreet,  or  addrefs  by  letter  of  bufinefs  or 
ceremony. 

/. 

I muff  repeat  that  thefe  national  habits  ought 
always  to  be  complied  with.  An  obftinate 
refufal  in  a young  countryman  of  mine  to 
accept  of  a Salute,  was  intended  by  him  to 
cxprefs  a Scorn  of  the  cuftom  itfelf,  particularly 
in  Suffering  his  cheek  to  come  into  momentary 
5 contad 
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Contact  with  that  of  a man  $ but,  by  the 
tleman  who  offered  the  falute,  it  was  conftrued 
into  his  having  a bad  breath,  and  a fear  to 
difcover  it. 

Now  as  an  imputation  of  this  kind  would  be 
more  wounding  to  the  felf-  love  of  our  petit- 
maitres  and  maitreffes,  than,  perhaps,  an  expul- 
fion  from  kiffing  all  the  days  of  their  lives ; I 
advife  them  to  give  and  lend  their  cheeks  for 
the  kifs  of  cuftom  without  farther  hefitation. 

I feel  it  my  duty  likewife  to  prepare  you  for 
a little  impofition  in  the  hotels  and  private 
lodgings  before  you  enter  them,  as  well  as  for 
the  counterbalancing  agrmens . 

I mufl  lay  it  down  as  a firft  general  principle, 
that  a Pruffian  and  German  landlord,  if.  he 
poffibly  can,  will  over-reach  you  ; not  fo  much, 
I believe  from  difhonefty,  as  from  an  almoft 
innate  idea  of  confidering  the  word  Englijhman 
fynonimous  with  the  word  riches . An  Italian, 
French,  and  every  other  traveller,  even  a 
Dutchman,  whom,  generally  fpeaking,  they 
know  is  well  able  to  pay  up  to  any  price  de- 
manded, may  always  get  accommodated  at  half- 
price,  in  comparifon  with  the  Britifh  wanderer— 
that  felf-devoted  vi&im  of  vanity  and  folly. 
Of  this  I will  give  you  an  inftance,  not  pro- 
f 2 duced 
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in  refentment,  for  it  was  rather  a fub- 
jed  of  pleafantry,  but  in  order  to  put  you, 
your  friends,  and  every  one  into  whofe  hands 
thefe  gleanings  may  fall,  on  guard. 

On  my  firft  tour  to  Cleves  I wifhed  to  make 
a flop  of  a few  months,  and  not  readily  fuiting 
myfelf  in  an  Hotel,  I fought  private  apartments. 
A tradefman*  of  whom  I had  bought  fome 
trifling  articles,  and  who  fpoke  very  good 
French,  offered  to  attend  me  to  the  houfe  of  a 
man  who,  he  faid,  had  rooms  to  lett;  and 
added,  that  he  would  have  the  honour  to  be  my 
interpreter. 

t 

We  went  accordingly,  and  1 defired  my  In- 
terpreter to  afk  the  price  of  the  Rooms,  when, 
by  way  of  anfwer,  came  forth  another  queftion. 

Mafter  of  the  Houfe . The  gentleman,  I fup- 
pofe,  is  French. 

Interpreter . No. 

Mafter  of  the  Houfe.  Dutch  ? 

Interpreter.  No  ; Englifh. 

This  information,  confifting  only  of  two 
monofyllables,  had  the  effeft  of  a volume  on 
the  man’s  mind.  He  intended,  however,  to  be 
cautious  and  manage  the  intelligence  $ but  his 
features  betrayed  him. 


He 
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He  doubled  upon  me  every  article,  as  I fhall 
prefently  fhew.  I caufed  him  to  be  informed, 
that,  on  the  receipt  of  my  next  letters  from 
England,  I fhould  be  able  to  decide  whether  I 
remained  in  the  town,  or  proceeded  farther  up 
the  country ; obferving,  that  if  I became  his 
inmate,  it  would  be  impoflible  to  do  without  a 
flip  of  carpeting,  or  fome  coyering  by  the  bed 
fide. 

That  may  be  had,  quoth  the  landlord ; and  fo 
we  parted. 

The  expected  letters  arriyed,  and  finding  it 
convenient  to  purfue  my  route  as  far  as  Emeric, 
on  the  other  fide  of  the  Rhine,  I gave  him 
notice  two  days  earlier  than  my  promife,  that, 
as  I fhould  be  abfent  a month  or  fix  weeks,  I 
would  not  hazard  the  letting  his  apartments  to 
a more  ftationary  tenant  fhould  any  fuch  offer. 
Now,  that  this  notice  might  be  formal,  it  was 
tranflated  and  delivered  by  my  interpreter. 
Here,  I fuppofed,  we  had  done  with  one  another; 
but  the  next  morning,  when  every  thing  was 
ready  for  my  departure,  the  matter  of  the  inn, 
where  I had  flept,  prefented  me  with  a reply 
to  my  billet;  written  with  a majefly  of  flyle 
that  would  have  better  fuited  the  Grand  Frederick 
(who,  by  the  way,  would  have  given  a much 
f 3 jnore 
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more  courteous  anfwer)  than  the  little  great 
man  who  was  the  author,  or  rather  dictator; 
for  he  underftood  even  lefs  of  the  French  than 
I of  the  German,  and  was  at  the  expence 
of  a notary — V diet  le  decvet  dejpotique  ds  thok. 
Maitre  d’  Hotel. — But  as  all  great  events,  in  which 
great  perfonages  are  concerned,  are  ulhered  in 
with due  decorum,  I fhall  allot  afeparate  letter 
to  it. 


LETTER  LXI. 

I > .*  '•> ' ; . / iy  rj  • JT- 

TO  THE  SAME. 

“ PeUTETRE,  Mon  fie  ur,  que  vous  vous 
*l  imaginez  qu’il  va  ici  comme  en  Angleterre, 
rc  on  cbaqu'un  joue  Jon  rolle  comme  il  veut . Non ! 
*c  nous  vivons  fous  le  regne  d’un  tel  Roi^  qui 
tc  maintient  fon  plus  bas  fujet ; ainfi  aucun 
ft  Anglois  ne  doit  s’imaginer  qu’il  peut  exercer 
“ le  Rolle  de  l’Angletterre  aux  etats  iPrufiiens. 
<r  — Je  ne  Vous  ai  pas  appelle  ; vous  etes  venu 
“ de  vous  meme  aupres  moi;  et  Vous  avez 
“ loue  les  dhambres  f et  parceque  vous  l’avez 
“ defire  que  je  mettrois  des  tappis  fur  les 
ec  planches,  je  les  ai  atchete ; le  lit  ^emonte 
(<  eft  remonte,  eft  puifque  vous  avez  voulu  deja 
“ occuper  Dimanche  Ids  chambres,  je  me  fuis 
r " ‘ " f - v “ forte 
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*■*  forte  derange  a mes  affaires  pour  les  arranger. 
**  — Pour  toutecelajepretend  d’etre  dedommage, 
puifque  vous  n’avez  pas  envie  de  les  occuper ; 
et  je  vous  demande  par  celle  ci,  on,  vousavrz 
*c  envie  de  payer  le  hue  pour  trois  mots,  ou  non  ? 
sc  Si  non,  alors  je  chercherai  mon  droic  a la 
/c  juftice.” 

“ MITSDORFFER,’* 

Clevesy  ce  23  Mars. 

As  a Pruflian  curiofity,  you  will  accept  a 
literal  tranfiation  of  it,  courteous  reader,  if 
peradyenture  thou  art  not  fufficiently  in  prac- 
tice with  the  French  language,  to  feel  the  might 
and  majefty  of  the  fentiments.  You,  I know, 
ply  dear  friend,  can  relifh  them  in  all  their 
original  bombaft. 

TRANSLATION* 

“ Perhaps,  Sir,  you  imagine  you  may  ad  here 
£t  as  you  do  in  England,  where  every  one  does 
^ juft  as  he  pleafes.  No.  We  live  under  the 
f c government  of  a king— Such  a King  / who 
■l  fupports  the  rights  of  his  meaneft  fubjeds. 
ft  And  whofoever  dares  to  fuppofe  .he  may  play 
the  game  he  does  in  Great  Britain,  within 
<c  the  territory  of  his  Pruffian  majefty,  will  find 
*c  himfelf  miftaken.  It  was  not  at  my  invita- 
tion  you  came  to  my  houfe  5 it  was  an  ad  of 
f 4 your 
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“ your  own  free  will ; and  you  have  hired  my 
“ chambers.  You  defired  I would  cover  the 
“ boards  with  a carpet;  a carpet  I have  bought, 
<f  and  the  boards  are  covered.  My  bed,  too, 
cc  has  been  taken  down  in  one  place  and  put  up 
(C  in  another  to  pleafe  you,  and  I am  thereby 
cc  difarranged.  For  all  this,  I expeft  to  have 
“ my  damages  made  good,  and  as  you  do  not 
(C  choofe  to  occupy  the  lodgings,  1 defire  to 
“ know,  whether  you  choofe  to  pay  for  them  ! 
<f  I fpeak  of  the  three  months  for  which  they 
<c  are  let  to  you  ? If  yes,  well ; if  no,  I fhall 
“ feek  my  right  from  the  laws  of  the  land, 
u whereof  I have  the  honour  to  be  a member  !” 

Boooo  ! — There’s  for  you  ! Was  ever  the 
Pope’s  bull  fulminated  with  more  ven- 
geance ! 

cf  Myn  Heer,”  faid  my  landlord,  had  better 
poftpone  his  journey,  till  this  little,  ugly  affair  is 
fettled ; for  there  is  no  anfwering  to  the  lengths 
this  hot-headed  man  may  go ; and  to  be  Hopped 
on  the  road  by  the  officers  of  juft  ice  would  be 
difagreeable.”  Officers  of  juftice  ! officers  of 
ponfenfe  ! faid  I.  I fent  for  my  interpreter, 
who,  though  a native  of  the  place,  did  not,  by 
good  luck,  take  the  part  of  his  townfman.  On 
the  contrary,  he  accompanied  me,  fwearing  all 

1 “ the 
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the  wav  in  High  Djtch  never  to  have  made 
any  mention  of  three  months,  nor  any  contra# 
whatfoever.  He  increafed  his  pace  in  propor- 
tion as  he  increafed  his  oaths,  and  thefe  running 
affidavits  prefently  brought  us  to  the  fcene  of 
aCtion.  The  landlord  was  in  the  very  chamber 
in  difpute,  which  we  found,  fure  enough,  Ef- 
ficiently deranged.  Had  a fcore  of  fwine 
herded  in  them,  they  could  not  have  been  in  a 
more  filthy  fituation.  Neither  curtains,  nor 
mat,  nor  carpet,  nor  any  furniture,  but  that  of 
which  I had  at  firft  complained.  The  fury  of 
the  interpreter  was  equal  to  the  difmay  of  the 
Pruffian  dictator.  Our  vifit  to  the  latter  was 
fo  unexpected,  tmd  our  detection  of  him  fo 
unequivocal,  that  he  could  not  reply  to  the 
denunciations  of  my  linguift,  who,  purfuing 
his  advantages,  laid  about  him  like  a Draw- 
canfir.  The  hoft,  at  laft,  felt  himfelf  galled, 
and  ventured  the  retort  uncourt eous : this  pro- 
duced a rejoinder,  that  again  a replication, 
which  ran  through  the  whole  vocabulary  of 
angry  eloquence  in  the  heat  of  which  I left 
the  combatants,  and  with  great  coolnefs  de- 
parted for  Emeric ; but  on  patting  Cleves 
fome  months  after,  I fell  in  company  with  the 
very  gentleman  who  occupied  thefe  memorable 
apartments,  for  the  ufe  of  which,  his  board 
inclufive,  he  paid,  to  a ftiver,  per  month , what 

had 
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had  been  demanded  of  me  per  week ! but  then,  h§ 
was  a Prufftan  and  I — an  Englishman  ! 

I cannot  write  this  latter  name,  without  an 
almoft  equal  mixture  of  pride  and  indignation, 
pleafure  and  regret.  I -grieve  that  it  is  rendered 
lefs  refpe&able  abroad  than  at  home,  and  that, 
by  the  purfe-proud  vanity,  or  diflipated  pa- 
geantry of  individuals,  the  character  of  a whole 
nation  fullers.  More  than  once,  in  the  courfe 
of  thefe  letters,  have  I been  forced  upon  this 
unwelcome  fubjeft ; and  I mull  npw  take  it 
up  again,  becaufe  I can  no  other  way,  my 
Iqved  friend,  account  to  you,  or  to  the  publick, 
for  a multitude  of  impofitions  which  lie  in  re- 
ferve,  which  are  abfolutely  in  waitings  for  my 
countrymen,  the  moment  they  have  eroded 
the  Channel,  and  which,  like  coftly  and 
troublefome  companions,  fallen  themfelves 
to  his  purfe  firings,  till  they  <c  leave  not  a 
wreck  behind.”  For  all  which,  I am  forry  tq 
fay,  Englijhmen  have  nobody  to  blame  but 
themfelves. 

In  the  firft  place,  they  take  over  with  them 
Englifh  ideas  of  expence  into  other  countries. 

Secondly,  they  take  oyer,  alfo,  a large  cargo  of 
national  pride,  wilhing  to  fpread  the  generally 

receive^ 
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received  notion  ofEnglifh  wealth  being  greater 
than  that  of  other  countries. 

Thirdly,  They  are  in  habits  of  prodigality  at 
home  which  is  too  inveterate  in  wafte,  to  make 
economical  retrenchments  abroad ; and,  even 
if  they  fet  out  on  a faving  principle,  they  foon 
glide  into  the  extravagant  paffion. 

Now,  from  a co-operation  of  all  thefe,  it  is 
really  wonderful  to  conlider  how  wide  the  mif- 
chief  is  diffufed.  A Swifs  officer  and  Pruffian 
gentleman  counciled  me  to  let  a friend  of  theirs 
rnake  my  bargains  and  purchafes,  as  we  were 
to  travel  fome  time  in  company,  and  make 
ilops  at  the  fame  places.  I yielded  to  this 
good  advice,  but  counteracted  its  effeCt  by  being 
his  afibciate.  It  was  found  out  by  fome  means 
or  other,  that  I was  an  Englifhman,  and  that 
was  more  than  enough.  The  perfons — whether* 
Dutch,  Pruffians,  or  Germans — mean  not  tq 
over-reach  you:  They  intend  only  to  alk  up  to 
the  character  our  countrymen  have  eftabliffied 
for  riches.  They  even  defign  fometimes  ai* 
extortion  as  a compliment,  becaufe  it  pre- 
fuppofes  the  pre-eminent  wealth  of  our  nation* 
They  argue,  too,  that  while  you  come  fo 
many  hundred,  or  thoufand  leagues  from  home, 

it 


GLEANINGS,  &C. 


7* 

it  is  not  polfible  you  fhould  want  money,  fince, 
if  you  did,  you  would  naturally  flay  at  home. 

Thus  a foolifh  ambition  of  keeping  up  a falfe 
reputation  begins  on  the  other  fide  of  the 
water,  and  travels  with  you  to  the  end  both  of 
water  and  land.  Taking  London  as  the  centre, 
it  has  gone  in  as  many  dire&ions  as  there  are 
great  poll  roads,  even  to  the  once  cheap  parts 
of  the  Britifh  empire,  Yorkfhire,  Scotland,  and 
Wales.  In  every  inch  of  thefe,  you  feel  the 
heavy  hand  of  an  Englifh  traveller's  profufion 
forced  into  your  pocket.  Thole  neceffaries  of 
life,  which  thirty  years  back  might  be  com- 
fortably procured  for  the  third  of  their  prefent 
purchafe  at  an  Englifh  market,  foon  mounted 
to  the  half,  then  they  rofe  to  three  parts ; and 
now,  unlefs  you  enter  into  engagements  very 
advifedly,  the  difference  of  Englifh  expendi- 
ture will  fcarcely  warrant  the  charge  of  taking 
fo  long  a journey.  Shall  I be  anfwered,  that  the 
difference  in  thefe  gradations  arifes  from  the  dif- 
ference of  the  times,  refinements,  luxuries,  & c.  ? 
Certainly  thefe  increafe  the  evil : but,  even  at 
this  day,  as  I ftated  to  you  in  a former  letter, 
the  great  articles  of  life  are  to  be  had  at  more 
than  an  half  in  half  average  with  the  Englifh 
market.  It  will  affuredly  be  granted,  that  fifli, 
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flefh,  fowl,  eggs,  butter,  and  houfe-rent,  are  the 
chief  of  thofe  articles,  and  all  thefe  are  to  be 
had  as  I have  before  defcribed.  The  fair  in- 
ferenc  is,  that  where  taxation  or  refinement 
have  levied  one  impofl,  national  pride  and 
habitual  folly  have  levied  twenty.  The  natives 
themfelves,  both  in  the  above  countries,  and  in 
thofe  more  remote,  have  candour  enough  to 
acknowledge  this ; but  now>  the  habit  of  charge 
is  as  ftrong  as  the  profufion  by  which  it  was 
at  firft  created ; and  the  fimplicity  and  economy 
of  a place  once  deftroyed,  like  a wounded 
character,  never  recovers  itfelf.  On  the  con- 
trary, extortion  and  extravagance  ere&  a fort 
of  temple  to  Folly  on  their  ruins ; and  an 
impofition  taught  to  others  by  ourJelvesy  becomes 
the  cuftom  of  a country,  till,  in  the  end, 
foreigners  think  they  have  a prefumptive  right 
to  cheat  you.  The  fame  fpirit  that  induces 
us  to  fpoil  the  places  nearer  home,  enables  us 
to  ruin  our  refidences  and  accommodations 
abroad.  Our  profufion  traverfes  the  whole 
continent  of  Europe ; the  Alps  and  Pyrennees 
fmk  before  it;  and  wherever,  as  in  Weftphalia, 
from  the  natural  abundance  of  a country,  or 
the  want  of  traffick,  or  diftance  from  a publick 
mart,  the  neceflaries  of  life  are  fill  to  be  got 
at  half  price,  they  would,  I am  convinced, 

have 
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have  remained  at  a third  lefs  than  at  piefent; 
had  it  not  been  for  Englifh  profufion,  Englifh 
pride,  and  Englifh  prejudice. 

Under  thefe  comfortlefs  profpe&s  of  being 
impofed  upon  by  our  own  countrymen's  folly> 
even  when  out  of  England— for  I infill  on  it; 
they  are  the  aggreffors — -I  do  not  think  I can 
render  to  my  countrymen  at  this  diltance  from 
them — or  to  you,  my  friend,  whom  I fuppofe 
to  be  fo  near,  a greater  fervice — than  to  note 
the  a£tual  rates  of  living,  and  the  comparative 
dearnefs  or  cheapnefs  of  the  feveral  countries 
in  which  I have  refided*  This  is  certainly 
another  very  humble  office,  but  no  lefs  ufeful, 
and  either,  on  account  of  its  humility  or  utility, 
has  been  ftrangely  mifreprefented  or  over- 
looked. 

Once  more  making  England  a centrical 
point  of  travelling,  the  expenditure  will  be 
found  to  afcend  in  a feries  as  you  pafs  along, 
i.  e.  the  farther  removed  from  the  centre,  the 
lefs  you  fpend — fuppofing  a lefs  influence  from 
examples  of  Englilh  extravagance. 

The  difference  of  charge,  even  to  perfed 
flrangers, — and  making  allowances  for  a pre  - 
determination , almoft  every  where,  to  over- 
• reach 
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reach  you  to  the  verge  of  the  laws  of  the 
land, — is  incredible.  What  Englifh  travelling 
at  home  comes  to,  either  in  lodgings,  at  inns,  or 
on  the  road,  I need  not  ftate.  Houfeing  you  fafe 
on  this  fide  of  the  water,  you  immediately  would 
perceive  the  difference,  were  you  difpofed  to  be- 
gin your  eftimate ; for  although  you  may  be  chag- 
rined at  the  neceffity  of  keeping  your  purfe  in  the 
hand,  in  your  tour  through  Holland,  were  you 
to  feparate  one  charge  from  another,  you  would, 
even  admitting  fome  extortion,  find  the  balance 
in  favour  of  Dutch  impofition.  No,  my  friend, 
thrown,  without  the  arms  of  language,  ac- 
quaintance, or  experience  of  cuftoms,  on  the 
mercy  of  the  Hollanders,  you  would  laft  longer, 
that  is,  you  would  be  lefs  Jpeedily  devoured  by 
the  Dutch  than  by  your  own  countrymen,  under 
like  circumflances.  But  though  your  devo- 
ration  would  be  more  flow,  it  would  not  be  lefs 
fare ; i.  e.  were  you  not  to  buy,  and  dearly  buy, 
knowledge  as  you  goon,  and  had  you  no  honeft 
and  diligent  way-faring  traveller  to  prepare  the 
paths  before  you. 

Leaving,  you,  however,  asjufl  obferved,  un- 
defended amongft  the  Hollanders,  you  would 
not  fo  foon  be  fwallowed  up  as  by  the 
Englifh.  The  difference  of  charges  is  re- 
markable 
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markable  in  going  only  from  one  province  t<5 
another,  and,  when  you  have  left  the  Dutch 
boundaries  and  gained  the  Pruflian  dominions, 
you  perceive  the  cheating  of  one  country  fo 
much  more  endurable  than  that  of  another, 
that  in  this  indance,  at  lead,  whatever  may  be 
your  political  principles,  you  would  prefer  the 
defpotic  States  to  the  Republicks — and  exclaim 
with  poor  Lear, 

ft  The  wicked  compared  with  the  more  wicked 
« Seem  beautiful ; and  not  to  be  the  worft 
“■  Stands  in  fome  rank  of  praife.’* 

I believe  I have  ufed  this  quotation  in  fome 
former  letter,  but  it  becomes  appofite  again, 
and  you  will  excufe  repetition.  How  well  it 
applies  at  prefent,  you  fhall  immediately  judge. 
At  the  bed  inn  of  Cleves,  my  charge,  for 
twelve  days,  was  little  more  than  a guinea 
derling;  and  for  which  I was  accommodated 
with  a very  good  bed-room,  the  ufe  of  the 
general  fitting-roQm,  and  an  excellent  table, 
adorned  with  the  bed  company,  as  well  red- 
dents  as  travellers.  At  one  of  the  larged  inns 
of  the  Hague,  it  cod  me  precifely  that  fum,  a 
guinea,  for  one  day's  worfe  living,  worfe  lodg- 
ing, and  worfe  attendance.  Having  mentioned 
to  you  the  name  of  the  more  reafonable  Hague 
landlord,  I trud  your  faith  in  my  account  will 
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lead  you  to  choofe  the  good  and  to  avoid  the 
bad ; and  therefore  it  becomes  unneceftary  to 
fpecify  the  perfon  by  whom  I was  thus  over- 
charged. But  juftice  requires  I fhould  tell 
you  and  the  world,  that  the  name  of  the  Cleves 
landlord  is  Nyfa. 

To  prevent  the  trouble  of  enquiry,  and  the 
vexation  of  being  reduced  to  contefts  at  a place 
of  public  accommodation,  I will  take  this 
opportunity  to  fet  down  the  fixed  prices  of  all 
the  molt  reputable  table  d’hotes  (public  eating- 
houfes  and  hotels)  in  the  proyinces  of  Holland 
and  in  Pruffian  Weftphalia. 


HOLLAND. 


Florins. 

Stivers. 

Dolts. 

Breakfaft  o 

8 

O 

Dinner  i 

o 

o 

Bottle  of  Rhine,  or  Bourdeaux  wine  i 

o 

o 

Bed  - - o 

*5 

o 

Fire,  if  in  your  own  room,  per  day  o 

12 

o 

WESTPHALIA. 

Florins. 

Stiver*. 

Doits. 

Breakfaft 

O 

5 

O 

Bed  (fire  included) 

O 

7 

o 

Dinner 

o 

IO 

o 

Bottle  of  wine 

o 

IO 

Q 
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In  Holland,  the  train  of  waiters,  fhoe-boys, 
&c.  are  at  the  heels  of  your  bill,  and  interrupt 
(though  not  with  equal  boldnefs  of  authority) 
your  way  to  the  horfe  or  carriage.  In  Weft- 
phalia,  thefe  fupernumeraries  are  all  paid  by 
their  mafter,  and  included  in  their  wages.  The 
above  ftatement  then  will  ferve  you  through' 
both  countries  from  Helveotfluice  or  the 
Hague,  to  the  fartheft  end  of  the  PrufTian 
States : and  the  variations  are  unimportant  inf 
your  route  to  Berlin  on  the  one  hand,  and  to 
Vienna  on  the  other, 

• r ' ' r " * * ' ( • ► • i*  ■ hf*  1 
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It  ftiould  be  noted,  that  the  money  of  Hol- 
land is  nominally  double  that  of  Pruflia.  I fay 
nominally,  becaufe  in  the  exchange  it  makes 
little  to  a traveller’s  advantage ; but  in  pur- 
chafing  of  the  articles  of  life,  it  is  half  in  half. 
Indeed  the  coin,  more  elpecially  the  filver, 
is  of  fp  bafe  materials,  that  the  circulation  is 
almoft  wholly  confined  to  Pruflia,  It  is  refufed 
currency  on  the  frontiers  of  Holland.  The 
Cleves  money  will  not  pafs  even  at  Nimeguen, 
where  there  is  a conftant  reciprocal  communi- 
cation. 

It  will  be  proper  to  acquaint  you  with  the 
names  and  valuation  of  the  Cleves  and  Pruflian 
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coins  * ; that  you  may  be  prepared,  and  compare 
them  with  thofe  of  Holland.  They  fhall  be 

given 

* I fhall  here,  however,  make  a general  obfervation  on  the 
fubjeft  of  the  coins  of  Pruffia  and  Germany.  The  natives 
(I  mean  the  common  tradefmen,  who  are  ever  upon  the 
watch  for  Grangers)  admit  that  the  Dutch  money  is  in  effeffc 
double  the  value  of  theirs,  fuch,  for  inflance,  as  that  forty 
(livers  Pruflia  are  given  for  twenty  Holland ; but  that  it  is  fair 
to  charge  four  flivers  for  a commodity  which  may  be  had  in 
Holland  for  two ; a piece  oflogick  which  they  juflify  on  the 
ground  of  your  ignorance  being  greater  than  their  cunning* 
Luckily,  however,  the  price  of  publick  boats,  and  publick 
carriages,  is  fettled  by  ordinance,  though  even  this  is  liable 
to  abufe,  and  the  Seller  fometimes  paffes  a cheat  on  the 
Buyer,  under  the  pretended  fan&ion  of  Government.  I had 
occafion  to  flop  at  an  inn  of  Maifeland  Sluice,  in  Holland, 
with  a good  deal  of  baggage;  and  I alfo  took  my  dinner,  or 
rather  luncheon,  being  too  late  for  one  barge,  and  too  foonfor 
another.  When  I came  to  pay  the  bill,  I found  fo  many  extra 
charges  that  I refilled  payment  till  I had  afked  a few  queflions. 

Gleaner.  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  charge  ? 

Hotel-Keeper.  ’Tis  by  order  of  the  States-GeneraJ. 

Gleaner . And  this  ? 

Hotel-Keeper.  The  ordinance  is  alfo  by  the  States-General. 

Gleaner.  And  this? 

Hotel-Keeper . Is  fettled  by  the  States-General. 

Gleaner.  I can  only  fay  then,  that  the  States-General  are 
aiders  and  abettors,  if  not  principals,  in  the  mofl  enormous 
plunder  upon  a flranger’s  property  of  any  people  on  earth. 

To  this  remark  the  Hotel-keeper  fmiPdaffent,but  plunder’d 
on.  I complained  of  feveral  particulars  to  the  Commiffary  of 
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given  in  the  fupplernentary  pag£s  of  this  clofing 
fheaf,  where  a number  of  pickmgs-up  fhall  be 
thrown  into  one  or  two  general  letters*  pro- 
perly fpeaking,  a letter  of  fcraps  on  different 
fubje&s,  gathered  in-  different  countries* 
valuable,  perhaps,  when  made  into  a collection, 
but  too  minute  to  ftand  alone.  I have  many  of 
thefe  lying  in  flips  of  paper,  on  the  backs  or 
edges  of  letters,  in  my  drawer  of  memoranda* 
which  I fill  as  I empty  my  pockets  after  a walk, 
a ride,  a vifit,  &c.  &c.  and  I fhall  fet  apart  a 
ftay-at-home-day,  to  arrange  and  tranffnit 
them.  Meantime,  we  are,  juft  now,  too  much 
in;  the  heat  of  bufinefs,  in  noting  the  things 
of  the  firft  neceffity  (alas ! poor  dear  human  nature, 
of  what  eating  and  drinking,  and  other  frail 
materials,  art  thou  compounded  !)  to  amufe  our- 
felves  with  affairs  lels  folid.  If  a traveller 
wiflies  to  become  refidentiary  for  a few  weeks 
or  months  in  any  of  the  pleafant  German  towns, 
and  brings  with  him  his  family,  the  belt  way 
is  to  make  an  agreement  with  a traiteur  (a 

the  Town  who  redrefTed  both  my  wrongs,  and  thofe  of  the 
Republic,  by  afliiring  me  every  iota  was  impofition ; for 
which  he  fentenced  the  Landlord  to  deduftions  on  almoft 
every  article,  and  attended  me  in  perfon  to  fee  juftice  duly 
adminiftered.  I certainly  enjoyed  not  a little  the  confufion 
of  the  extortioner,  and  was  malicious  enough  to  remind 
him  at  every  refund,  that  he  paid  me  back  the  extorted 
money,  by  order  of  the  States  General . 
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■cook)  and  live  with  him,  if,  as  is  often  the 
cafe,  he  happens  to  have  a good  houfe.  This, 
befides  the  accommodation  of  having  your 
repaft  comfortable  and  warm,  is  cheaper  by 
nearly  half,  as  it  includes  the  price  of  a room. 
I know  a gentleman,  who  fays  he  is  well  ferved 
with  breakfafts  and  dinners,  (fuppers  are  rarely 
taken  abroad)  and  two  good  chambers,  for 
twenty-one  florins,  about  one  guinea  at  par, 
per  month,  in  a very  popular  part  of  Pruflian 
Weftphalia.  But  even,  if  you  take  private 
lodgings,  and  are  only  fupplied  from  a traiteur’s 
with  eatables,  you  gain  importantly  on  Eng- 
land— as  thus,  Dinners,  (which  imply  a Suf- 
ficiency for  fuppers,  as  you  always  are  entitled 
to  keep  what  is  fent  you)  are  twelve  Holland 
flivers  a-head — about  a fhilling  Englifli.  It  is 
called  one  portion  ; it  confifts  of  four  covered 
difhes,  which,  with  bread,  cheefe,  butter, , and 
fallads  (which  are  always  found  by  yourfelf)  con- 
tain enough  for  two  meals ; as  two  portions  dg 
for  four. 

I was  prefent  at  a bargain  of  this  kind 
being  made  at  Cleves,  with  one  of  the  many 
publick  cooks  of  that  place : he  was  on  the 
edge  of  becoming  a victim  to  his  ignorance  in 
thefe  matters,  when  an  honeft  Pruflian  who 
$yas  prefent,  with  a friendly  prefence  of  mind, 
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obfervcd  to  the  cook — cc  Certainement  Mon- 
fieur  eft  un  peu  Catholique ; il  ne  mange  pas 
de  viande  tons  les  jours"  I took  the  hint,  and 
told  the  man  that  when  I wanted  a double 
portion,  he  fhould  know  it  in  time  to  make 
the  neceflary  addition.  This  reduced  the 
monthly  charge,  which  had  previoufly  been 
made,  to  about  one  pound  fifteen  /hillings. 

Let  me  not  fail  to  apprize  you,  moreover, 
that  the  buying  your  wine  of  a merchant,  and 
of  an  hotel-keeper,  or  cook,  is,  on  an  average, 
the  difference  of  more  than  half  in  half  in  Hol- 
land, Pruflia,  and  Germany. 

At  the  inns  of  Holland,  you  will  pay  for 
table-wine,  one  florin  ten  ftivers  (half  a crown)  j 
at  thofe  of  Pruflia  and  Germany,  from  fixteen 
ftivers  to  one  florin  $ and  at  the  merchants  of 
the  firft  country,  for  the  fame  wine,  eight 
ftivers,  and  in  the  two  other  countries,  fo  low 
as  fix  ftivers,  or  feven  at  moft : and  let  it  not 
be  forgotten,  that  the  eightpenny  wine  is  pre- 
cifely  the  fame,  as  to  quality,  for  which,  with 
duties  on  foreign  fpirits,  you  pay  in  England 
from  five  to  feven  /hillings  a bottle. 

There  are  certain  articles  fo  incredibly  cheap, 
even  in  thefe  times  of  general  fear  city  every 
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*wbere>  that  I want  almoft  confidence  in  my 
own  conviction,  or  in  my  truft  of  your  candour, 
to  make  juft  report  of  them.  In  various  pro- 
vincial towns,  both  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
the  Upper  and  Lower  Rhine,  .the  beft  butter  is 
fold,  in  the  month  of  May,  at  two-pence 
per  pound,  a very  fine- young  fowl,  at  four 
and  five  pence,  a duck  the  fame,  butcher's 
meat  at  two-pence,  and  two-pence  halfpenny, 
a full  grown  hare  at  eight,  nine,  or  ten-pence, 
fome times  at  ft, ill  lefs,  a goofe,  or  turkey,  at 
ten  pence,  when  at  the  deareft,  and  the  fineft 
Weftphalia  ham  from  three-pence  to  four- 
pence  per  pound.  Houfe-rent  is  in  proportion, 
I leaye  you,  therefore,  to  judge,  how  comfort- 
ably £ family,  pinched  for  neceftaries,  and, 
perhaps,  ftruggling  betwixt  the  extremes  of 
pride  and.  poverty  in  England,  may  live  in  the 
German  territories.  And  yet  I ftill  cannot 
help  giving  Wales  the  preference  for  two 
reafons— firft,  becaufe  it  is  nearly  as  cheap, 
and  in  a part  of  my  own  country,  and  does  not 
take  money  out  of  the  Britifh  dominions ; and 
fecondly,  becaufe  it  contains  more  general 
beauty  than  any  thing  to  be  met  with  without 
taking  a long  journey,  which,  with  a family,  is 
itfelf  the  expenditure  of  more  than  could 
be  expected  from  a year's  favings*  As  the 
fetreat  of  an  unconnected  perfon,  or  of  \ 
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family,  refolved  to  eftablifh  in  a new  country, 
and,  as  Dr.  Young  fays,  fixing  would  be  fixed, 
it  would  be  really  a faving,  without  an  abridge- 
ment of  comforts,  and  even  luxuries,  of  thirty 
or  forty  per  cent.  Eggs  are  frequently  fifteen 
for  two-pence,  and  feldom  lefs  than  ten ; and 
firing  is  proportionably  cheap.  Bread,  however, 
is  nearly  the  fame  price  as  in  England  ; I mean 
fuch  as  is  made  from  the  white  flour ; but  they 
make  an  inferior  kind,  confiderably  darker, 
when  baked,  than  our  farm-houfe  loaves,  which 
is  eaten  with  a farm-houfe  appetite,  not  only 
by  the  peafantry,  but  moft  other  people.  By  way 
of  qualifying  its  bitter  and  four  tafte,  the  better 
forts  of  folks  place  their  butter  betwixt  a flice 
of  the  black  and  a flice  of  the  white  bread,  and 
when  they  wifh  to  luxuriate,  as  on  a dainty, 
or  to  diftinguifh  their  hofpitality  to  a friend, 
a twopenny  loaf  of  the  entire  white  is  brought 
forth,  and  cut  into  as  many  morfels  as  there 
are  perfons  to  be  regaled. 

It  will  feem  incredible  to  an  Englifh  reader, 
whatever  be  his  fituation,  to  be  told  that  a 
German  bill  of  fare  confifts  of  little  more  thaq 
what  is  appointed  for  a meagre  day,  rigidly 
maintained;  infomuch  that  the  Weftphalians, 
Pruffians,  and  Germans,  in  general,  may  be 
truly  faid  to  keep  lent  all  the  year.  I am 
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authorifed  by  truth  to  aflure  you,  from 
long  experience  of  their  table,  that  the  yearly 
expenditure  of  a large  family,  in  any  of  the 
above-named  countries,  would  fcarce  exceed, 
if  it  could  reach,  that  of  an  Engliih  farmer’s 
houfehold,  confifting  of  an  equal  number  of 
people,  for  a Angle  month.  An  enormous 
difh  of  potatoes,  cabbages,  carrots,  beans,  and 
other  vegetables,  forms  the  bafis  of  their  dinner, 
which,  with  all  ranks,  is  taken  at  twelve 
o’clock.  It  is  a very  great  luxury  when  half 
a pound  of  pork,  bacon,  or  butcher’s  meat  is 
(luck  in  the  midft  of  this  medley,  as  the  grand 
centre  of  attradlion ; and  yet  this  precious 
model  is  rather  for  ornament  than  ufe,  rather 
to  be  admired  and  gazed  on,  like  other  for- 
bidden fruit,  than  eaten.  A variety  of  trifles 
from  the  garden  forms  the  defert,  which  is 
rather  tailed  than  enjoyed,  if  there  happens  to 
be  any  thing  more  recherche , more  valuable,  than 
a nut  or  an  apple ; and  a fmall  plate-full  even 
of  thefe  become  fo  ic  familiar  to  the  eye,”  that 
they  pall  upon  the  fenfe  before  you  are  pre- 
fented  with  a frefh  fupply.  I protefl:  to  you 
that  I was  fo  accuftomed  to  look  on  a fruit 
plate  and  its  contents  for  fuch  a length  of  time, 
at  a table  in  Weftphalia,  that  I knew  every 
fpeck  and  freckle  about  them,  as  well  as  the 
faces  of  the  family.  Indeed  J had  opportu- 
nities 
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nities  to  fee  them  fo  conftantly,  and  clofely, 
that  each  apple  and  pear  became  a memento  mori 
to  the  family. — In  the  beginning  of  the  week, 
they  came  frefh  from  the  tree,  with  their  beft 
look  and  blooming  completions.  A very  few 
of  them,  alas,  were  cut  off  in  this  the  prime  of 
their  lives.  The  reft  were  brought  on  the 
fecond  day,  not  much  altered  in  their  fhapes 
or  air.  On  the  third,  there  was  a vifible  alte- 
ration— nevertheiefs,  the  young  folks  of  the 
family,  for  there  were  many  children, 

cc  Sigh’d  and  look’d,  figh’d  and  look’d, 

“ Sigh’d  and  look’d,  and  figh’d  again.’’ 

But,  alas,  figh’d  and  look’d,  look’d  and  figh’d, 
figh’d  and  long’d  in  vain.  It  was  written  in 
the  father’s  face — ye  may  not  eat : while  the 
indulgent  matron  cut  one  into  as  many  fhare$ 
as  fhe  had  fons  and  daughters,  and  the  next  day 
the  father,  being  in  a frolickfome  humour, 
threw  an  apple  and  a pear  after  dinner  amongft 
them,  on  the  floor,  where  they  were  as  much 
fought  for  as  Jofeph’s  coat,  and  produced  a§ 
much  fhame  to  the  vanquifhed,  and  triumph 
to  the  conquerors,  as  if  they  were  heroes  and 
kings,  battling  it  away  for  thrones  and  domi- 
nions, perhaps,  on  the  true  eftimate,  as  little 
worthy  of  conteft.  Towards  the  end  of  the 
week,  my  old  friends  in  the  fruit-plate 
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began  to  drop  off  one  by  one;  and  though  it  is 
amongft  my  habits  never  to  eat  of  thofe  things 
which  the  mafter  of  the  houfe  difcovers  to  me 
by  his  manner  he  confiders  as  a rarity ; in  com- 
panion to  thefe  poor  things,  I took  off  their  dully 
coats,  and  thereby  prevented  a more  lingering 
death. 

Some  weeks  after,  I dined  at  the  fame  gen- 
tleman’s houfe,  and  though,  to  be  fure,  a man 
would  not  choofe  to  fwear  to  an  apple,  I could 
all  but  make  oath,  that  I obferved,  amongft  the 
re-enforcements  of  the  well  remembered  fruit- 
plate,  one  pippin  which  was  fo  palpable  by 
his  marks,  that  I recognifed  him  as  an  old 
acquaintance  the  moment  he  came  in  my  view. 
— Now  be  it  known  to  you,  this  was  by  no 
means  in  the  feafon  of  the  year,  when  apples  are 
laid  up  like  honey  in  the  hive  for  winter  pro- 
vifion,  but  when  they  would  in  England  have 
come  frefh  from  the  tree,  at  every  meal.  It 
is  flri6t  economy  that  urges  this  extreme  for- 
bearance in  almoft  every  thing  that  regards, 
in  fhort,  that  either  fmells  or  taftes  like  a 
luxury.  And  it  is  impofed  by  a very  Hern 
neceflity ; for  Germany  and  poverty  are  almoft 
fynonimous  terms,  and  though,  in  particular 
inftances,  fuch  a thing  as  wealth  is  to  be  found, 
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the  general  run  of  people  in  every  condition, 
are  reduced  to  obferve  a moft  fcrupulous 
frugality  in  all  things;  their  income  being 
ufually  fuch  as  to  inhibit  the  leaft  article  of 
profufion. 

Nor  is  this  economy  confined  to  the  ap- 
petites, it  extends  to  the  ornaments  of  life : 
I had  almoft  faid  to  its  vanities,  but  it  may  be 
done  in  effedt  to  promote  thefe.  You  fhall  decide 
on  this,  after  I have  informed  you  it  is  the 
univerfal  practice  to  und refs  after  a vifit.  A 
lady,  or  gentleman,  no  fooner  returns  home, 
than  they  lay  afide  their  coflly  robes,  and  get 
into  their  flippers,  nightgowns,  yea  and  night- 
caps alfo.  And  they  appear  extremely  furprifed 
to  learn  it;  is  a general  cuftom  in  England  to 
keep  on  their  out  of  door  dreffes,  as  they  are 
called  in  Germany,  when  they  are  amongft  fa- 
mily friends ; nor  could  I eafily  reconcile  them 
to  my  following  the  cuftom  of  my  country  in 
this  particular,  till  I had  allured  them,  changing 
my  drefs  frequently  gave  me  cold.  They  call 
this  {tripping  pradtice  putting  themfelves  at 
their  eafe : but  it  is,  in  truth*  purely  done  for 
economy, 

Frugality  is  an  early  part  of  education  in 
thefe  countries ; infomuch,  that  it  is  common  to 
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obferve  a well-bred  young  lady,  in  fome  of  the 
bed:  families,  wafh  up  the  tea-things,  im- 
mediately after  they  are  done  with,  and  in  the 
midft  of  the  company,  who  have  been  uflng 
them.  At  firft,  I fuppofed  this  was  a menial 
office,  impofed  by  a crofs  papa,  or  over- 
managing mamma ; but  when  I became  a re- 
iidentiary  gleaner,  I faw  it  fo  much  the  fafhion 
of  every  family,  that  I inform  you  of  it  as  a 
general  rule,  not  only  in  Germany,  but  in 
Holland.  ' 

The  natives  of  thefe  places  not  only  eat 
Iparingly,  as  having  little  to  eat,  but  they  eat 
feldom — and  drink  as  often  as  they  can.  The 
cuftom  of  flight  breakfafts ; vegetable,  or 
rather  hodge-podge  dinners;  and  yet  flighter, 
frequently  no  fuppers,  has  its  beginning  in 
Holland,  travels  to  Weftphalia,  like  a (lender 
current,  narrowing  as  it  goes,  with  refpeCt  to 
quantum,  and  is  at  its  perfection  of  economy 
in  the  empire.  The  only  thing  in  which  they 
yield  to  profufion,  at  their  own  expence,  is  in 
the  article  of  tea  and  coffee : this  they  take 
almoft  every  hour,  but  without  Jugar,  The 
women  fnuff,  and  the  men  fmoke  over  it.  But 
they  ufually  drink  it  out  of  cups  that  fcarce 
holds  fo  much  as  an  acorn ; and  though,  from 
the  quantity  taken,  this  cuftom  gives  perpetual 

trouble. 


94 


GLEANINGS,  t£c, 

trouble,  they  {till  prefer  thefe  diminutive 
machines,  which  would  fcarce  ferve  a fairy  to 
lip  dew  drops.  To  think  of  a wide  Dutch 
mouth  fcrewed  up  to  the  dimenfions  of  fuch  a. 
fprite  ! 

It  is,  I find,  very  true,  that  the  Englifti  are 
every  where  looked  on  to  be  exceedingly  car- 
nivorous ; and  it  is  true  alfo,  that  an  Englifti- 
man  will  devour  more  folid  fiefh  in  a day,  and 
pour  down  his  throat  more  inflammatory 
liquid,  than  a PrufTian,  German,  or  Dutch- 
man, in  three  days.  An  Englifti  traveller, 
however,  foon  afiimilates  to  the  general  temper- 
ance of  the  country,  the  confequence  of  which 
is,  that  inftead  of  wafting  an  whole  afternoon 
in  an  hot  room,  amidft  the  fumes  of  the  table, 
or  fleeping  to  relieve  an  overloaded  ftomach, 
he  feels  alert,  either  for  bufinefs,  or  pleafure, 
and  feems'to  wonder  at  this  change  of  himfelf. 

I have  juft  mentioned  to  you  the  early 
dinners  on  this  part  of  the  Continent,  but  for- 
got to  note  to  you,  that  the  reafon  aligned  for 
it  is  exa&ly  the  reverfe  of  what  is  given  out 
for  a four  or  five  o’clock  repaft  in  Great  Britain. 
We  eat  at  mid-day,  fays  the  foreigner,  that  we 
may  have  a long  afternoon;  We  eat  in  the 
evening,  fays  the  Englilhman,  that  we  may 
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have  a long  morning.  The  cuftoms  of  a coun- 
try ought  certainly  to  give  and  receive 
allowances  ; but  I have  found  this  difference  in 
the  hours  produ&ive  of  great  difficulties,  be- 
tween fome  of  my  countrymen  and  foreigners ; 
the  firft  infilling  that  as  twelve  o’clock  was  too 
late  for  breakfaft  and  too  foon  for  dinner,  it 
could  be  confidered  only  as  the  hour  proper 
for  a luncheon ; and  the  other  declaring,  that 
fitting  down  to  table  at  fuch  an  unfeafonable 
time  was  infupportable  : for  my  own  part,  I am 
bled  with  fo  focial  an  appetite,  that  it  feems 
made  for  a ready  compliance  with  the  cuftoms 
of  all  countries.  Is  it  the  faffiion  of  the  family 
to  eat  at  noon  ? I fit  down  and  forget  that  I 
had  not  been  ufed  to  think  about  dinner  till 
nearer  night.  Does  my  meal  make  its  appear- 
ance with  the  candles  ? Be  it  fo,  I eat  heartily, 
if  I am  well ; and,  if  I am  fick,  1 play  with  my 
knife  and  fork,  to  keep  thofe  who  are  better 
company.  Now  this  verfatility  in  my  difpofi- 
tion  leads  me  into  many  pleafures  and  content- 
ments, which  lefs  accommodating  tempers  can 
never  hope  to  enjoy.  It  is  peculiarly  eftimable 
in  travelling : for  can  it  be  reafcnably  expefted, 
that  without  being'well  paid  for  it,  people  will 
come  into  the  cuftoms  of  a ftranger,  and  forego 
their  own  ? Will  you  tell  them,  it  is  polite  to  go 
to  dinner  when  they  are  going  to  iupp.er  ? Or, 

as 
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as  an  individual,  are  you  to  derange  a family/ 
who,  in  turn,  could  tell  you,  that  the  politcnefs 
of  their  country  fettles  thefe  matters  on  very 
different  principles  ? Who  is  to  adjuft  this 
knotty  point  ? You  fall  out  with  your  dinner, 
and  with  each  other.  How  eafily  would  a little 
candour  and  courtefy  place  it  juft  where  it 
fhould  be  ! — O,  good  humour  ! thou  leaft  dif- 
ficult, yet  brighteft  of  the  focial  virtues— thou 
creator  and  fupporter  of  every  other— where 
is  the  land,  the  habit,  the  manners,  which 
are  not  reconciled  to  the  heart,  by  thy  affuafive 
and  ftniling  power  ? Infpired  by  thee,  I feel 
myfelf  difpofed  to  be  happy,  and  I am  fo ; to 
impart  it  to  all  with  whom  I mix  in  this  now 
jarring  world,  and  I fucceed: — And  did  the 
fond  parent  know  thy  value,  as  I know  it,  he 
would  pray  that  his  darling  child  were  rather 
filled  with  thee,  than  favoured  by  beauty,  genius, 
or  fortune ; for  what  are  thefe  but  the  miferable 
children  of  conceit,  pride,  and  folly,  unpro- 
tected and  uninfpired  by  thee  ? 

From  what  has  been  faid  on  the  very  necef- 
fary,  though  very  much  neglected,  fubjedb  of 
eating  and  drinking,  it  will,  I truft,  appear 
manifeft,  that  if  a traveller  will  be  content 
to  buy  a little  experience,  which  is  no  where 
to  be  had  without  paying  for,  and  if  he  will 

not 
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not  be  too  much  in  a hurry  to  make  his  arrange- 
ments; and,  while  they  are  adjufting,  indulge 
his  heart  in  a few  effufions  of  that  good-humour 
I have  been  addrefling,  he  may  be  very  com- 
fortable to  himfelf,  and  no  lefs  acceptable  to 
others;  but  if  he  will  be  ftubborn,  and  in- 
flexibly attached  to  his  own  opinions,  manners, 
and  cuftoms,  and  not  come  into  thofe  of  other 
people  in  other  countries,  he  has  nothing  to  do 
but  to  live  by  himfelf,  according  to  his  fancy, 
and— pay  accordingly. 

But  I forget,  that  all  this  time  while  I have 
been  difcufling  the  fubje&s  of  the  table,  I have 
feated  you  in  the  Cleves  Wood,  and  left  you 
in  a worfe  fituation  even  than  the  Germans, 
without  any  dinner  at  all.  Rife  then,  my  friend, 
and,  that  you  may  no  longer  want  an  opportuni- 
ty, I put  an  end  to  my  letter,  with  the  ufual  aflii- 
ranee  of  being  affe&ionately  your’s. 


LETTER  LXIL 

TO  THE  SAME. 

TAKING  it  for  granted  that  you 
will  feel  yourfelf  refrdhed  before  you  fit  down 
to  the  perufal  of  another  letter,  and  that  all 
yot.  m.  H thofe 
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thofe  who  may  become  its  readers  will  bring 
along  with  them  good  fpirits  and  good  nature , I 
will  invite  your  attention  to  fome  further  obfer- 
various  on  the  circle  of  W eftphalia. 


You-  are  not  now  to  learn  that  Pruflia  is  a 
Catholic  country,  where,  however,  Proteftantifm, 
in  the  Prefbyterian  form,  is  largely  inter  fperfed* 
Gfhe  churches  are  every  where  the  objects  that 
ftrfl  catch  the  eye  of  a traveller,  for  which  rea- 
Ion  I fuppofe  it  is  that  you  meet  fo  many 
fteeples  and  towers,  monuments  and  efcutcheons, 
in  ahnoft  every  book  of  modern  travels* 


Catholic  churches  in  particular,  as  being 
more  ornamental,  have  been  fo  often  defcribed 
by  puhltjhing  travellers,  that  they  are,  perhaps, 
the  only  objeds  in  the  wide  field  of  foreign 
obfervation,  which  have  been  meafured  with  an 
accuracy  that  leaves  nothing  for  the  gleaner* 
Open  the  books  of  thefe  authors  at  whatever 
page  you  may,  and:  k is  odds  But  you  fee  half 
a dozen  fpires,  followed  by  a long  hiflory  of 
their  founders,  deftroyers,  rebuilders,  rede- 
ftroyers,  revolutions,  &e.  T wo  churches  and  a 
caflle  to  a leaf  is  moderate  reckoning,  and  k 
is  well  if  you  get  off  without  a morfel  of  choice 
biography,  on  the  quarrels  and  rogueries,  virtues, 
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and  vices  of  the  prince,  biftiops,  beggarly 
priefts,  or  defpotic  lords  of  the  caftle ; for 
the  Cacoethes  Zte-fcribendi  (if  I may  be  al- 
lowed to  fport  with  the  Latinity)  is  as  ftrong 
in  fome  wandering  biographers,  as  in  juvenile 
poets,  when  firft  they  fancy  themfelves  in  love, 
and  prefent  you  with  that  pidture  of  their 
idols,  which  imagination  has  drawn  for  them. 
For  myfelf,  and  I fuppofe  others  may  feel  like 
me  on  the  occafion,  I never,  without  trembling, 
obferve  a travelled  author  Jet  in  for  a long  ftory 
of  churches,  chapels,  chateaus,  and  pidtufe 
galleries,  with  a determination  to  give  their 
u moving  accidents”  by  flood  and  fire,  during 
the  wear  and  tear,  and  traditionary  lying  of 
half  a fcore  centuries.  And  what,  after  all,  are 
you  prelented  with,  but  a meagre  account,  into 
which  the  mind  and  memory  of  the  reader 
vainly  look  for  fomething  whereon  to  reft— 
fomething  more  worthy  the  human  faculties, 
than  annals  of  the  intriguing  abbots,  mif- 
chievous  priefts,  and  grinding  feigniors,  buried 
under  their  ruins  ? I venerate  antiquity,  but 
muft  have  fomething  that  comes  clofer  to  the 
foul,  the  underftanding,  or  the  affedlions,  than 
this  coiledtion  of  literary  brickwork,  and  tra- 
velling ftone  mafonry.  Peace  to  the  afhes 
of  the  mouldering  univerfe  ! Unlefs  furviving 
virtues,  or  immortal  adtions,  lie  amongft  the 
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ruins,  and,  like  the  phoenix,  only  want  an  hone#* 
helping  hand  to  clear  away  the  earthy  ob- 
ftructions,  to  fpring  above  them,  I would  not 
refcue  an  altar,  or  the  canonized  bones  of  a 
Saint  from  oblivion.  Unembalmed  by  fuch 
virtues,  and  fuch  actions,  the  dull  of  a monarch, 
and  the  duft  of  the  earth  that  covers  him*  is,  to 
me,  exadtty  the  fame  thing.  And  as  to  the 
relicks  of  a worthlefs  being,  to  what  good  end 
could  they  be  brought  from  the  tomb,  but  as  a 
maukin  to  ffiew  the  villains  of  the  prefent  gene- 
ration, that  to  fuch  complexion  mull  they 
come  at  laft  ? — In  that  light  only,  have  I fome- 
times,  as  in  the  inftance  of  a John  of  Leyden, 
burft  the  fearments  of  the  grave,  and  gleaned 
the  coffin  of  a fcoundrel. 

Refpe&ing  church  matters,  therefore,  I ffiall 
certainly  not  fwell  the  lilt  of  hiftorians ; but, 
after  I have  made  one  general  obfervation,  ffiall 
content  myfelf  with  the  relation  of  a fingle 
circumftance. 

It  is  really  a moft  heart-aftedling  fatisfa&ion 
in  a circuit  of  fome  hundreds  of  leagues*  fuch 
as  I have  taken,  over  different  Catholic  coun- 
tries, to  fee  the  decent  impreffion  that  is  made 
on  the  /peajantry>  ever  the  moft  numerous  body 
of  a ftace,  by  religion.  Of  the  higher  ranks, 

who 
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who  lofe  their  principles  and  their  education 
too  often  in  the  pride  of  philofophy,  I lhall 
here  fay  nothing ; but  the  influence  of  the  Ca- 
tholick  faith  on  the  Jubordinate  ranks  is,  almoft 
without  an  exception,  a fober  and  fincere  atten- 
tion to  the  duties  it  enjoins.  The  earned,  yet 
tempered  zeal,  with  which  the  common  la- 
bourer leaves  his  buflnefs  or  his  pleafure,  to  com- 
mune with  his  Maker,  is  amongd  the  com- 
fortable fights  that  every  traveller  mud  furely 
have  noticed,  and  noticing  mud  have  enjoyed. 
In  the  plebeian  part  of  the  community,  at  lead, 
it  mud  be  genuine.  The  infidel  philofophy  of 
the  great  is,  happily,  above  their  reach : the 
hypocritical  mummery  or  profounder  chicane 
of  the  yet  perhaps  more  infidel  priedhood  (I 
fpeak  of  the  Catholick  churchmen),  is  dill  more 
happily  above  the  underdanding  of  the  peafant. 
He  can  have  no  views  from  intered,  from  the 
world’s  applaufe,  or  from  the  world’s  dis- 
approbation. His  religion,  after  education 
has  fettled  it  in  his  mind,  becomes  one  of 
the  dronged  habits — it  foon  ripens  into  his 
mod  powerful  principles.  It  is  prefently  a vo- 
luntary offering,  and  one  of  perfed  free 
Will,  to  his  God.  He  accepts  its  pains  and  pe- 
nalties, and  never  refids  their  inflidion.  He  is 
told  by  his  confeffor  of  a fin,  and  he  differs  for 
ff  willingly.  Neither  does  he  perform  its  duties 
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Jb  mechanically  as  may  be  fuppofed— He  goes 
to  the  church  at  all  times  and  feafons : the  gates 
of  the  temple  are  always  open,  but  he  is  not 
forced  to  enter  at  the  dated  ftroke  of  the  pen- 
dulum or  chime  of  the  bell.  If  his  foul  feels 
not  the  impulfe;  if  it  prefers  the  facred  moment 
when  the  hour  of  publick  worfhip  is  paft,  he 
can  withdraw  himfelf  from  the  gaze  of  the 
world,  and  converfe* as  it  were,  with  his  Creator 
face  to  face : and  in  the  Catholic  churches, 
which  I have  gkaned  even  with  a fufpicious  vigi- 
lance, this  is  very  frequently  done,  and  always 
With  reverence.  Strangers,  drawn  by  curiofity 
only,  may  pafs  in  groupes  from  all  quarters  of 
the  earth,  and  dreffed  in  all  the  different  habits  of 
their  country,  without  feducing  the  kneeling 
Catholick  peafant  from  his  duty : his  pofture  is 
unaltered,  his  prayer  unbroken.  He  rarely 
lends  an  ear  to  converfation,  which  is  fometimes 
irreverently  loud,  and  not  often  an  eye  to  their 
perfons. 

From  this  exterior  decency,  it  is  fair  to  infer 
internal  piety.  It,  is,  to  be  fure,  a world  re- 
plete with  fubtle  ftratagem,  and  falfe  appear- 
ances ; but  if  ever  there  can  be  fuppofed  to  be  a 
principle  cc  unmixed  with  bafer  matter,”  this 
furely  is  the  moft  free  from  alloy.  And  if  one 
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could  feleft  from  the  mafs  of  enormities,  which 
the  prefent  governors  of  France  hatfe  com- 
mitted, and  Tingle  out  an  a£t  more  foul,  more 
chiei  than  the  reft,  I ftiould  not  hefitate  to  pro- 
nounce their  attempt  to  convert  the  fitfiple 
heart  to  E<^uality  of  Atbeljm . 

The  Augean  (table  of  the  Catholick  church,  fo 
far  as  it  was  connedled  with  politicks,  no  doubt 
wanted  cleanfing ; and  poftibly  Tome  of  its  rrioft 
afpiring  heads  well  deferved  Le  Glaive  de  la  Loi , 
the  fword  of  juftice,  but  to  my  feelings  (and  they 
have  arifen  out  of  my  obfervation)  better,  far 
better,  had  the  convent  and  the  cloifter  been 
polluted  by  the  whole  chicane  of  the  prieftfiood, 
than  that  fo  many  thoufands  of  blamelefs  beings 
ftiould  not  only  want  in  future  the  comfort  of  a 
refuge  in  milery,  and  of  a guide  in  happinefs ; 
but  fhould  be  taught  that  the  benefits  and  blef- 
lings  of  zhepajl,  derived  from  this  facred  fource, 
were  the  trick  of  a defigning  race ; and  that, 
for  the  time  to  come,  the  laws  of  reafon  and  na- 
ture, that  is  of  infidelity  and  licentioufnefs,  are 
to  fuperfede  thofe  of  a Saviour  and  Redeemer  of 
the-  world.  Then,  by  way  of  proving  their 
profely  tifm  and  faith  in  the  new  creed,  they  are, 
inftead  of  bowing  the  knee  to  the  crofs,  they 
to  turn  from  it  in  mockery,  like  the  re- 
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vilers  of  old,  or  to  level  it  with  the  duft ! Glo- 
rious revolution,  and  more  glorious  revolu- 
tion's ! To  lay  the  foundations  of  a republick 
in  human  blood,  and  ere6t  a temple  to  infidelity 
on  the  ruins  of  religion  ! In  the  ancient  fabrick 
were  there  defedts  ? Why  not  repair  them  ? 
Muft  it  fall  that  a worfe  may  be  raifed  ? — but  I 
forget  myfelf — a fcourge  was  wanted  in  the  land, 
and  ye  were  perhaps  the  proper  inftruments  to 
deal  deftruftion : for  who  can  punifh  iniqui- 
ty like  the  wicked  ? 

But  I promifed  you  to  clofe  with  the  rela.- 
tion  of  a circumftance,  which  I owe  to  the 
Catholick  church.  Half  an  hour’s  walking  by 
the  fide  of  the  Cleves  wood  brings  you  to 
a little  village  chapel,  whofe  bell  was  ringing 
out  for  evening  vefpers  juft  as  I paid  it  my  firft 
vifit.  Only  a few  of  the  congregation  were 
then  gathered  together.  I had  therefore  time 
to  make  an  unobtrufive  gleaning.  Amongft 
the  ufual  decorations  of  pictures,  paintings, 
flowers,  and  crucifixes,  I could  not  but  take 
notice  of  the  virgin  in  a chintz-pattern  linen 
gown  over  a full  drefs  hoop  of  immenfe 
circumference  ; ornamented  with  three  diftindfc 
rows  of  filver  croffes,  the  middle  row  abun- 
dantly the  largeft : the  crown  upon  her  head 
wa$  formed  of  broken  beads,  and  pieces  of 
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looking-glafs : the  child  Jefus  held  an  apple 
in  his  hand  partly  eaten,  to  exprefs  what  Eve 
had  fraudulently  accepted  and  {hared  with  the 
devil. 

i , , « ■ \ . - 

vvi'v. ; ijf  v-  ; , >; , ■ . . * 

I might  have  yielded  up  my  gravity  at  the 
burlefque  manner  in  which  this  part  of  facred 
{lory  was  caricatured,  had  not  the  ridicule,  it 
was  fo  well  calculated  to  excite,  been  checked  by 
my  obferving  an  old  man,  and  woman,  two 
young  men,  and  two  female  children,  kneel- 
ing with  every  mark  of  devotion  round  the 
figures.  They  are  of  one  houfe  faid  a perfon 
who  flood  near  me,  and,  in  the  fequel,  I found 
that  that  houfe  had  to  boaft  an  holy  family. 
The  very  moment  that  I looked  upon  them, 
the  fpirit  of  mockery  died  within  me  ; and  a 
much  better  fpirit  came  upon  me  in  its  Head. 
I had  no  longer  eyes  to  criticife  the  figures, 
nor  an  heart  to  break  ajefl  on  their  abfurdity: 
,As  reprefentatives  of  the  bleffed  virgin  and 
Redeemer  of  the  world,  they  fill’d  me  with 
awe,  and  I caught  fo  much  of  unaffedted  holi- 
nefs  from  thefe  humble  fuppliants,  as  to  holsS 
facred  the  coarfeft  imitations  and  fymbols  of 
things  divine. 

It  happened  to  be  the  jour  de  facque,  on 
the  evening  of  which  feflival  there  prevails  in 
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Weftphalia  a cuftom,  that  I rek  was  worth 
recording.  You  fhall  have  it  here.  The 
Prufiian  peafants  commemorate  the  folemn  event 
of  our  Saviour’s  refurre&ion  in  a fingular  man- 
ner. In  each  village  of  the  circle  are  to  be  fejen 
three  or  four  large  bonfires,  which  the  inha- 
bitants have  been  preparing  at  their  intervals  of 
daily  labour  during  the  preceding  week.  The 
fires  are  lighted  about  nine  at  night;  about 
ten,  when  they  are  in  full  blaze,  the  populace, 
and  indeed  people  of  all  diftinftions,  go  out 
of  the  Cleves  gates  to  view  them.  I was 
lucky  enough  at  the  moment  to  be  on  a vifit 
to  a gentleman,  who,  at  a fmall  diftance  from 
the  weftern  Port,  had  a fummer  houfe  that 
commanded  the  country  to  the  extent  of 
twenty  leagues.  Every  quarter  or  half  league 
has  a village,  and  the  whole  twenty  leagues 
were  illuminated.  It  was  in  itfelf  an  intereft- 
ing  novelty ; but  when  the  occafion  was  contem- 
plated and  combined  with  it,  the  heart  glow’d 
like  the  horizon.  In  the  midft  of  the  fcenery 
rofe  the  moon.  She  was  at  full,  but  at  the 
moment  of  rifing  feem’d  another  bonfire  be- 
ginning to  kindle  and  afcend.  She  foon, 
however,  aflerted  her  fuperiority,  and  wdien 
fhe  had  gain’d  her  proper  ftation  in  the  hemif- 
jhere,  I could  not  help  repeating  to  myfelf  a 
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few  words,  applicable  to  both*. — fc  Hide  your 
diminifh’d  heads,”  ye  feeble  works  of  men’s 
hands:  but  thou  Cynthia  art  of  God.  No 
wonder  then  at  thy  luftre ! but,  even  as  I 
pronounced  this,  I corrected  my  rafhnefs,  my 
injuftice—Kind  fo  ar cyey  ye  feeble  fires, — added 
I, — of  God  alfo ; and  every  humble  (park  fhall 
afeend  to  heaven ! 


BETTER  LXIII. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

I HAVE  already,  more  than  once,  in 
the  courfe  of  this  correfpondence,  attempted 
to  check  the  heady  current  of  national  preju- 
dice, which  appropriates  all  that  is  eftimable  in 
human  nattire  to  itfelf,  and  leaves  to  the  reft 
of  the  world  only  its  vices,  vanities,  and  in- 
fignificancies.  I have  given  many  examples  of 
urbanity,  that  have  been  the  growth  of  foils 
lefs  celebrated  than  that  of  Britain } or  than 
what  once  was  France.  I have  fhewn  it  flou- 
riftiing  even  in  the  unwholefome  clime  of 
Holland.  Let  me  now  offer  you  an  inftance 
of  its  blooming  power  in  Weftphalia.  In 
truth  it  is  a flower  appropriate  to  no  particular 
country,  but  will  profper  wherever  it  is  duly 
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cultivated.  Its  natural  foil  is  the  human 
heart,  in  which  it  fprings  up,  and  thrives, 
very  foon  after  that  heart  begins  to  beat,  and 
would  continue  till  there  is  no  longer  motion, 
were  not  paflions  and  prejudices  for  ever  at 
work  to  check  its  growth  or  kill  it  in  the 
bud. 

In  one  of  the  moft  profound  recefles  of  this 
beautiful  country,  /at  the  diftance  of  at  lead 
forty  leagues  from  a court,  thirty  from  ?l  city, 
and  at  leaft  ten  miles  from  a market  town,  I 
once  found  urbanity  that  would  have  given 
lu  ft  re  to  them  all.  I found  her  in  a cottage 
of  clay,  at  the  foot  of  a Prufiian  foreft^  pnder 
covert  of  which  I was  fhaded  from  obfervation. 
It  was  on  one  of  the  moft  lovely  evenings 
a wanderer  like  myfelf  could  have  defired. 
The  fun  indeed  of  that  diftinguifti’d  day  was 
making  a cc  golden  fet”  juft  as  I reach’d  the 
precin&s  of  the  wood,  where  I had  not  re- 
pos’d many  minutes,  ere  I heard  the  found  of 
a flute,  accompanied  by  a voice  whofe  natural 
fweetnefs  excelled  it  in  melody.  The  notes? 
were  indeed  aflifted  by  many  harmonizing  cir- 
cumftances.  You  who  are  a lover  of  nature^ 
know  what  a variety  of  foothing  founds  per- 
vade the  air  at  eventide  in  the  fummer. — The 
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pure  breath  of  the  zephyr,  the  diftant  rivulet, 
that  feems,  by  its  indolent  lapfe,  and  fubdued 
murmur,  to  partake  of  human  fenfations, — the 
drowfy  hum  of  the  beetle,  which  the  poet  has 
immortaliz'd,  and  the  general  fighing  of  the 
leaves,  with,  perhaps,  the  horn  of  the  herd- 
boy,  and  the  lowing  of  his  cattle  obedient  to 
his  fummons — and  above  all,  thofe  founds 
which  imagination  herfelf  creates — all  thefe 
contribute  to  form  that  twilight  enchantment, 
which  a tender  heart,  and  a benevolent  dif- 
pofition  fo  much  delights  in ; and  which,  men 
of  the  world  confider  as  the  day-dreams  of 
madmen. 

Had  I time  to  fpare  from  my  cottagers,  it 
would  be  amufing  to  run  at  fome  length  the 
parallel  betwixt  a lover  of  nature  and  a man 
of  the  world,  and  to  examine  the  eftimate  that 
each  makes  of  the  objects  affembled  in  the 
laft  paffage.  To  attempt  this  in  abridge- 
ment— 

i ft.  The  man  of  the  world,  would  never 
be  tempted  to  leave  the  “ chearful  haunts  of 
men"  without  what  is  called  a jolly  party: 
five  out  of  the  fix  of  which  probably  wifh- 
ing  themfelves  as  many  different  ways  before 

half 
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half  the  day  is  over,  and,  at  Iaft,  going  yawn- 
ing home  thoroughly  tired  with,  if  not  hating, 
one  another:  for  I have  fo  often  obferv’d  a 
party  of  pleafure  to  be  fo  painful  a plot  upon 
the  members  that  compofe  it,  that  were  I to 
compile  a new  Di&ionary,  in  which  definitions 
were  honeftly  to  be  given,  I ihould  under  the 
words  party  of  pkafurey  inform  the  reader 
that  it  is  meant  to  fignify,  the  ajfoeiation  of  at 
Jet  of  per  Jons-  met  together  with  taftes  and  tempers 
frequently  difeordanty  and  inter  efts  in  oppofition, 
yet  determined  to  congregate , for  the  purpofe  of 
teafing  one  another  under  the  mafk  of  facial  good l 
fellowfmp  : which  mafk  generally  dropsy  or  is  torn 
off  in  the  courfe  of  a few  hours  to  the  difeovery  of  the 
whole  confpiracy Such  is  the  mere  man  of 
the  world’s  party  of  pleafure : yes,  and  woman’s 
of  the  world  alfo  ! 

' V ' " : WlJ  \ ‘ : • r Jl)Z  • 0 

and.  A man  of  the  world  has  no  concep- 
tion  of  the  breath  ©r  founds  of— -or  in  the  air, 
in  the  way  that  a lover  of  nature  feels  and  en- 
voys them.  A man  of  the  world  indeed  ob- 
serves that  it  is  curfed  hot,  and  throws  up  the 
fafhes ; or  curfed  cold,  and  pulls  down  the 
blinds : — the  inflammatory  bottles,  ten  times 
more  burning  than  the  fun-beams,  are  dill  on 
the  table,- — yet,  at  the  fashionable  hour  he 
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r gods  forth — where  ? — To  the  public  walks,*— 
For  what  purpofe  ? — To  fee  the  public.— But 
goes  he  not  into  the  beautiful  woods  ?— -Yes, 
into  the  publick  parts  of  them,  where  he  has 
a chance  to  fee  the  world  he  loves  fo  well.- — 
And  is  he  never  led  by  his  fancy  or  his  feel- 
ings into  the  fequeftered  parts  where  nature 
modeftly  and  humbly  difplays  her  genius  and 
graces  ? No,  my  friend,  ladies  and  gentlemen 
of  the  world  ufually  avoid  thefe  bye-road 
beauties,  unlefs  carried  thither  by  fome  paffion 
that  ffiuns  the  day. — And  as  to  clay-buik 
cottages,  woodland  inhabitants,  ruftic  fongs, 
and  lazy  waterfalls,  they  are  paffed  by  as  fit 
only  for  country  Corydons,  or  Hiepherdeffes 
bemus'd.  Far  different  is  the  attradlive 
fcenery  of  a world's  man  and  woman— the 
broad  and  beaten  track  amidfl  the  cruffi  and 
clatter  of  coaches,  which  are  fo  wedged 
together  that  they  move  as  if  in  funeral 
procefllon, — walks  fo  cramm’d  that  you  can- 
not pafs  without  difficulty, — a duller  of  gla- 
ring lamps  fluck  upon  trees,  to  the  bluffi  of 
the  moon  beam— the  fun  himfelf  ffiut  out  to 
make  way  for  a parcel  of  artificial  lights, 
brought  into  an  unwholefome  room  croud ed 
with  company  and  card  tables, — a kind  of 
elegant  peft-houfe  where  people  infedt  one 
another  by  common  confent,  and  are  fuffo- 
5 cated 
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cated  on  principles  of  politenefs: — Thefe  are 
the  appreciated  fcenes  of  men  and  women  of 
the  world! — And  I ought  not  to  fail  obferving, 
that,  amongfl  thefe  well-bred  broiled  and 
roaftecf,  who  fit  with  the  perfeverance  of  an 
hatching  hen,  as  if  nail’d  to  the  fides  of  the 
card  table — there  is  always  a certain  number 
of  fentimental  miffes,  who  afFedi:  to  have  fouls 
fuperior  to  fuch  wade  of  time,  and  build  up 
a fort  of  reputation  on  never  touching  a card, 
but  when  politenefs,  or  a dowager  mamma, 
infids  on  her  making  up  the  fet. — Thefe  dam- 
feis  fidget,  or  glide  about  the  rooms,  and 
ogle  their  fair  images  in  the  pier  glafles,  till 
picked  up  by  dray  batchelors,  or  cut  out 
married  men,  or  fong-tranfcribing  young 
ftriplings,  who  get  into  prattling  parties,  or 
file  off  into  corners  for  a touch  of  the  pathe- 
ticks,  or  conftrudt  the  horn  work  of  a future 
fiege  in  a whilper’d  tete  a tete.  Mod  of  thefe 
light  troops  afiure  you  of  their  detedation  of 
the  town,  but  yet  run  their  pretty  faces  into 
one  or  other  of  its  hot-houfes  every  night, 
and  go  through  a dimmer  campaign  amidft 
more  fire  and  fmoke,  than  would  melt  down 
the  conditution  of  the  whole  body  of  aider- 
men.  Mean  time  there  is  another  fet  difpers’d 
here  and  there  infiduoufly  laying  mines  to 
blow  up  reputations,  and  while  the.  game  of 
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the  other  parties  goes  on,  thefe  engineers 
prepare  a very  notable  mafked  battery,  and 
play  off  their  artillery,  as  if  only  in  a mock 
a£Hon,  at  your  wife  or  daughter,  till  they  al- 
moft  furrender  at  difcretion  before  your  face. 
The  play  amongft  the  card  veterans,  becomes  too 
intenfe  for  obferving  any  ftratagems  but  their 
own : the  card  paffions  are  all  at  work,  break- 
ing the  unlucky  chairs  of  fome,  biting  the  lips, 
gnafhing  the  teeth,  flapping  the  forehead,  or 
ftamping  the  feet  of  others : and  while  the 
honours  are  loft  by  one,  and  the  odd  trick  gained 
by  another,  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  flaves  in 
hofpitality,  and  ftruggles  through  the  elegant 
mob,  with  more  toil  and  difficulty*  than  a land- 
lady at  an  election  dinner  ! 

<c  But  fomewhat  too  much  of  this.”  Let  us 
fly  from  thefe  artificial  beings,  to  the  children 
of  nature  and  the  heart.  Suffer  me  to  re- 
condudt  you  to  the  Ample,  yet  ever-blooming 
paths,  from  which  thefe  world-warped  tribes 
have  too  long  led  us  aftray. 

Allow  me  to  place  you  once  more  within 
fight  of  the  flute  and  voice  I mentioned  to  you 
before,  and  liften  to  the  magick  that  enfued. 
The  wood  notes,  wild  as  they  were,  charmed 
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me,  I rofe  and  advanced.  A few  paces 
brought  me  within  fight  of  a cottage  door, 
which  was  wide  open.  The  fong  and  mufick 
proceeded,  mingled  with  daricing,  of  which  I 
could  rather  hear  the  happy  ftep,  than  perceive 
die  enlivening  figure.  But  I was  prefently 
obferved,  and  actually  as  fair  a maid,  accom- 
panied by  as  blooming  a youth  as  Arcadia  ever 
fancied,  tripped  forward  without  quitting  hands 
to  invite  me  into  their  dwelling.  You  are  here 
prepared  for 

“ The  white  wafh’d  wall,  the  nicely  fanded  floor, 

" The  decent  clock  that  click’d  behind  the  door,  &c/* 

All  thefe,  and  more  were  to  be  feen,  but  the 
infides  of  cottages  in  all  countries  have  been  fo 
many  thoufand  times  furnifhed  and  unfurnifhed, 
either  by  real  tour-makers,  or  thofe  who,  like 
the  Vlrtuofo  in  the  comedy,  only  travel  in 
books,  then  publifh  their  travels  through  other 
people's  books , (all  which,  you  know,  may  be 
very  commodioufly  done  at  home,  without 
ftirring  out  of  their  elbow-chairs)  and,  more- 
over, book-cottages  are  all  fo  much  alike  for 
neatnefs,  accommodation,  arrangement,  and  fur- 
niture, that  I could  rather  wifh  you  would  upon 
this,  as  upon  a former  oceafion,  make  choice  of 
the  defcription  you  like  beft,  out  of  the  whole 
colle&ion  of  voyages  and  travels  that  may  be  in 
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your  library,  and  allure  yourfelf,  that  whatever 
comes  neareft  to  a fimplicity,  which  does  not 
exclude  convenience,  will  give  you  a juft  idea 
of  my  Weftphalian  cot. 

As  the  firft  day  of  the  Carme  was  folemnizing 
while  I was  at  the  village  chapel,  fo  that  on 
which  I entered  this  woodland  habitation  was 
the  laft  of  that  feftival ; and  this  peafant  family 
were  then  celebrating  it.  Religion,  therefore, 
no  lefs  than  hofpitality,  and  both  under  guid- 
ance of  fincerity,  invited  me  to  aflift  at  the 
felicity.  Every  limple  delicacy  of  fruit  and 
flower,  was  in  an  inftant  placed  before  me.  The 
difcourfe  was  fo  provincial,  that  probably  a 
German  citizen  of  Cleves,  might  have  found  a 
difficulty  to  decypher  it.  But  the  language  of 
bounty,  like  that  of  love,  is  univerfal : 

“ All  heads  can  reach  it,  and  all  hearts  conceive.” 

It  is  the  volume  of  nature  ; one  of  its  faireft 
pages  was  fpread  open.  Had  I run  I could 
have  read  it ; and,  believe  me,  my  generous 
friend,  it  exhibited  inftruftion  well  worth  the 
obfervance  of  thofe  who  live  in  prouder  dwell- 
ings. I found  here  no  broad,  coarfe  ridicule 
at  my  ignorance ; none  at  my  intrufion.  I was 
a ftranger  within  the  gate,  but  I received  the 
i 2 wel- 
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welcome  of  a friend.  I difcovered  no  wifh  to 
know  from  whence  I came,  or  whither  I was 
going,  fave  a fhort  expreffed  aiiurance,  that 
when  I fhould  find  myfelf  inclined  to  depart, 
I might  be  fure  of  being  put  into  the  right 
way.  A very  old  man  and  woman,  a la- 
bourer, who  was  the  mufician,  the  youth  and 
maiden  whom  I have  before  mentioned,  and 
three  more  couple  of  lads  and  lades,  formed 
the  affembly.  Soon  after  my  entrance,  every 
body  found  fomething  to  do  for  me  expref- 
five  of  good-will.  The  aged  man  gave  up  his 
rufh  arm  chair,  and  infilled  on  my  occupying 
it;  the  matron,  his  wife,  contributed  a cufhion 
from  a wicker  one  that  flood  oppofite;  the 
elded  daughter,  dill  in  a dancing  flep, — the 
carriage  of  the  lighted  articles  difputed  by  her 
attendant  youth,  in  his  dancing  meafures  alfo — 
brought  to  the  table  and  fpread  on  it  a cloth, 
white  even  as  her  apparent  innocency.  Another 
prefented  me  with  a bowl  of  new  milk,  ano- 
ther with  fruits,  another  came  bounding  in 
with  flowers,  moidened  by  the  evening  dew- 
drop.  Bread,  butter,  and  dices  of  ham,  were 
added  to  the  banquet,  and  when  I had  nothing 
left  to  be  done  for  me,  my  entertainers  did  not 
dand,  like  many,  even  Britifh  rudicks,  fo  taken 
by  furprize,  to  dare  me  out-  of  appetite,  and 
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with  wide  opened  mouths,  as  if  they  cculd 
themfeives  fwallow  all  that  they  had  fet  before 
me  y but  wifhing  me  good  appetite  refumed 
their  feftivities.  Never  was  the  banquet  of  a 
monarch  more  harmonious — feldom  fo  dilin- 
terefted  ; but  all  at  once  I miffed  the  mufician, 
and  one  of  the  dancers  fupplied  his  place,  the 
old  man  nodded  time  with  his  head,  then  beat 
it  with  his  flick,  and  the  matron  accompanied 
with  her  foot.  Time  flew  infenfibly — the  fun 
was  in  another  hemifphere— the  moon  fet — the 
ftars  became  clouded,  and  the  combining  in- 
fluence of  thefe  feveral  circumftances  forced  on 
me  the  confideration,  then  firft  remembered, 
that  I was  a benighted  wanderer,  feveral  leagues 
from  the  town,  whence  I had  ftrayed  by  in- 
numerable crofs  paths,  juft  as  fancy  had  carried 
me.  The  good  people  read  my  embaraftment, 
and  chafed  it  away  by  frefh  dances,  fongs,  and 
mufick ; in  the  midft  of  which,  up  rofe  the 
yeteran,  and  with  an  air  of  gallantry  giving  his 
hand  to  the  aged  dame,  who  had  literally  been 
his  partner  for  eight  and  fifty  years,  hobbled 
an  alamande,  with  much  more  agility  than 
could  have  been  expected.  He  then  run  into  a 
dance,  which  they  call  Schleifern , confifting 
fimply  in  two  perfons  of  either  fex,  taking  hold 
of  each  other’s  drefs  behind,  and  moving  in 
£ circle  to  flow  mufick ; a way-loft  man,  in  a 
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ftormy  night  upon  an  heath,  would  have  forgot 
his  condition  while  this  dance  was  performing, 
had  he  reflected  on  the  occafion  of  it,  which 
was  a genuine  effufion  of  hofpitality  to  man, 
and  gratitude  to  God.  The  young  folks  be- 
came almoft  wild  with  pleafure,  and  ftruck  into 
many  artlefs  gaieties,  till  they  encircled  the 
old  ones  in  a kind  of  fpontaneous  dance  which 
gradually  contra&ed  the  circle,  fo  that  in  the 
end  they  had  the  aged  couple  clofed  within 
their  arms.  Every  one  prefent  formed  a part 
of  the  love-knot,  and  had  lhare  of  the  embrace. 
It  was  one  of  the  prettieft  impromptus  of  gaiety 
and  affedtion  I ever  beheld ; and  I repeat,  that 
a traveller  who  had  unknown  leagues  at  mid- 
night to  meafure  back  without  a guide,  muft 
have  forgotten  his  fears.  When  the  frolick 
was  over,  the  good  veteran  led  his  ancient  dame 
back  to  her  chair,  with  the  fame  courtefy  and 
natural  grace  he  had  conducted  her  from  it; 
and  as  ftie  fat  down,  there  was  a tranfitory 
glow  in  her  cheeks,  which  exercife  and  felicity 
had  called  into  them.  It  was  a momentary 
renovation  of  her  youthful  days,  in  which  fhe 
muft  haye  been  extremely  handfome ; for  time 
that  had  robbed  her  of  the  colourings,  had 
committed  lefs  violent  ravage  on  the  propor- 
tions of  her  beauty.  Her  hulband  looked  at 
her  with  affeftion,  and  then  at  the  company 
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with  ibme  little  elevation  of  felf  love,  at  the 
feats  he  had  performed. 

Before  thefe  animating  trifles,  of  great  figure 
in  domeftic  happinefs,  had  time  to  grow  cold, 
the  original  muhcian,  whom  I told  you  was  the 
labourer,  returned  introducing  an  old  foldier, 
who  faluted  me,  at  firft  fight,  in  excellent 
French,  which  almoft  in  the  next  inftant,  he 
tranflated  into  very  interpretable,  though  un- 
grammatical Englifh.  He  loft  no  time  in  tell- 
ing me,  that  the  cottager  had  fetched  him  from 
an  houfe  where  he  had  been  paffing  part  of  the 
Carme,  above  a league's  diftance,  for  no  other 
reafon  than  to  condudt  me  back  to  the  place 
from  whence  I came ; promifing  me  at  the  fame 
time,  faid  the  foldier,  a fuitable  reward  for  my 
trouble,  but  that  I fhall  not  accept  of,  feeing  I 
have  the  honour.  Sir,  to  be  your  countryman. 

Confider,  my  friend,  awhile,  the  unbought, 
nay,  unfolicited  hofpitality  of  this  groupe  of 
poor  peafants— take  a retrofpedt  of  their  be- 
haviour— finifh  the  pidture  by  fuppofing  you 
fee  the  old  man  and  his  wife,  thanking  me  for 
the  pleafure  they  had  in  entertaining  me : fail 
not  to  paint  on  the  canvafs  the  old  foldier, 
offering  himfelf  to  me  as  a voluntary  guide, 
cafe  I fhould  perfift  in  refufing  the  bed,  which 
* 4 both 
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both  the  aged  and  the  young  would  have  yielded 
to  me ; then,  on  letting  out,  under  favour  of  the 
riling  moon,  let  your  imagination  give  form 
and  figure  to  the  whole  groupe  of  youths  and 
maidens,  attending  me  part  of  the  way.  Hill 
dancing,  while  the  honell  minftrel  labourer 
compleated  the  midnight  ferenade  ! And  the 
whole  was  performed  with  fo  much  fport,  glee, 
and  goodwill,  to  the  founds  of  which  a thoufand 
woodland  echoes  refponded,  that  the  verieft 
mifanthrope  would  have  been  converted  into 
a lover  of  mankind.  I do  proteft  to  you,  I 
never  felt  my  pulfes  vibrate  with  more  enthu- 
fiafm.  It  was  with  difficulty  I forced  upon  the 
mufical  labourer,  a fmall  prefent,  or  rather  pay- 
ment, for  fetching  the  foldier ; and  when  all 
but  the  laft  left  me,  a fentiment  of  regret  ftruck 
my  bofom,  and  grew  more  and  more  com- 
fortlefs,  as  the  found  of  their  retreating  foot- 
Heps  and  voices  diminilhed  on  my  ear,  and 
when  even  on  Handing  a moment  to  liften- — a 
paufe  to  which  my  grateful  heart  impelled  me— 
they  could  be  heard  no  more,  the  fenfation 
fwelled  almoft  into  tears. 

The  foldier  feemed  to  feel  a fort  of  fympa- 
thy,  and  amufed  the  way  with  the  adventures 
of  his  life.  They  did  not,  however,  begin  to 
interefl  me  fo  foon  as  they  might  have  done, 
/ 5 had 
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had  they  .been  related  at  any  other  feafon.  He 
told  me,  however,  that  he  had  lived  fo  many 
years  out  of  his  native  country,  that  he  had  a!~ 
moil  forgot  his  mother  tongue,  as  you  may  per- 
ceive, Sir,  faid  he,  by  my  bad  Englifh.  He 
added,  that  he  had  ferved  his  late  Pruffian  Ma- 
jedy,  the  Grand  Frederick,  almod  feven  and 
thirty  years,  and  had  the  honour  to  have  been 
ihot  in  almod  every  battle,  and  part  of  the  hu- 
man body;  but  was  dill  as  heart-whole,  and 
care-free,  as  any  man  in  the  circle  of  Wedphalia, 
The  Grand  Frederick,  Sir,  continued  he,  has 
fettled  upon  me  a little  penfion,  and  given  me  a 
fnug  apartment  in  the  Chateau  of  Cleves,  where, 
fhould  your  honour  deign  to  come,  I have  al- 
ways a glafs  of  good  Rhenifh,  to  offer  an  Englifh- 
man,  aye,  and  any  other  honed  man ; and  where, 
if  your  honour  pleafes,  we  will  drink  the  kings 
of  England  and  Pruffia,  for  they  now  happen  to 
be  good  friends,  you  know,  in  a bumper,  be- 
fore we  get  into  bed  ! Thus  ended  my  little 
jubilee,  to  the  infinite  content  of  my  heart;  and, 
I trud,  of  your’s  : At  lead,  I can  wifh  you  no 
greater  good  than  that  each  of  your  future  days 
may  be  crowned  like  this;  and  that  your  after 
lumbers  may  be  as  fweet  I 
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LETTER  LXIV. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

The  weekly  vifitation  of  the  begging 
friars,  and  Sunday  affemblies,  are  amongft  the 
things  which  fhould  be  recommended  to  the 
notice  of  thofe  who  go  into  Weftphalia,  being 
both  really  curious  in  their  kind. 

In  regard  to  the  firft,  it  is  an  invariable  rule 
for  one  or  other  of  the  mendicant  brothers  to 
make  the  tour  of  the  town  in,  or  near  which, 
his  convent  is  fituated.  San&ioned  by  the 
cuftom  of  his  country,  he  gains  admittance  into 
every  houfe,  whether  public  or  private,  and 
is  cc  happy  to  catch  you  juft  at  dinner  time.” 
He  moves  round  the  table  with  his  little  box, 
into  which  every  one  puts,  or  appears  to  put, 
fomething,  but  evidently  more  as  a thing  of 
courfe  than  charity.  He  neither  fpeaks,  nor 
is  fpoken  to;  he  glides  almoft  unheard,  and 
unfeen,  behind  your  chair,  and  having  finilhed 
his  cohesions,  which  are  probably  fcanty 
enough,  he  bows  off  as  he  bowed  on. 
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The  fecond  circumftance,  the  Sunday  even- 
ing card  route,  is  full  as  lingular,  but  by  no 
means  fo  filent.  It  is  compofed  of  thirty  or 
forty  (frequently  more)  of  the  moft  refped:- 
able  perfons  of  the  town,  who,  after  the  de- 
votions of  the  fabbath,  which  they  perform 
with  great  exadtnefs,  almoft,  indeed,  to  rigour, 
afiemble  at  the  belt  inn,  and  pafs  the  evening 
partly  over  a pack  of  cards,  and  partly  over  a 
good  fupper.  The  laft  time  I was  at  the  city 
of  Cleves,  where  I have  now  in  fancy  fet  you 
down,  I was  an  eye-witnefs  to  this  fupplement 
to  the  Sunday  duties,  there  being,  at  that  time, 
no  lefs  than  feven  tables,  well  furnifhed  with 
preparations  for  the  nodturnal  affociation.  T ra- 
yellers  of  any  decent  appearance  are  always 
welcome.  There  is  never  any  thing  like  a 
debauch,  and  the  company  feparate  about 
twelve.  The  Angularity  of  all  this  con  fids 
only  in  its  oppofition  to  our  modes  of  doing 
the  fame  thing  in  Great  Britain  ; and  we  may 
truly  fay  the  matter  is  more  elegantly  conduced 
in  London.  Would  it  not  be  thought  very  odd 
for  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  both  fexes,  and 
of  the  firft  chara&er,  to  meet  at  a tavern  in 
that  great  city,  where,  the  moment  a lady  made 
her  appearance,  a (love  full  of  hot  coals  was 
placed  under  her  petticoats,  and,  op  the  en- 
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trance  of  each  man  of  falhion,  an  immenfe 
pipe  with  a fpitting  box  ? 

How  often,  in  the  traverfe  of  different  coun- 
tries, has  a traveller  occafion  to  exclaim,  with 
the  poet, 

tc  I fee  full  plainly  cuftom  forms  us  all  l” 

And,  in  truth,  it  requires  the  ftrongeft  power  of 
our  habits  to  reconcile  us  to  fome  things  that 
will  rife  up  in  our  way  as  we  journey  along. 

Amongfl:  other  preparations , with  which  my 
zeal  has  armed  you,  let  me  not  omit  to  entreat 
that  you  will  make  up  your  mind  to  the  dirty- 
doings  of  Weftphalian  Pruflia,  and,  indeed,  in 
certain  cafes,  of  the  whole  Germanick  empire. 
I have,  in  a former  letter,  invited  your  obfer- 
vation  to  a comparative  view  of  the  countries 
of  Holland  and  Pruffia,  in  refpedl  of  the  gra- 
dual relief  which  the  eye  receives  from  the  fa- 
tiguing uniformity  of  the  one  to  the  riling 
diverfities  of  the  other.  But  this  is  not  the  only 
matter  that  awaits  your  attention,  O ye  readers 
of  this  hiftory,  and  ye  fojourners  in  this  land. 
Would  ye  fee  placed  before  you  one  of  the  moll 
linking  contrails  in  the  world,  behold  it  in  the 
general  neatnefs  of  the  Hollander,  and  almolt 
uniyerfal  filch  of  the  Pruffian  and  German. 


It 


GLEANINGS,  &C.  12$ 

It  Is  ImpofTible  for  an  Englifhman,  whofe  eyes 
are,  by  no  means,  unaccuflomed  to  the  decencies 
of  life,  in  his  own  country,  to  withhold  the  tri- 
bute of  his  admiration  on  the  peculiar  niceties 
of  the  towns,  within  and  without,  from  his  firfl 
landing  in  Holland  to  his  taking  leave  of  its 
Seven  Provinces.  The  door- ways,  the  paffages, 
the  windows,  the  inner  apartments,  the  kitchen, 
the  very  lumber-rooms  (where,  by  the  bye, 
every  flick,  board,  and  other  unoccupied  thing, 
is  laid  in  a pidturefque  manner,  as  if  by  the  hand 
of  fymmetry)  the  warehoufes,  where  induflry  is 
for  ever  at  hard,  and  very  often  at  dirty  wrork  ; 
the  very  out-houfes,  which  frequently  connedt 
with  the  general  fitting-room,  and  in  which, 
perhaps,  twenty  cows  are  flailed  on  the  one  fide, 
and  as  many  horfes  flabled  on  the  other,  and  in 
which  all  forts  of  domeflick  fowls,  nay,  where 
not  feldom  the  very  pigs  are  nourifhed  > each 
and  all  of  thefe  places  are  kept  in  fuch  order, 
difpofed  in  fuch  arrangement,  and  with  fuch 
uniform  cleanlinefs,  that,  whether  it  proceeds 
from  the  neceflity  of  the  climate,  in  regard  to 
the  influence  which  its  humidity  otherwife 
might  have  upon  the  health,  or  whether  from  a 
principle,  or  only  an  habit  of  neatnefs,  it  is 
certainly  a charming  cuflom, 

“ More  honour’d  in  the  obferyance  than  the  breach.” 

But 
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But  the  ofFenfive  reverfe  is  forced  upon  ydtf* 
almoft  immediately  on  your  quitting  the  con- 
fines of  the  Stadtholder.  The  difgufting  con- 
trail: ^vill  ftrike  you  in  almoft  every  'particular > 
fo  that  if  you  pleafe  to  re-perufe  the  lift  of  the 
items  above  ft  a ted,  taking  their  oppofite,  that 
is,  reading  dirty  for  clean,  as  you  go  on,  you 
will  have  before  you  a pidture  of  Dutch  nicety 
and  Pruflian  naftinefs. 

And  the  remark  is  to  be  extended  to  perfons 
as  well  as  things.  Notwithftanding  the  in- 
ceftant  toil,-  which  an  unremitting  attention  to 
neatnefs  in  a flat,  foggy  country,  muft  occafion, 
there  is,  in  the  midft  of  their  labours,  an  air 
of  prcpretL  The  common  fervants,  even  in 
their  drudgery,  are  always  to  be  feen  with  clean 
ftockings,  which  are  always  fhewn  to  the  middle 
of  the  leg,  flippers,  which,  notwithftanding  the 
violent  motion  of  the  mop  and  pail,  hang  on 
the  foot  as  if  by  magic,  and  head  dreftes  which 
are  oftener  feen  without  hat  or  bonnet,  be  the 
weather  what  it  may.  Whereas,  in  the  neigh- 
bouring countries,  the  houfes  are  more  mal 
prcpre  than  the  ftables  of  Holland,  and  the 
Sunday  apparel  of  the  common  people,  females 
more  efpecially,  is  worfe  got  up,  and  worfe 
put  on,  than  the  Saturday  night  working-drefles 
of  the  Dutch  peafantry. 
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In  your  perufal  of  this  and  every  other 
flmilar  account,  I mufl  once  again  warn  you 
that  I confine  myfelf  principally  to  the  inns, 
ho:els,  and  other  public  places,  to  which  a 
traveller  muff,  of  neceflity,  firfl  repair,  or  to 
thofe  private  lodgings,  which,  if  he  makes  any 
flop,  are  ufually  his  fecond  movement.  But 
it  may  be  received  as^a  general  rule,  that  if 
all  thefe  places  are  in  one  country  neat,  inviting 
and  regular,  and  in  another  utterly  different, 
it  is  fair  and  candid  to  draw  this  inference,  that 
dirt  is  the  general  chara&eriflick  of  the  one 
country,  and  cleanlinefs,  of  the  other.  Certain 
it  is,  I have  feen  regularity,  elegance,  and  de- 
licacy, in  the  circle  of  Weflphalia  5 and  I have 
alfo  witneffed  the  reverfe  in  Holland  : but  thefe 
can  be  confidered  only  as  exceptions  to  the 
general  rule. 

No  human  being  is  more  aware  than  yourfelf, 
my  dear  friend,,  that  there  are  certain  decencies  in 
civil  fociety,  which  are  always  very  charming, 
and  in  certain  cafes,  not  a little  embarraffing ; 
but  without  the  adroit  performance  of  which 
human  nature,  in  fome  of  its  highefl  luxuries, 
no  lefs  than  in  feveral  of  its  lowefl  neceffities, 
is  but  a very  dirty  piece  of  bufinefs.  Amongft 
thefe  decencies  is  one,  concerning  which  an 
Englifh  traveller  not  yet  afiimilated  to  the  man- 
ners 
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tiers  of  other  countries,  and  retaining,  and  ever 
wifhing  to  retain,  a refpedr  for  the  decorums  of 
his  own,  is  at  a lofs  how  to  w^rite ; particularly 
when  thofe  writings  will,  probably,  come 
under  the  eyes  of  his  delicate  countrywomen* 
Yet,  a little  adventure  on  this  ticklijk  fubjed 
met  me  on  the  way,  fo  extremely  charafteriftick 
of  the  manners  of,  at  leaft,  one  half  of  the 
civilized  globe,  and  fo  extremely  &/z-chara£ler- 
iftick  of  one  comfortable  corner  of  the  earth, 
where  the  perfonal  delicaciesy  if  not  the  Graces, 
have  taken  up  their  abode,  that  I cannot  in  fair 
defcription  help  going  over  this  trembling  ground 
to  give  you  its  gleanings.  Now  Yorick  would 
have  made  no  difficulty  on  this  occafion.  He 
could,  you  know,  reconcile  his  readers  to 
whatever  matter  he  thought  proper  to  fet  before 
them ; but  as  I,  by  no  means,  poftefs  the  magick 
of  that  illuftrious  traveller,  I do  not  feel  myfelf 
entitled  to  the  indulgences  which  fuch  magick 
claims,  and  ffiall,  therefore,  not  prefume  to  take 
the  fame  liberties. 

In  a certain  fair  diftri£t  then,  within  and 
but  juft  within  the  circle  of  Weftphalia,  there 
ftands  a pleafant  and  very  confiderable  town, 
fituated  on  the  banks  of  the  Lower  Rhine, 
y’clept  Emerick.  Its  extreme  beauty  excited 
in  me  a firft  fight  wifh  to  make  a flop  of 
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fome  weeks ; and  being  arrived  juft  at  that 
period  of  lire,  when  the  comfort  of  a good 
night’s  reft  in  a good  bed  is  confidered  as  one 
of  the  neceftaries  of  life,  in  however  tumultuary 
a manner  one  paftes  the  day,  I preferred  private 
to  public  lodgings : and,  accordingly,  after 
due  refrefhment,  went  out  in  fearch  of  them. 
My  broken  German  dialed  ftood  me  in  good 
Head  on  this  occafion.  I foon  faw  a lodging 
bill,  and  knocked  at  the  door,  but  the  mafter 
and  miftrefs  of  it  being  from  home,  I had  to 
blunder  out  my  meaning  to  four  domefticks*  who 
I fancy  babbled  a jargon  lefs  intelligible  than 
my  own  ; though  no  country  could  appropriate 
it,  as  it  was  a mixture  of  all,  but  the  proportions 
of  the  compound  went  more  to  Dutch,  Clevef- 
land,  and  German,  than  to  any  other  language. 
In  this  patois  they  gave  me  to  underftand  as 
well  as  they  could,  that  the  heads  of  the  houfe 
being  abfenty  nothing  could  be  done  till  their 
return  on  the  morrow.  I was,-  by  convention, 
with  a party  of  acquaintance,  to  deep  that  night 
at  the  diftance  of  two  leagues,  and  left  the 
houfe  without  any  favourable  prepofteftipns, 
refolving  to  take  a future  opportunity  to  look 
for  other  lodgings.  But  judge,  of  my  furprize 
when  the  lord  of  this  unpromifing  habitation 
made  his  appearance  in  my  chamber,  before  I 
had  rifen,  the  next  morning,  to  a'fTure  me  he 
VO!,.  Ill,  K 
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was  in  defpair  at  my  difappointment  in  not  fee- 
ing his  apartments,  which  he  protefted  to  God 
were  the  mofl:  pleafant,  mofl  airy,  and  molt 
beautiful  of  any  in  the  Weflphalian  circle,  and 
he  verily  believed  in  the  German  territory. 
Then  enfued  the  following  queftion  and  anfwer 
converfation,  which  I will  endeavour  to  render 
intelligible  without  a Jays  I,  or  Jays  he , to  the 
irkfome  repetition  of  which  I have  as  mortal 
an  objection  as  Marmontel  himfelf:  Would  I 
could  as  happily  prove  it  expletive  ! Are  thefe 
apartments  well  furnilhed  ? — Delightfully  in 
every  part  of  them. — Then  I wifh  my  little 
temporary  menage  to  be  fometimes  at  home : 
is  this  poflible  ?— Every  earthly  convenience. 
Sir. — Perhaps,  then,  I might  now  and  then 
dine  en  Jamille  ? — Nothing  fo  eafy. — You  have, 
no  doubt,  a proper  table  ? — I only  wifh  you 
would  do  me  the  honour  to  come  and  judge  for 
yourfelf:  I honour  the  Engliili,  and  live  very 
much  in  the  Englilh  fafhion : rost  blf  on  the 
table  every  Sunday. — It  were  needlefs  then  to 
afk  if  you  can  give  me  a good  bed  ? — The  befl 
and  foftefl  in  the  circle — that’s  all. — Indeed, 
then  they  need  not  be  better. — No,  truly,  and 
I have  had  fuch  lodgers  to  lie  upon  them ; No 
iefs  than  the  flower  of  the  nobility  of  all 
nations — Le  Comte  de  A — , la  Comtefle  de 
— - > Madame  la  Ducheffe  de  C— , the  duke 

of 
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of  D — , the  earl  of  E,  biihop  E— ‘,  baronefs 
G — , and  a firing  of  the  firft  tiles,  all  the  way 
to  Z* 

As  the  man  ran  through  thefe  illuftrious  ini- 
tials, in  alphabetical  order,  I beg’d  to  know 
if  he  was  indulging  himfelf  in  a laugh  upon 
that  ftale  trick  of  travellers,  the  affuming 
falfe  titles  while  they  were  making  the  grand 
tour,— and,  if  fo,  the  fatire  was  well  enough 
directed  againft  fuch  a pettifogging  ambition, 
which,  however,  was  pretty  well  punifhed  al- 
ready, as  thefe  fictitious  grandeurs  are  gene- 
rally charged  in  every  bill  upon  the  road. — • 
Laugh ! no,  I never  was  more  ferious  as  to 
the  whole  alphabet  of  great  folks  having  at 
different  times  occupied  my  apartments, 
although  they  did  not  happen  to  come  into 
them  in  the  exaCt  Dictionary  form,  and  order 
aforefaid : And  as  to  a travelling  title,  while 
a lady  or  gentleman  pays  up  to  the  price  of 
nobility,  there  is  no  queftion  but  fhe,  or  he, 
are  honourable,  and  right  noble. 

Although  I now  perceived  there  was  a 
Ijpice  of  the  wag  in  mine  hoft,  I began  to 
think  there  might  be  fome  part  of  his  houfe, 
which  did  not  at  firft  ftrike  the  view,  and 
which  might  fpurn  all  fort  of  connexion  with 
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the  miferable  fhop  at  the  door  of  which  I had 
entered : In  fhort,  I now  feared  that  inftead  of 
finding  the  manfion  too  bad,  I fhould  find  it 
for  a quiet,  obferving,  and  unobferv'd  Gleaner 
too  good.  With  that  kind  of  alteration  of 
air  and  tone  therefore,  which  an  honefl  and 
well-tempered  man  glides  into,  when  he  fup- 
pofes  he  has  undervalued  any  thing  by  an 
overhafey  judgment,  I informed  the  matter, 
that  I was"apprehenfive  li is  rooms  would  be 
too  fpacious  and  fplendid  for  my  purpofe,— ^ 
that  I was  by  no  means  any  one  of  the  fuperb 
perfonages  of  his  alphabet,  but  ttmply  an 
Englifhman  in  purfuit  of  health,  and  the  pure 
air  and  water  which  fo  greatly  contribute  to 
them ; but  for  which  I could  not  afford  to  pay 
too  dear  a price. 

By  no  means  too  dear,  you  will  have  them, 
Sir,  in  a manner  for  nothing — and  as  for 

air  and  water,  1 fay  nothing — vous  verrez 

I wont  fay  any  thing-— not  a fyllable — perdie, 
vous  verrez — you  will  fee. — I do  not  fuppofe 
there  is  fuch  air  in  the  heavens,  nor  fuch 
water  under  them — vous  verrez — that's  all. 

Then  you  may  expert  me  at  Emerick  the 
next  morning. — I kept  my  word.  Mine  hoft 
was  {landing  in  expe&ation  at  his  door  5 and 
3 fcarce 
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fcarce  gave  me  time  to  fpeak,  before  he  ran 
with  me  through  the  ihop  before  commemo- 
rated, and  which'  after  all  was  the  only  way 
of  entrance.  Then  he  took  me  into  a poor, 
white-wafh’d,  brick  bottom’d,  rough  pav’d 
back  room,  with  one  window,  opening  to  the 
Rhine,  but  fo  loaded  with  iron  bars  without, 
and  fo  guarded  by  a net  work  of  rufty  wire, 
that  you  could  only  get  a peep  at  the  riv,er  m 
traverje.  Then  recommenced  the  Dialogue, 
There’s  an  apartment  for  you,  Sir — there’s  a falle 

fuperbe  a manger,  ou  pour  voir  le  monde, 

yes,  there’s  a noble  dining-room,  or  to  receive 
company. 

Not  allowing  me  a moment’s  time  to  reply, 
he  dafh’d  with  me  into  a fort  of  kitchen  at 
the  back  of  this  fuperbe  Salle,  and  throwing 
open  a door  at  one  end  of  it,  bade  me  take  care 
of  my  head,  which  was  a very  neceffary  cau- 
tion, the  doorway  making  it  convenient  to 
lave  that  head  from  being  broke  by  doubling 
the  reft  of  the  body.  He  mounted  a ladder, 
and  taking  my  hand,  hawl’d  me  after  him. 
Up  we  both  went  as  abfolute  a perpendicular, 
o.f  near  forty  ftairs,  as  ever  led  to  the  Riain- 
maft  head  of  a fir  ft  rate  man  of  war.  I do 
affure  you,  the  ftrong  wing  of  a pigeon  would 
l^ave  required  a little  breathing  as  it  afcended. 

k ^ My 
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My  landlord  allowed  of  none,  but  kept  ex-r 
claiming — now,  now  we  fhall  come  to  a char- 
mante  Kamer,- — a charming  chamber.— At  the 
end  of  our  clambering  we  reach’d  a room  that 
had  neither  bed,  chair,  or  glafs ; I was  about 
to  exprefs  my  furprize  at  this,  when,  anxious 
to  fhew  me  all  his  lions,  my  hurry  fcurry  guide 
hurried  me  to  a very  little  apartment  indeed , the 
door  of  which  he  was  proceeding  to  open  with 
his  accuftomed  rapidity,  when  a voice  from 
within  exclaimed  in  a tranquillized  tone. — * 
Arrete  un  petit  moment  s’il  vous  plait  Mon- 
fieur.  Stop  a moment,  Sir3  ifyoupleafe:  To 
which  courteous  requeft,  the  landlord,  recog- 
nizing the  voice,  and  bowing  towards  the 
door,  replied,  Ne  vous  derangez  pas  Mademoi- 
fejle ; Pray  Mifs  dont  difturb  yourfelf ; — and 
while  the  young  lady  fettles  this  little  affair, 
we  may  look  about  us,  Sir,  quoth  he, — there  you 
fee,  good  Sir,  is  the  Rhine  again,  and  you  have 
it  alfo,  as  you  fhall  prefently  fee  in  the  room 
adjoining.  What  do  you  think  of  my  water 
now.  Sir  ? And  as  for  air,  can  any  thing  be 
better  contrived  ?t— do  but  obferve  the  delega- 
ble fituation  of  this  fame — ah  fa— continued 
he,  addrelfmg  the  late  occupier  of  the  very 
Jittle  apartment,  who  now  made  her  appear- 
£nce,^-ah  fa— now  you  fhall  judge  of  the 
^gremegs  of  my  lodgings,— be  fo  good  to  ftep 
% in 
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In,  Sir, — there’s  neatnefs, — marble  pavement— 
Tides  of  belt  Dutch  tileing, — and  qbferve  ftill 
the  delicious  Rhine  rolling  under  you. 

Here  he  pointed  to  another  outlet,  where,  I 
muft  confefs,  I fhould  never  have  thought  of 
looking  for  a profpeft; — But  the  mafter  of  the 
manfion  abfolutely  piqued  himfelf  upon  it.— 
There,  Sir,  what  do  you  think  of  that! — In 
your  very  bed  chamber— almoft  within  reach 
of  your  bed,  Monfieur, — there’s  comfort, — 

there’s  recommendation  1 Allurement  bien 

commode,  faid  the  young  lady,  joining  in  the 
converfation  with  all  the  eafe  in  the  world. — 
Indeed  fhe  had  left  the  door  open  on  her 
coming  out,  purely  with  a defign  to  alUft 
the  great  chara&er  her  friend  and  relation, 
as  1 afterwards  underftood  he  was,  had 
given  it. — The  man  concluded  his  eulogy  by 
again  intreating  to  know  what  I thought  of 
it  ? Hereupon,  I obferved  to  him,  that  though 
I could  not  fay  they  fettle  thefe  matters  better 
in  Weftphalia  than  in  England,  yet  they  do 
fettle  them  in  the  former  place  much  more  at 
their  eajef 

The  lady  had  juft  left  the  room,  fo  that  my 
anfwer  was  addrelfed  only  to  my  officious  groom 
of  the  chamber,  who  was  extremely  furprifed, 

K 4 when 
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when  I told  him  that  the  little  adventure  of 
the  li trie  lady  in  the  little  apartment  could 
never  gain  credit,  were  I to  relate  it  in  my 
country ; nay,  could  never  have  b ppened  in 
any  decent  part  of  the  kingdom  or  England, 
except  by  an  accident,  -which  would  have 
covered  even  a girl  of  ten  years' old  with  con- 
fufion,  and  made  A female  of  maturer  age 
afhamed  to  lift  her  eye  to  the  difeoverer,  if  he 
happened  to  be  a man,  for  fome  days  after : I 
added,  that  the  lenfe  of  decency  was  fo  nice  in 
my  country,  that  very  ferrous  nineties  had 
fometimes  been  incurrred  from  the  dread  of 
foine  fuch  expofure.  Ma  foi,  cela  eft  bien 
bifarre  * i’fakh  that’s  whimfical  enough,  faid  the 
man. — He  then  fhewed  off  the  reft  of  his 
houfe  in' th^  fartie  inflated  ftyle  of  panegyrick. 
And  pray  Svhefe  are  the  fuperb  beds  ? They 
rhay  be  had.  Sir,  in  a month,  and  I might  have 
the  Beautiful-  falle  below,  and  the  charming 
chamber  above,  and  the  delicious  apartment 
thereuntoTelOnging,  for  fo  very  trifling  a fum 
a$  feven  hundred  florins  a year,  and  my  diet  for 
feven  hundred  more.  The  enormity  of  the 
demand,  being  no  lefs  a fum  than  would  pur- 
chafe  the  fee-fimple  of  the  whole  houfe,  (hop, 
and  little  apartment  into  the  bargain,  brought 
our  d'ifcourfe  to  a fhort  conclufion.  I could 
aot  but  feel  it  as  an  infult  levelled  at  his 

opinion 
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opinion  of  Englifh  folly,  and  left  his  houle 
with  telling  him,  I was  lorry  we  had  taken  up 
fo  much  of  each  other’s  time  to  fo  little  pur- 
pofe.  He  feemed  to  think  fo  too,  and  drop- 
ping his  vivacity  and  his  courtefy  at  once, 
fuffer’d  me  to  depart  even  without  a bow.  My 
friend,  I beg  pardon ; and  your’s  my  good 
Reader;  I dare  fay  you  axe.  nice,  but  J prefume 
alfo,  you  are  wife the  delicacies  of  your 
country, -^-the.  graceful  decency  of  its  manners 
and  cuftoms,  deferve  to  be  appreciated  j but, 
inafmuch  as  they  are  brought  into  comparifon 
and  contrail  with  the  -difgufting  freedoms  of 
other  nations,  they  will  be  yet  more  .valued, 
and  appear  more  amiable. 

In  truth,  people  of  both  Texes-,  on  this  fide 
the  water,  have  fcarcely  an  idea  of  thofe  decen- 
cies, which  by  habit,  if  not  by  principle,  dis- 
cover themfelves  even  in  the  lowed:  domefticks 
of  Great  Britain.  Throughout  Holland, 
Prulfia,  and  the  Empire,  even  more  than  in 
-France,  the  men  and  women  difplay  almoft 
cftentatioujiy  thofe  objeds  which  we  conceal 
with  the  greatell  care.  As  if  proud  of  the 
natural  defeds  that  are  confide  red  as  humilia- 
ting with  us,  you  will  fee  them  carrying  to 
and  fro,  in  open  day,  and  as  a fort  of  page- 
antry of  difplay , all  the  arcana  of  the  bed- 
chamber j 
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chamber;  whether  you  are  in  licknefs  or  in 
health  it  is  the  fame  thing ; and  I have  re- 
marked that  the  fervants  who  prefide  over 
thefe  fhews  (in  England  they  would  be  myfteriesy 
and  difpofed  of  as  if  by  magick) — the  fervants* 
I fay,  generally  choofe  to  exhibit  their  machines 
at  breakfaft,  by  palling  from  one  room  to 
another*  mot  fo  much  as  fuppofmg  it  fofiible 
your  delicacy  can  be  diftreffed  about  the 
matter.  Our  fenfe  of  propriety  on  this  occa- 
fion  paffes  for  mauvaije  honte.  May  it  never 
be  exchanged  for  either  confident  impudence, 
or  habitual  grolfnefs,  which,  though  lefs  cul- 
pable, is  not  lefs  offenfive.  In  a word,  may 
that  Jhamefacednefs,  which  the  holy  writers  have 
ufed  to  fignify  one  of  the  moll  lovely  virtues 
in  oppofition  to  the  boldell  vice,  ever  continue 
to  be  reckoned  amongll  the  prejudices  of 
Britifb  education  ! A prayer  in  which  I am 
fure  your  own  model!;  nature,  and  challened 
manners,  will  heartily  join  your  affectionate 
friend.* 


LETTER 
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LETTER  LXV. 

TO  THE  SAME, 

I N our  firft  fheaf  I collected  for  you 
a Gleaning  of  the  village  fuperftitions  of  Wales. 
I will  now  offer  you  thofe  of  Germany,  efpe- 
cially  in  the  country  of  Juliers,  Le  Mark,  & c. 
bordering  on  Weftphalia.  The  country  people 
of  thofe  places  have  the  moll  folemn  faith  in 
forceries  and  witches,  who  though  in  their 
proper  fhape  are  only  a pack  of  very  old 
women,  can  affume  any  form,  either  beftial  of 
human  ; but  are,  it  feems,  moil  fond  of  appear- 
ing in  the  character  of  cats.  Some  of  this 
witchery  is  carried  to  fuch  excefs,  that  many 
people  in  the  country  of  Juliers  will  on  no 
confideration  intermarry  with  a perfon,  who 
may  be  fufpe&ed  of  having  a forcerer’s  blood  in 
his  veins ; nay,  the  moft  advantageous  matches 
have  been  refufed,  and  the  attra&ions  of  love 
itfelf  been  refitted,  rather  than  a daughter 
fhould  go  to  the  arms  of  a man  who  has  ever 
had  a witch  in  his  family ; and  the  geneological 
tree  was  never  more  cautioufly  examined,  and 
traced  by  a birth-proud  noble  to  efcape  the 
difgrace  of  pollution,  than  it  is  to  avoid  an 
alliance  with  a forcerer  or  forcerefs.  If  there 

can 
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can  be  found  in  the  hiftory  of  twenty  genera- 
tions, only  twigs  fufficient  to  make  up  one 
hereditary  befotn,  or  broomftick,  on  which  the 
witch  by  defcent  might  horfe  two  of  her  fingers  ; 
not  only  the  fhuddering  parent,  but  the  tremb- 
ling lover,  would  confider  it  as  ftrong  la  bar  to 
his  marriage^  as  if  his  miftrefs  .had  been  taken 
in  inceft.  - ... 

They  believe  alfo  in  loup-garous,  or  men- 
wolves.  A gentleman  of  the  firft  chafaCter  here 
for  learning  and  integrity,  but  who,  unhappily 
for  his  country,  is  now  no  more,  (Mr.  Bauman, 
of  the  Privy  Council  of  Cleves,  and  firft  paftor. 
of  the  reformed  church,)  related  to  me  the 
ftory  of  a man  at  Cologne  who  aftumed  the 
character  of  a loup-garou,  and  who  lived  many 
years  by  the  pillage  of  whatever  in  that  cha- 
racter he  could  lay  his  hands  on ; infomuch 
that  he  had  amafifed  great  wealth,  as  ; well  in 
money  as  valuable  moveables ; but  he  was  at 
laft  aftaulted  and  taken,  by  a countryman  who 
fwore  he  defied  the  devil  and  all  his  works,  and 
who  had  been  long  marked  with  general  op- 
probium  for  this  daring  difbelief  of  evil  fpirits. 
This  man  was  encountered  by  the  loup-garou, 
on  the  day  he  was  known  to  have  fold  a quan- 
tity of  corn  at  the  Cologne  market,  and  to  have 
received  the  money;  but  fo  far  was  he  from 

tamely 
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tamely  yielding  up  his  honed  profits  to  either 
man  or  bead,  that  indead  of  flying  with  terror 
before  the  wolf-man,  or  dropping  his  money- 
bag ; he  held  the  faid  bag  at  the  extent  of 
his  arm,  which  was  a powerful  one,  and  felled 
the  thief  to  the  earth,  with  that  very  gold  and 
filver  which  he  would  have  purloined.  When 
he  fomewhat  recovered  the  blow,  our  heroick 
farmer  threw  him  like  a dunned  calf  over  his 
horfe,  even  in  his  wolf  cloathing,  and  de- 
livered him  to  the  magidfate,  who,  after  the 
due  courfe  of  law,  ordered  him  to  be  hung  in 
his  loup  garou  drefs,  in  the  public  market- 
place of  Cologne.  It  might  have  been  thought 
that  this  difader  would  have  opened  the 
eyes  of  fuperdition ; but,  alas,  eyes  hath  fhe, 
and  feeth  not ! Neither  are  her  votaries  to  be 
driven  from  the  dedfad  faith  that  was  in  them 
by  the  detedtion  of  a Angle  impoflor.  On  the 
contrary,  the  Colognians  believe,  at  lead  they 
have  a tradition  at  this  day,  that  the  real-loup- 
garou,  being  angry  with  the  man  that  was 
hung,  got  into  him,  and  in  order  to  be  re- 
venged, put  it  into  the  head  of  the  farmer, 
that  he  might  be  taken  up  as  a thief,  and  come 
to  an  untimely  end  ; but  that  the  inftant  the 
halter  was  round  the  pretender’s  neck,  the 
fpirit  of  the  real  wolf-man  flipped  out  of  him 
again,  and  enjoyed  his  triumph,  to  think  how 

cleverly 
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cleverly  he  had  brought  his  enemy  to  the  gal-* 
lows*  Thus  the  very  circumftances  that  ought 
to  weaken  fuperftition  give  it  flrength. 

' * y ^ I 

Their  credulity  embraces  alfo  feveral  other 
imaginary  beings,  particularly  of  the  fairy 
tribe.  Thefe,  however,  differ  from  our’s  in 
fome  of  their  manners  and  cuftoms.  They  are 
of  the  fame  fpecies,  but  inhabitants  of  a dif- 
ferent country,  you  know.  The  moft  popular 
of  the  Germany  fairies  are  fuppofed  to  be 
little  men  and  women  who  inhabit  the  iron 
and  copper  mines*  and  are,  in  general,  very 
gracious  and  obliging.  For  inftance,  they  will 
come  in  the  night  time  into  houfes,  and  when 
a maid  fervant  happens  to  be  on  good  terms 
with  them,  that  is,  when  fhe  believes  in  their 
power  with  all  her  might,  they  will  clean  her 
plates  and  difhes  after  an  entertainment;  put 
her  rooms  in  order,  and  even  give  her  an  idea 
of  it  in  her  deep,  fo  that  as  a fairy  was  never 
known  in  this  country  to  fib,  though  with  us 
they  are  fomewhat  given  to  lying,  lhe  indulges 
herfelf  with  a nap  extraordinary ; and  is  fure  to 
find  all  her  work  done  to  her  hands  when  fhe 
comes  down.  They  come  alfo  into  fhops, 
warehoufes,  &c.  with  the  fame  induftrious  and 
good  natured  intention.  The  taylor  rifes  and 
finds  the  half  finifhed  fuit  ready  to  take  home  ; 

the 
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the  cobkr  his  fhoes,  Sec.  Neverthelefs,  when 
ill-treated,  thefe  powerful  little  fpirits  are 
cruelly  vindictive,,  and  will  hide,  mangle,  and 
deftroy  every  thing  before  them : inftead  of 
aflifting  the  artiian,  they  will  pull  his  work  to 
pieces ; inftead  of  befriending  the  poor  maid 
fervant,  they  will  trepan  her  wi-th  fair  promifes, 
that  thus  cajoled,  they  may  tempt  her  to  lie  in 
' bed  that  fhe  may  get  a good  fcolding.  In  fine, 
thofe  perfons  who  take  any  delight  in  knowing 
that  our  neighbours  are,  on  the  whole,  upon  a 
level  with  us,  may  pleafe  themfelves  with  the 
thought,  that  if  foreigners  have  all  the  virtues, 
they  have  likewife  all  the  weakndTes  of  human 
nature. 

I fhould  not  forget  under  the  article  fuper- 
ftition,  to  mention  that  in  the  pretty  country  of 
Skuytz,  fouthward  of  Weflphalia : they  have 
an  idea  that  cats  are  to  be  reconciled  to  a new 
refidence  only  by  coercive  meafures.  In  pur- 
fuance  of  which  notion,  a widow  woman,  at 
whofe  houfe  I lodged,  imprifoned  a poor  cat 
three  nights  and  days  in  a dark  room,  to  the 
entire  deftruction  of  my  reft,  and  almoft  to  the 
cat’s  infanity,  in  order  to  make  her  in  love 
with  her  new  houfe.  Now  in  England,  you 
know,  where  cats  are  not  a whit  more  remarkable 
for  an  amiable  difpofition,  we  fhould  have 

ftroked 
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flroked  the  poor  animal  till  Ihe  purred  appro- 
bation : we  fhould  have  permitted  her  to  feed 
and  deep  the  firft  night  by  our  fire-fide,  and  fo 
have  treated  her  hofpitably,  that  at  the  break- 
fall  table  next  morning,  fhe  would  have  found 
herfelf  one  of  the  family. 

Not  that  I would  have  you  fuppofe  I am  an. 
advocate  for  the  feline  race,  except  on  general 
principles  of  juftice  and  mercy.  A dog  is 
often  an  example  to  his  mailer,  and  a proper 
objedt  of  his  love,  honour,  imitation,  and  good 
faith.  But  a cat  I take  to  be,  with  very  rare 
exceptions  indeed,  both  a traitor  and  a fyco- 
phant.  She  is  won  to  you  only  by  fawnrngs, 
and  if  you  punilh  her  on  ever  fo  juft  a caufe,  fhe 
either  ftrikes  immediately,  or  owes  you  a 
grudge,  the  unexecuted  malice  of  which  fhe 
can  hold  till  an  opportunity  of  vengeance 
occurs.  Even  when  you  imagine  you  have 
gained  her  affections,  fhe  will  defert  you,  like 
a faithlefs  lover,  and  elope  from  your  arms. 

Perhaps,  you  may  not  think  this  the  proper 
moment  to  introduce  an  anecdote  of  one  of 
thefe  inlidious  creatures.  You  may  fufpedt  me 
of  imitating  the  Grimalkin  difpofition  by  fit- 
ting down  in  malice.  - Were  I about  to  become 
an  accufer  it  might  be  fo*.  but  what  I have  now 

to* 
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to  mention  exhibits  no  charge,  though  it  will 

report  an  unlucky  event, 

. 

In  this  very  town  of  Cleves,  which  with  its 
environs  will  detain  us  feme  time  longer,  I was 
refiding  with  a Pruffian  family,  during  the  time 
of  the  fair;  which  I fhall  pafs  over,  having 
nothing  remarkable  to  diftinguifh  it  from  other 
annual  meetings  where  people  affemble  to  flare 
at,  cheat  each  other,  and  divert  themfelves, 
and  to  fpend  the  year’s  favings  in  buying  thofe 
bargains  which  would  have  been  probably 
better  bought  at  home,  One  day  after  dinner, 
as  the  defert  was  juft  brought  on  the  table,  the 
travelling  German  muficians,  who  commonly 
ply  the  houfes  at  thefe  times,  prefented  them- 
felves and  were  fliffered  to  play,  and  juft  as 
they  were  making  their  bows  for  the  money 
they  received  for  their  harmony,  a Bird-catcher 
who  had  rendered  himfelf  famous  for  educat- 
ing and  calling  forth  the  talents  of  the 
feathered  race,  made  his  appearance,  and  was 
well  received  by  our  party,  which  was  numerous 
and  benevolent.  The  muficians,  who  had 
heard  of  this  bird-catcher’s  fame,  begged  per- 
miffion  to  flay;  and  the  mailer  of  the  houfe 
who  had  a great  fnare  of  good- nature,  indulged 
their  curiofity  : a curiofity,  indeed,  which 
every  body  participated;  for  all  that  we  have 

VOL.  hi.  L heard 
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heard  or  feen  of  learned  pigs,  affes,  dogs,  and 
horfes  was  fa  id  to  be  extino-uifhed  in  the  won- 

O 

derful  wifdom,  which  blazed  in  the  genius  of 
this  bird-catcher's  canary.  The  canary  was 
produced,  and  the  owner  harangued  him  in  the 
following  manner,  placing  him  upon  his  fore- 
finger. Bjou  (jewel)  you  are  now  in  the 
prefence  of  perfons  of  great  fagacity  and 
honour  : take  heed  you  do  not  deceive  the  ex- 
pectations they  have  conceived  of  you  from 
the  world's  report  : you  have  got  laurels  : 
beware  their  withering.  In  a word,  deport 
yourfelf  like  the  bijou  (the  jewel)  of  canary 
birds,  as  you  certainly  are. 


All  this  time  the  bird  feemed  to  Men,  and, 
indeed,  placed  himfelf  in  the  true  attitude  of 
attention,  by  (loping  his  head  to  the  ear  of  the 
man,  and  then  diftindlly  nodding  twice  when 
his  mailer  left  off  fpeaking  ; and  if  ever  nods 
were  intelligible  and  promiflory,  thefe  were 
two  of  them. 

That's  good,  fays  the  mailer,  pulling  off  his 
hat  to  the  bird.  Now  then,  let  us  fee  if  you  are 
a canary  of  honour.  Give  us  a tune  ' The 
canary  fung.  Pihaw,  that’s  too  harih  : ’tis 
the  note  of  a raven  with  a hoarfenefs  upon 

him : 
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liinl : fomething  pathetic.  The  canary  whittled 
as  if  its  little  throat  was  changed  to  a lute; 
Fatter,  fays  the  man.— Slower— -very  well— 
but  what  a plague  is  this  foot  about,  and  this 
little  head.— No  wonder  you  are  out,  Mr. 
Bijou,  when  you  forget  your  time.  That’s  a 
jewel. ---BraVo,  bravo$  my  little  man. 

All  that  he  was  ordered  or  reminded  of  did 
he  do  to  admiration.  His  head  and  foot  beat 
time— humoured  the  variations  both  of  cone 
and  movement ; and,  u the  found  was  a juft 
echo  to  the  fenfe/’  according  to  the  ftri&eft 
laws  of  poetical,  and  (as  it  ought  to  be)  of 
mulical  compofition— -Bravo ! bravo  l re-echoed 
from  all  parts  of  the  dining-room;— The 
muficians  fwore  the  canary  was  a greater 
matter  of  mufick  than  any  of  their  band.  And 
do  you  not  fhew  your  fenfe  of  this  civility.  Sir  i 
cries  the  bird-catcher,  with  an  angry  aif.  The 
Canary  bowed  moft  refpedlully,  to  the  great 
delight  of  the  company.  His  next  achieve- 
ment was  going  through  martial  exercife  with 
a ftraw  gun,  after  which,  my  poor  bijou,  fays 
his  owner,  thou  haft  had  hard  work,  and  mutt  be 
a little  Weary : a few  performances  more*  and 
thou  ihalt  repofe.  Shew  the  ladies  how  to 
make  a curtfey. 
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The  bird  here  crofted  his  taper  legs,  and 
funk  and  rofe  with  an  eafe  and  grace  that 
would  have  put  half  our  fubfcription  afiembly 
belles  to  the  blufn— That’s  my  fine  bird— and 
now  a bow,  head  and  foot  correfponding.  Here 
the  ftriplings  for  ten  miles  round  London  might 
have  blufhed  alfo.  Let  us  finifh  with  an  horn- 
pipe, my  brave  little  fellow— -that’s  it— -keep 
it  up,  keep  it  up. 

The  activity,  glee,  fpirit,  and  accuracy  with 
which  this  laft  order  was  obeyed,  wound  up 
the  applaufe,  (in  which  all  the  muficians  joined, 
as  well  with  their  inftruments  as  their  clap- 
pings) to  the  higheft  pitch  of  admiration. 
Bijou,  himfelf,  feemed  to  feel  the  facred  third; 
of  fame,  and  fhook  his  little  plumes,  and 
carolled  an  Io  p<ean  that  founded  like  the  con- 
fcious  notes  of  vi&ory. 

Thou  haft  done  all  my  biddings  bravely, 
faid  the  mafter,  carefting  his  feathered  fervant; 
now  then,  take  a nap,  while  I take  thy  place. 
Hereupon  the  canary  went  into  a counterfeit 
Humber,  fo  like  the  effedt  of  the  poppied  god, 
firft  {hutting  one  eye,  then  the  other,  then  nod- 
ding, then  dropping  fo  much  on  one  fide,  that 
the  hands  of  feveral  of  the  company  were 
ftretched  out  to  fave  him  from  falling,  and  juft 

as 
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as  thofe  hands  approached  his  feathers,  fuddenly 
recovering  and  dropping  as  much  on  the 
other ; at  length  the  fleep  feemed  to  fix  him 
in  a fteady  poflure  ; whereupon  the  man  took 
him  from  his  finger,  and  laid  him  flat  upon  the 
table,  where  the  man  allured  us  he  would  re- 
main in  a good  found  deep,  while  he  himfelf 
had  the  honour  to  do  his  bed  to  fill  up  the 
interval.  Accordingly,  after  drinking  a glafs 
of  wine,  (in  the  progrefs  of  taking  off  which 
he  was  interrupted  by  the  canary  bird  fpringing 
fuddenly  up  to  affert  his  right  to  a ffiare,'  really 
putting  his  little  bill  into  the  glafs,  and  then 
laying  himfelf  down  to  fleep  again)  the  owner 
called  him  a faucy  fellow,  and  began  to  fhew 
off  his  own  independent  powers  of  entertaining. 
The  forte  of  thefe  lay  chiefly  in  balancing  with 
a tobacco  pipe,  while  he  fmoked  with  another, 
and  feveral  of  the  pofitions  were  fo  difficult  to 
be  preferved,  yet  maintained  with  fuch  dex- 
terity, that  the  general  attention  was  fixed  upon 
him.  But  while  he  was  thus  exhibiting,  an 
huge  black  cat,  who  had  been  no  doubt  on  the 
watch,  from  fome  unoblerved  comer  fprung 
upon  the  table,  feized  the  poor  canary  in  its 
mouth,  and  rufhed  out  of  the  window  in 
defpite  of  oppofition.  Though  the  dining- 
room was  emptied  in  an  inftant,  it  was  a vain 
purfuit ; the  life  of  the  bird  was  gone,  and  its 
l 3 mangled 
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mangled  body  was  brought  in  by  the  unfor- 
tunate owner  in  fuch  difmay,  accompanied  by 
fuch  looks  and  language,  as  muft  have  awaked 
pity  in  a mifanthrope.  He  fpread  him  half- 
length  over  the  table,  and  mourned  his  canary- 
bird  jyith  the  moft  undifTembled  forrow. 
Well  may  I grieve  fbr  thee,  poor  little  thing; 
well  may  I grieve  : more  than  four  years  haft 
thou  fed  from  my  hand,  drank  from  my  lip,  and 
flept  in  my  bofom.  I owe  to  thee  my  fupport, 
my  health,  my  ftrength,  and  my  happinefs ; 
without  thee  what  will  become  of  me.  Thou 
it  was  who  enfured  my  welcome  in  the 
beft  company.  It  was  thy  genius  only 
made  me  welcome.  But  thy  death  is  a juft 
punilhment  for  my  vanity  : had  I relied  only 
on  thy  happy  powers,  all  had  been  well, 
and  thou  hadft  been  perch’d  on  my  finger, 
or  lulled  in  my  breaft  at  this  moment  ! but 
trufting  to  my  own  talents,  and  glorifying  my- 
felf  in  them,  a judgment  has  fallen  upop  me, 
and  thou  art  dead  and  mangled  on  this  table. 
Accurfed  be  the  hour.  I entered  this  houfe  1 
and  more  accurfed  the  deteftable  monfter  that 
killed  thee  ! Accurfed  be  myjelf,  for  I contri- 
buted. I ought  not  to  have  taken  away  my 
eyes  when  thine  were  clofed  in  frolic.  O,  bijou, 
my  deareft  only  bijou,  would  I were  dead  alfo  ! 

As 
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As  near  as  the  fpirit  of  his  difordered  mind 
dan  be  transfufed,  fuch  was  the  language  and 
fentiment  of  the  forlorn  birdeatcher  ; whofe 
defpairing  motion  and  frantick  air  no  words 
can  paint.  He  took  from  his  pocket  a little 
green  bag  of  faded  velvet,  and  drawin'g  from  out 
of  it  fome  wool  and  cotton,  that  were  the  wrap^ 
ping  of  whittles,  bird  calls,  and  other  inftrur- 
ments  of  his  trade,  all  of  which  he  threw  on 
the  table,  u as  in  fcorn,”  and  making  a couch, 
placed  the  mutilated  limbs  and  ravaged  fea- 
thers of  his  canary  upon  it,  and  renewed  his 
lamentations,. 

Thefe  were  now  much  foftened,  as  is  ever 
the  cafe,  when  the  rage  of  grief  yields  to  its 
tendernefs : when  it  is  too  much  overpowered 
by  the  effedt  to  advert  to  the  caufe.  It  is  need- 
lefs  to  obferve  to  you,  that  every  one  of  the 
company  fympathized  with  him.  But  none 
tnore  than  the  band  of  mujictansy  who,  being 
engaged  in  a profeffion-  that  naturally  keeps 
the  fenfibilities  more  or  lefs  in  exercife,  felt  the 
diftrefs  of  the  poor  bird-man  with  peculiar 
force.  It  was  really  a banquet  to  fee  thefe 
people  gathering  themfelves  into  a knot,  and 
after  whifpering,  wiping  their  eyes,  and  blow- 
ing their  nofes,  depute  one  from  amongft  them 
£o  be  the  medium  of  conyeying  into  the  pocket 
14  of 
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of  the  bird-man,  the  very  contribution  they 
had  juft  before  received  for  their  own  efforts. 
The  poor  fellow  perceiving  them,  took  from 
the  pocket  the  little  parcel  they  had  rolled 
up,  and  brought  out  with  it,  by  an  unlucky 
accident,  another  little  bag,  at  the  fight  of 
which  he  was  extremely  agitated ; for  it  con- 
tained the  canary  feed,  the  food  of  the  Cf  dear 
loft  companion  of  his  art.”  There  is  no  giving 
language  to  the  effeft  of  this  trifling  circum- 
ftance  upon  the  poor  fellow ; he  threw  down 
the  contribution  money  that;  he  brought  from 
his  pocket  along  with  it,  not  with  an  ungrateful 
but  with  a defperate  hand.  He  opened  the 
bag,  which  was  faftened  with  red  tape,  and  tak- 
ing out  fome  of  the  feed  put  it  to  the  very 
bill  of  the  lifelefs  bird,  exclaiming— No,  poor 
bijou,  no,-— thou  can’ft . not  peck  any  more  out 
of  this  hand,  that  has  been  thy  feeding  place 
fo  many  years — thou  canJ-ft  remember  how 
happy  we  both  were  when  I bought  this  bag 
full  for  thee.  Had  it  been  filled  with  gold 
thou  had’ft  deferved  it.  It  fhall  be  filled^ — and 
with  gold,  faid  the  mafter  of  the  houfe,  if  I 
could  afford  it. 

The  good  man  rofe  from  his  feat, . which 
had  long  been  uneafy  to  him,  and  gently  taking 
the  bag,  put  into  it  fome  filver ; faying,  as  he 

handed 


GLEANINGS,  &C.  1 53 

handed  it  to  his  neared  neighbour,  who  will 
refufe  to  follow  my  example  ; it  is  not  a fub- 
fcription  for  mere  charity,  it  is  a tribute  to  one 
of  the  rared  things  in  the  whole  world ; namely, 
to  real  feeling,  in  this  fophidical,  pretending, 
parading  age.  If  ever  the  paflion  of  love  and 
gratitude  was  in  the  heart  of  man,  it  is  in  the 
heart  of  that  unhappy  fellow,  and  whether  the 
object  that  calls  out  fuch  feelings  be  bird, 

bead,  fifh,  or  man,  it  is  alike,  virtue  and 

ought  to  be  rewarded—  laid  his  next  neighbour, 
putting  into  the  bag  his  quota,  It  is  fuper- 
fluous  to  tell  you  that  after  the  feed  had  been 
taken  wholly  away,  and  put  very  delicately 
out  of  the  poor  man’s  fight,  every  body  molt 
chearfuliy  contributed  to  make  up  a purfe,  to 
repair,  as  much  as  money  could,  the  bird- 
man’s  lofs.  The  lad:  perfon  applied  to,  was  a 
very  beautiful  German  young  lady,  who  as  Ihe 
placed  her  bounty  into  the  bag,  clofed  it  im- 
mediately after,  and  blufhed.  As  there  are  all 
forts  of  bludies,  (at  lead:  one  to  every  adtion 
of  our  lives,  that  is  worth  any  charadteridick 
feeling,  fuppofing  the  adlor  can  feel  at  all) 
Sufpicion  would  have  thought  this  young  lady, 
who  was  fo  anxious  to  conceal  her  gift,  gave 
little  or  nothing ; but  candour  who  reafons  in  a 
different  manner,  would  fuppofe  what  was 
really  the  cafe— that  it  was  a blufh  not  of 

avarice 
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avarice  and  deception,  but  of  benevolence 
graced  by  modefly.  Curiofity*  however,  caught 
the  bag,  opened  it,  and  turned  out  its  contents, 
amongft  which  was  a golden  ducat , that,  by  its  date 
and  brightneis,  had  been  hoarded.  Ah  ha,  faid 
curiofity,  who  does  this  belong  to,  I wonder  ? 
Guilt  and  innocence,  avarice  and  benignity,  are 
alike  honefl  in  one  point ; fince  they  all  in  the 
moment  of  attack,  by  fome  means  or  another, 
difcover  \yhat  they  wifh  to  conceal.  There  was 
not  in  the  then  large  company  a fingle  perfon, 
who  could  not  have  exclaimed  to  this  young 
lady,  with  affurance  of  the  truth  -—Thou  art  the 
woman  / There  was  no  denying  the  fa6t ; it  was 
written  on  every  feature  of  her  enchanting  face. 
She  flruggled,  however,  with  the  accufation 
almoff  to  tears,  but  they  were  fuch  tears,  as  would 
have  given  luftre  to  the  fineft  eyes  in  the  world, 
for  they  gave  luftre  to  her’s,  and  would  have 
added  effulgence  to  a ray  of  the  fun. 

Well  then,  if  no  body  elfe  will  own  this 
neglected  ducat,  cried  the  mailer  of  the  houfe, 
who  was  uncle  to  the  lady  above-mentioned, 
1 will : whereupon  he  took  it  from  the  heap, 
and  exchanged  it  for  two  others,  which  enriched 
the  collection. 

While  the  bufmefs  of  the  heart  was  thus 
carrying  on,  the  poor  birdman,  who  was  the 

occafion 
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occalion  and  objeft  of  it,  was  at  firft  divided 
by  contrary  emotions  of  pain  and  pleafure  : his 
eye  fometimes  dire&ed  to  the  maffacred  canary, 
and  fometimes  to  the  company  : at  length 
generofity  proved  the  ftronger  emotion,  and 
grief  ebbed  away.  He  had  loft  a bird,  but  he 
had  gained  the  goodwill  of  many  human 
beings.  That  bird,  it  is  true,  was  his  pride 
and  fupport,  but  this  was  not  the  crifis  any 
longer  to  bewale  its  fate.  He  accepted  the 
contribution  purfe,  by  one  means  or  another 
filled  like  the  fack  of  Benjamin,  even  to  the 
brim,  and  bowed  but  fpoke  not ; then  folding 
up  the  corpfe  of  the  canary  in  its  wool  and 
cotton  fhroud,  departed  with  one  of  thole 
looks,  that  the  moment  it  is  feen  is  felt  and 
underftood,  but  for  which,  being  too  powerful 
for  defcription,  no  language  has  yet  been  pro- 
vided. On  going  out  he  beckoned  the 
jnuficians  to  follow.  They  did  fo,  ftriking  a 
few  chords  that  would  have  graced  the  funeral 
of  Juliet.  My  very  foul  purfued  the  founds* 
and  fo  did  my  feet.  I hadened  to  the  outer  door, 
and  faw  the  bird-man  contending  about  re- 
turning the  money,  which  the  founders  of  the 
benevolence  (for  fuch  were  the  muficians)  had 
fubfcribed. 

I have  nothing  to  add  to  this  Gleaning,  but 
3 a piece 
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a piece  of  information  that  belongs  to  it ; the 
very  next  morning  I was  a witnefs  to  two  traits 
of  the  heart  of  the  mailer  of  the  manfion  where 
thefe  tranfadlions  had  pafl.  A nobler  minded 
man  lived  not — Alas,  he  is  no  more.  On  my 
coming  down  to  breakfafl  the  day  after,  I faw 
the  footman  departing  with  the  cat  who  killed 
the  bird ; not,  faid  the  gentleman,  to  put  her  to 
death  for  an  a£l  that  was  natural  to  her ; but  to 
put  her  where  I know  (he  will  be  out  of  my 
light ; for  I never  could  look  at  her  again  with- 
out being  reminded  of  the  mod  uncomfortable 
part  of  yeflerday’s  adventure  : Poor  bijou  ! I 
have  not  a doubt  but  all  we  have  done  atones 
but  fcantily  for  the  lofs  of  fuch  a friend.  Juft 
as  he  faid  this,  the  niece,  whofe  perfon  and 
mind  I have  already  particularized,  came  into 
the  breakfafl  room  : And  now,  faid  the  old 
gentleman,  to  finifh  this  bufinefs  : Look  ye, 
Henrietta,  I gave  you  this  new  ducat  to  lay  out 
at  the  fair  in  any  manner  you  liked  beft  : and 
though  I think  the  way  in  which  you  difpofed 
of  it  the  very  beft  you  could  have  chofen  (nay 
no  more  blufhing)  I think  it  never  ought  to  go 
out  of  our  family  ; for  do  you  know  that  I have 
taken  it  into  my  old  fuperftitious  head  that  the 
blefiing  of  the  Giver  of  all  good  will  flay  with 
us  while  fuch  a ducat  remains  amongft  us.  I 
therefore  bought  it  back  cheaply  with  two 

others. 
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others.  Age  is  fuperfcitious,  you  know,  my 
dear.  Indulge  me  then  love,  and  take  care  of 
it  while  I live,  after  which  it  fhall  be  your’s — - 
and  in  the  meantime,  that  you  may  not  lofe 
your  fairing,  in  this  little  purfe  are  ten  others, 
that,  though  not  fo  diftinguifhed  by  what,  to 
my  old  heart,  is  more  precious  than  the  gold 
of  Ophir,  may  ferve  well  enough  the  common 
purpofes  of  life. 

Much  of  this  wras  fpoken  with  tender  diffi- 
culty, and  the  gift  was  received  with  more  : 
but  {he  loved  the  hand  which  in  the  firft  in- 
ftance  had  enabled  her  to  be  generous  too  well 
not  to  reward  it.  Was  not  this,  indeed,  an 
illuftration  of  the  virtue  of  the  man  of  Rofs, 
who 

€t  Did  good,  yet  blujb'd  to  find  it  fame.” 

T o apologize  to  you  for  this  {lory,  as  I have 
faid  on  former  occafions,  would  be  to  infult  you 
and  myfelf.  I rather  expedt  your  thanks. 

Adieu, 


LETTER 
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TO  THE  SAME. 

And  you  tell  me  I am  not  difappointedo 
1 have  your  thanks.  Under  fuch  encourage- 
ments, I refume  the  pen  with  alacrity.  It  is 
inconftftent  v/ith  the  plan  of  this  cotrefpondence 
to  fet  down  a formal  lift  of  roads  or  routes,  or 
to  prefent  a meagre  catalogue  of  cities,  towns, 
and  villages.  When  you  are  at  a centrical 
place,  as  Cleves,  for  inftance,  you  can  fcarce 
take  an  unpleafant  courfe  in  fuch  a Duchy,  and 
if  you  are  difpofed  to  make  the  tour  of  Weft- 
phalia,  on  a plan  of  pleafure,  or  health,  it  is 
nearly  immaterial  whether  from  this  its  capital, 
you  verge  towards  the  South,  or  to  the  Weft, 
the  Eaft,  or  the  North ; fo  abundant  are  the 
beauties  on  every  fide.  But,  previous  to  a more 
extenfive  excurfton,  there  are  in  referve  for  the 
deliberate  traveller  a great  variety  of  rural 
beauties,  which  lie  entirely  out  of  the  ordinary 
track,  and  which  are,  therefore,  generally  paft^ 
not  only  unfeen,  but  unheard  of.  To  fome  of 
thefe  I (hall  diredt  you,  becaufe  they  deferve 
your  attention,  and  will,  probably,  never 
otherwife  have  it.  A ftranger  no  fooner  gains 

Gleves, 
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Cleves,  than  he  fets  off  for  Duffeldorf,  Maef- 
tricht,  Aix  la  Chapelle,  or  Spa  ; and  all  the 
fweet  fide  fcenery*  and  enchanting  villages  be- 
hind are  left  negledted,  becaufe  they  do  not 
happen  to  lie  in  the  broad  high  road  of  a large 
town  : and  to  drive  from  one  large  town  to 
another  feems  to  be  one  of  the  grand  refoludons 
of  modem  travel.  For  this  reafon  1 prefume 
it  is,  that  a real  lover  of  the  ffill  fmall  voice  of 
nature  may  refide  in  an  out- of- the- -way  village* 
in  any  part  o'f  the  Dutch,  Pruffian,  or  German 
dominions-,  and  never  fo  much  as  hear  it  men- 
tioned, even  amongft  the  traditions-  of  the  place, 
that  an  Englifh  traveller  had  fojourned  therein 
for  a fingle  day.  Hence,  (to  fpeak  only  of  the 
hundreds  of  delicioufly-fequeftered  fpots,  that 
are  fituated  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Arnheim, 
and  of  Nimeguen,  one  way,  and  of  Cieves  and 
Emeric  another)  you  may  as  well  look  for  the 
Emperor  of  Morocco  as  for  an  elegant  fo- 
reigner, or  any  refident  foreigner  at  all,  except 
here  and  there  a ftraggling  family,  whom  ne- 
ceffity  hath  driven  into  retreat.  But  whether 
obferved  or  not  by  the  duff-loving  eyes  of 
Vanity  and  falhion,  nature  goes  filently  and 
bloomingly  on.  I would  recommend  you,  my 
friend,  and  all  other  of  her  genuine  admirers, 
to  feek  her  in  the  agreeable  country  of  Kuyh, 
in  the  little  principality  of  Boxmeer,  and  in 

the 
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the  enchanting  bounds  of  Prufilan  Guelderland. 
All  of  thefe,  indeed,  poflefs  beauties,  that  to 
be  won,  muft  be  woo’d ; for  they  are  feveral 
leagues  out  of  the  common,  or,  if  you  pleafe, 
of  the  fajhionable  track  : but  then  they  are  in 
the  dired  road  to  nature,  and  their  paths  are 
peace. 

I performed  the  whole  tour  of  Pruffian  Guel- 
derland  on  foot,  and  I know  not  the  period  of 
my  life  that  has  been  fo  truly  paftoral.  I 
flopped  at  every  town  and  village,  and  verily 
think  I fhould  have  been  welcome  at  every 
houfe.  You  are  convinced  of  the  general  fer- 
tility of  the  foil  by  the  abundant  fleeces  of  the 
fheep ; and  of  the  falubrity . of  the  air  by  the 
florid  countenances  of  the  people.  Though 
the  country  mufl,  in  a general  view,  be  called 
level,  it  is  furnifhed  with  great  variety.  Long, 
meandering  green  lanes,  pleafant  interfperfed 
thickets,  principally  of  fir  and  oak,  Arcadian- 
looking cottages,  all  in  the  beft  repair ; vene- 
rable caflles,  an  infinity  of  towers,  fleeples, 
fpires,  convents  and  ancient  abbeys ; • meadow- 
grounds,  often  compaded  into  little  verdant 
enclofures,  often  expanded  into  fpacious  fields; 
the  whole  fertilized  by  delicious  .flreams,  fed 
by  their  parent  flood,  the  Maife,  which,  were 
it  near  my  natal  banks,  would  become  a rival 
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to  the  Thames — all  thefe  attracting  objeCts 
diverfify  the  view.  It  muft  be  owned  that  a 
league  of  uniformly  dreary  heath  ground  fre- 
quently intervenes ; but  even  this  is  relieved 
by  herds,  flocks,  and  fhepherds  $ and>  by  the 
power  of  contraft,  the  fterility  becomes  a not 
uninterefting  objeCt  in  a traveller’s  picture. 

For  the  inhabitants,  I fcruple  riot  topropofe 
them,  in  addition  to  my  former  obfervations, 
amongfl:  the  models  of  imitation  for  the  good 
people  of  England,  in  point  of  pleafantry,  and 
ufeful  courtefy.  I fliould  be  worfe  than  unge- 
nerous, I fliould  be  ungrateful,  were  I to  re- 
fufe  them  their  merits  on  this  head;  in  the 
courfe  of  one  day’s  rambling,  as  if  deftiny  had 
planned  it  on  purpofe  to  fliew  me  fome  fpeci- 
mens  of  real  urbanity,  amongft  a fet  of  perfons 
who  had  certainly  never  (tudied  it  as  an  art  of 
poiitenefs,  but  cultivated  it  as  a gift  of  nature, 
I was  blefl:  with  the  happy  faculty  of  loflng  my 
way  frequently.  As  I pafled  along  from  a little 
village  called  Geyfteren,  to  another  named 
Venrai,  a fliepherd,  perceiving  me  long  before 
I faw  him,  came  running  to  aflure  me  that  I 
was  out  of  all  tracks,  and  then  enquiring  my 
deftination,  attended  me  on  my  way,  till  it  v/as 
too  direCt  for  any  one,  but  a man  who  deviates 
by  defign,  to  mifs.  His  flieep-dog  quarrelled 
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with  my  little  fpaniel,  and  the  ihepherd,  de- 
firous  to  teach  him  Tome  of  his  own  good 
manners,  held  him  by  the  collar,  and  ha- 
rangued him  on  the  fubjedt  of  rudenefs  to 
ftranger$ ; during  which  eloquence  he  growled 
yet  more,  as  crofs  creatures  generally  do  when 
forced  to  hear  good  advice.  By  that  happy 
knack  of  getting  into  a wrong  road  with  which 
I am  gifted,  I was  obliged  to  afk  for  the  right 
juft  at  fun-fetting.  I faw  a peafant  at  his  door. 
Pray,  friend,  is  this  the  way  to  Venrai  ? — fC  This 
is  the  firft  houfe  that  belongs  to  quite  a dif- 
ferent town.  Sir.  You  are  a mile  further  to  the 
left  than  you  ought  to  be.”  Off  fet  my  peafant 
without  faying  another  word,  and  did  not  flop 
till  we  had  gained  the  firft  houfe  of  the  hamlet 
I had  enquired  for.  “ You  muft  now  go  right 
cut , Sir,”  faid  the  guide,  and,  before  I had  time 
to  thank  or  reward  him,  he  was  ought  of  fight. 

Earlier  in  the  day  I had  enquired  of  an 
ancient  woman,  on  her  way  to  the  church,  the 
road  to  a little  village  called  JVel>  on  the  banks 
of  the  Maife.  She  informed  me,  but  fufpe&ing 
I might  not  underftand  her,  fhe  flood,  unafked, 
till  I had  taken  the  right  path.  The  good 
woman  then  went  away  fatisfied  that  fhe  had 
done  me  a fervice.  By  a fort  of  chara&eriftick 
fatality.  I made  the  fecond  turning  the  reverie 
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of  my  information.  “To  the  right  about,  Sir,” 
quoth  the  old  woman,  who  efpied  me  from 
another  place,  where  fhe  had  made  a ftand. 
YoUj  my  friend,  who  know  my  methods,  will 
not  wonder  to  hear  that  I followed  the  impulfe 
which  led  me  to  run  acrofs  the  fields,  purely  to 
take  hold  of  her  hand,  and  give  her  the  thanks 
of  my  heart.  By  an  impulfe  no  lefs  genuine, 
and,  perhaps,  more  generous,  fhe  went  back 
to  my  ground  with  me,  and  would  not  leave 
me  till  fhe  had  made,  as  one  would  have  thought , 
another  miftake  impofiible. 

Yet  I contrived  it.  The  bewitching  ftory  of 
Marmontel’s  fhepherdefs  of  the  Alps,  which  I 
read  to  relieve  a long  walk  over  a heath,  con- 
duced me,  juft  at  the  termination  of  the  faid 
heath,  and  of  the  faid  ftory,  into  a farmer’s 
yard.  Being  Sabbath-day,  the  farmer  was 
regaling  himfelf  with  folded  arms,  and  a fhort 
pipe  in  his  mouth.  Suppofing  I had  bufinefs 
with  him,  he  condu&ed  me  into  his  houfe, 
which  was  furely  kept  by  the  goddefs  of  Pro - 
prete  (neatnefs)  if  fuch  a divinity  there  be. 
I explained,  and  apologifed.  He  fmiled,  and 
thanked  me. — u But*  you  muft  be  weary.  Sir  j 
repofe,  and  refrefh.”  In  an  inftant,  as  if  by 
magick,  the  table  was  fpread ; and  fo  white  a 
doth,  bread,  butter,  and  milk  fo  good,  and 
M2  a wd- 
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a welcome  fo  cordial,  that  I muft  beg  of  yotr* 
if  ever  you  make  the  tour  of  Pruflian  Guelder- 
land  to  attempt  wandering,  by  happy  negli- 
gence, or,  if  that  fails  you,  by  well-timed  con- 
trivance, into  a farmer’s  yard 3 no  matter 
where,  as  this  man  is  but  a fpecimen  of  his* 
countrymen. 

Nor  were  thefe  examples  of  urbanity  all. 
At  noon  on  the  fame  day,  I was  refeued  from 
the  moft  imminent  danger,  by  a good  natured 
fellow,  who  informed  me  I was  making  the 
beft  of  my  way  into  a quagmire.  Nor  is  this 
courte  fy  confined  to  the  peafantry.  It  extends 
to  all  clafie3.  At  no  great  diftance  from 
my  proper  path,  I was  attra&ed  by  a magni- 
ficent caflle,  and,  relying  on  the  courteous,, 
general  chara&er  of  the  country,  I entered  its 
venerable  and  awe-infpiring  gate.  The  family 
were  at  Liege.  The  domeftick  chaplain  only 
remained  at  home.  He  was  faying  grace,  and 
crofiing  himfelf,  juft  as  I entered  his  apart- 
ment.— Pardon  the  ill-timed  vifit  of  a curious 
Englifti  ftranger — was  my  opening  fpeech. 
<c  Well-timed , I hope  it  will  prove*  as  1 am  fure 
it  is  welcome,”  was  his  reply,  rifing  from  his 
feat,  and  placing  me  in  it.  I had  already,  in 
my  kind  of  running  way,  taken  refrefhments 
at  half  a dozen  cottages  3 an  apple  at  one,  a 
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cake  at  another,  a cordial  at  a third,  and  fo 
on  3 but  the  good  chaplain  cc  fo  gaily  prefs’d 
and  fmird,”  as  he  fee  a clean  cover,  napkin, 
filver  fork,  and  fpoon,  before  me,  I could  not 
but  accept  the  invitation.  After  our  repaft, 
learning  the  objeCt  of  my  vifit,  he  made  with 
me  the  tour  of  the  chateau,  which,  had  it  been 
InfpeCted  by  a critick  in  paintings,  pictures, 
and  an  amateur  of  Gothic  architecture,  would 
have  been  the  journey  of  a day.  In  our  way 
back  to  his  room,  we  pafled  into  a very  noble 
garden,  with  the  fruits  and  flowers  of  which’  he 
loaded  my  pockets  and  hands  3 and  when,  after 
a parting  glafs  of  wine,  I left  the  apartment 
in  which  I had  firft  feen  him — <c  Remember, 
Sir,  this  has  been  parfon’s  fare  3 the  next  vifit 
you  make,  the  owners  of  the  caftle,  whom  I fo 
faintly  reprefent,  and  who  are  to  be  here  to- 
night, will  do  you  more  honour.”  The  name 
of  this  fine  caftle  is  Wel>  on  the  Weft  fide  of  a 
very  piCturefque  little  Pruflian  village,  upon 
the  banks,  and  almoft  upon  the  brims  of  the 
Rhine,  that  majeftic  river,  which,  you  know, 
common  geography  tells  you,  and  truly  tells, 
rifes  from  two  fprings  in  the  Alps,  and  runs 
North  to  the  lake  of  Conftance,  then  Weft  to 
Bafil,  afterwards  North  between  Swabia  and 
jAdface,  then  pafling  through  the  Palatinate, 
m 3 the 
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the  Eleftorate,  and  the  Duchy  of  Cleves,  at 
lafl  enters  the  Netherlands,  five  miles  below 
Cleves,  where  it  becomes  broad  and  rapid. 
The  direct  courfe  of  this  noble  river  is  above  five 
hundred  miles  ; it  is  generally  one  quarter,  and, 
in  fome  places,  half  a mile  broad,  and  from  one 
and  a half  to  feven  fathoms  in  depth.  It  is 
navigable  to  Bafil  in  Switzerland,  which  is 
four  hundred  miles,  by  long  boats  with  round 
bottoms,  which  commonly  go  at  the  rate  of 
four  miles  an  hour,  and,  in  thefe,  paflengers 
are  conveyed  at  the  eafy  rate  of  one  ftiver  (one 
penny)  for  five  miles : but  the  navigation  of 
the  Rhine,  like  that  of  the  Danube,  is  inter- 
rupted by  nine  cataradls,  the  principal  of  which 
is  at  Shaffhaufan,  in  Switzerland,  where  the 
whole  river  falls  from  an  height  of  feventy-five. 
feet.  But  what  is  there  in  the  whole  of  this  de- 
fcription,  my  friend,  that  fills  the  imagination,  or 
warms  the  heart,  like  the  philanthropy  of  the 
chaplain  of  the  cattle?  The  fimple  ftream  of 
good  will,  that  flowed  from  his  bounty  to  me, 
indicated  a fou},  whofe  “ genial  current”  had 
it  not  been  checked  by  more  obftrudtions 
than  the  catara&s  of  the  Danube,  or  the  Rhine, 
would  have  fertilized  and  enriched  more  than 
thofe  mighty  waters.  I have  purfued  the  courfe  of 
both  thefe  rivers,  for  many  a beautiful  league. 

I have 
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I have  gazed,  with  all  the  fondnefs  of  a real 
lover  of  nature,  and,  with  fomething  of  a 
poet's  eye,  on  their  numerous  objeds.  I have 
painted,  with  an  ardent  pencil,  fome  of  their 
landfcapes;  I have  often  Pondered  and  ad- 
mired, but  never  yet  did  I fee,  or  feel*  on  their 
bofoms,  or  on  their  banks,  unlefs  proceeding 
from  Emilar  fources — the  fources  of  philan- 
thropy— any  thing  fo  touching  as  the  little 
fcenery  of  an  hour,  in  and  about  the  Chateau 
of  Wei,  fo  true  it  is  that 

. i 

“ An  hone#  man’s  the  nobleji  work  of  God.” 

But,  alas,  fortune,  acccording  to  her  caprices,  is 
either  the  lavilh  fountain  that  feeds  the  dream 
bf  human  benevolence*  or  the  ftupendous  and 
immoveable  catarad,  that  contrads  its  courfe, 
and  circumfcribes  its  power.  Of  our  Prufhan 
pried,  I have  only  further  to  fay,  that  every 
look,  word,  and  adion,  proved  his  liberality 
and  his  fincerity.  And  I have  not  a doubt  that 

Heaven  has  as  large  a recompenfe  bellow'd, 

in  the  tedimony  of  his  own  confidence,  Friends 
he  ought  to  have  in  abundance,  but  he  has 
gained  one  more,  while  there  is  the  breath  of 
life  in  the  Author.  Nay,  I am  willing  to  ex- 
tend the  date  of  my  gratitude  towards  him  be- 
m 4 yond 
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yond  the  grave ; for  if  any  thing  that  hath  been 
done  in  this  fublunary  fphere  is  worthy  to 
be  remembered  in  another,  it  is  furely  the 
fair  deeds,  and  authors  of  a generofity,  that 
is  free  from  being  polluted  by  the  droffy  mate- 
rials of  the  prefent  world.  If  fo,  what  a claim 
has  the  unbought,  am}  unfullied  aft  of  this 
blamelefs  prieft  on  the  memory  of  your  friend, 
when  his  powers  of  recolleftion  fhall  be  im- 
mortal. Since  the  day  on  which  I received 
the  bounty  I have  not  feen  the  henefaftor^ 
but  I often  pleafe  myfelf  by  reflefting  that 
my  fenfe  of  his  goodnefs  will  be  amongil  the 
facred  pleafures  that  I may  reafonably  hope  fhall 
not  “ quit  me  when  I die.” 

We  muft  not  take  leave  of  the  Rhine  till  I 
have  mentioned  the  amufement  in  referve 
for  you,  on  the  borders  of  that  imperial  river. 
^ he  continual  commerce  and  paffage  of  people 
over  the  different  ferrys  of  that,  as  well  as 
its  neighbour,  the  Maife,  is  very  diverting; 
and,  though  you  fometimes  feem  in  a country 
where,  if  one  of  the  villages  was  emptied  of  its 
inhabitants,  they  would  fcarcely*  fill  a boat, 
you  will  perceive  multitudes  almofl  every 
half  hour  during  the  Summer,  pouring  in 
fhoals  to  the  ftrand.  I was  much  entertained 
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m a ramble  I made  to  the  pretty  village  of 
Elton,  which  is  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Cleves,  and  one  of  the  molt  diftinguifhed 
beauties  of  the  Duchy,  part  {landing  upon 
an  almoft  Cambrian-looking  mountain,  and 
part  in  a delightful  valley.  It  is  fituate  on 
the  other  fide  of  the  Lower  Rhine,  on  palling 
which,  I found  myfelf  in  the  Pont  Volant 
(Flying-bridge-boat)  with,  at  leafl,  an  hundred 
people,  the  greater  part  of  whom  were  Tinging 
hymns,  pfalms,  and  Ave-Mary’s,  in  chorus. 
Never  did  I behold  fuch  a collection  of  for- 
rowful  countenances,  nor.  hear  Rich  a concert 
of  lblemn  cries  : and  I lhould  have  been  jufti- 
fied  in  fuppofing  the  whole  party  to  be  mad, 
had  I not  been  told  they  were  only  penitential. 
They  were  Prufiian  peafants  come  from  their 
pilgrimage  to  Kaveler,  a village,  (where  I 
may  ufe  the  word  millions , in  fpeaking  of  the 
numbers)  which  yearly  receives  the  homage 
of  the  German  people,  of  all  ranks  and 
fexes.  It  is  the  Mecca  of  this  quarter  of  the 
globe.  The  groupe  in  qudtion  were  juft  come 
from  a confeflion  of  their  fins,  and  were 
filled  with  compunClion,  or  with  confcious 
abfolution ; and  as  the  firft  or  laft  of  thefe 
operated,  they  were  funk  to  the  duft  with 
fhame,  or  treading  in  air  with  joy.  On  their 
landing,  they  formed  themfelves  into  two 
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bands,  fingifig  in  procefiion,  and  with  their 
hats  off.  I obferved  them  all  the  way  from 
Elton  in  the  vale  to  Elton  on  the  Hill,  and 
never  beheld  fo  moving  a curiofity.  Never- 
thelefs,  a fmall  circumftance  happened,  that, 
for  a moment,  difconcerted  the  gravity  of 
their  progrefs.  In  afcending  the  fteep,  one 
of  the  penitents  made  a falfe  ftep,  and  came 
down  in  fo  unlucky  a way,  that  Religion  her- 
felf  muft  have  fmiled,  as,  indeed,  fhe  did,  in 
the  perfons  of  thofe  her  fterneft,  and  perhaps 
trueft  votaries  : for  there  is  a certain  fpark  of 
waggery  in  human  nature  that  can  no  more 
help  the  force  of  ridicule,  on  the  fight  of  a 
ludicrous  objedl,  than  hunger  can  refill  ap- 
peafing  appetite,  when  the  means  are  in  its 
power.  And  this  fall  was  ludicrous  enough, 
being,  indeed,  an  expofure  of  what  has  by 
profcription,  and  by  habit,  been  long  con- 
fidered  as  the  moft  ridiculous  part  of  human 
nature  : at  leaft  the  one  that  has  been  moft  fub- 
je£l  and  obnoxious  to  ridicule.  The  poor 
penitent,  indeed,  would,  I believe,  have  laughed 
herfelf,  but  that  fhe  looked  on  her  fall  as  a 
judgment,  and  fo  contented  herfelf  with  doubling 
her  Ave-Marias,  and  continuing  the  procejTiprf 
with  more  zeal  than  ever. 

I will  not  trouble  you  with  the  long  lift  of 
religious  miracles  believed  to  be  wrought  by 
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the  Virgin  in  favour  of  the  good  Catholicks  that 
refort  to  Kaveler.  However  great  thefe  may 
be,  the  prefent  race  of  French  certainly  have 
no  faith  in  them ; but  on  the  contrary,  when 
the  armies  of  the  Republick  took  polTeflion  of 
this  place,  the  plunder  was  not  only  carried  to 
the  holy  altars,  but  to  the  facred  figure  itfelf. 
The  fhrine  was  ilripped  of  all  its  long  collected 
treafures,  and,  as  fcarcely  any  votary  vifited  it 
empty  handed,  thefe  were  immenfe  : befides 
which,  a rigorous  contribution  was  levied  on  the 
inhabitants  ; an  exorbitant  fupply  of  {lockings, 
boots,  fhoes,  blankets,  mufkets,  &c.  for  the 
army  was  infilled  on ; the  image  of  the  Virgin 
was  facrilegioufly  polluted,  and  that  of  the 
Saviour  of  the  world  very  narrowly  efcaped  the 
mock  ceremony  of  the  guillotine  j the  modern 
Ifraelites,  however,  repeated  their  unhallowed 
practice,  which  I think  l have  before  men- 
tioned fomewhere,  of  placing  the  red  cap  of 
licentioufnefs  on  its  head,  and  writing  on  its 
fide,  as  refolving  to  refufe  even  the  Son  of  God 
his  title y Voila,  notre  ci-devant  Seigneur. — 
Behold  he  who  was  formerly  our  Lord.  His 
facred  head  was  ranfomed  at  no  fmall  cofL 
When  this  place  was  retaken  by  the  Auflrians, 
the  vifits  of  congratulation  and  condolence 
drew  together  an  almoft  incalculable  multitude 
of  applicants,  from  every  quarter  of  the  Ger- 
5 man 
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man  Empire.  Perhaps,  the  devotion  on  that 
occafion  muft  go  into  fome  excefies ; but  I 
leave  you  to  judge  whether  the  extreme  of 
penitence  or  of  plunder,  is  the  evil  mod  to  be 
palliated. 

The  day  fucceeding  this  I drolled  fome 
leagues  farther  into  the  country,  and  being 
overtaken  by  one  of  thofe  palling  fhowers, 
which  in  fpring  time  colled,  drop,  and  difperfe 
almod  in  the  fame  indant,  I took  dielter  in  a 
road-fide  hut,  in  which  I caught  the  labourers 
juft  fitting  down  to  dinner.  There  were 
thirteen  perfons,  including  the  maid  fervant, 
who  having  fet  the  food  on  the  table,  took 
her  chair  amongd  them.  Their  repad  con- 
fided  of  nothing  but  one  very  large  difh  of  po- 
tatoes, for  which  they  returned  God,  both  be- 
fore and  after  eating,  as  much,  polfibly  more 
thanks  than  he  receives  from  many  of  his 
creatures,  on  whom  he  bedows  the  riched 
delicacies  of  his  creation.  It  was  truly  a 
pi&ure,  and  a very  beautiful  one,  drawn  by 
the  faithful  hand  of  nature,  of  focial  happinefs 
and  religious  decency  for  which  the  pealantry 
of  Germany  are  remarkable  amidd  the  heavy 
duties  and  toils  of  life.  I have  only  given  you 
a fingle  fpecimen  of  an  univcrfal  and  invariable 
praftice. 
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With  refpeft  to  government,  all  kings  and 
high  authorities  will  have,  at  leaft,  an  equal 
number  of  enemies  and  friends.  Of  the 
former,  the  prefent  Fruftian  monarch  has  his 
lhare ; and  yet,  as  far,  at  leaft,  as  the  interior 
regulation  of  his  kingdom  is  concerned,  there 
feems  very  little  juft  caufe  of  complaint. 
Where  a ftanding  army  is  enormous  and  per- 
petual, there  muft  be  proportionate  levies  on 
fome  part  of  the  people,  to  fupport  that  divifion 
of  the  citizens  that  take  up  arms  in  protection 
of  the  reft.  Yet,  I know  not  the  part  of  the 
earth,  where  more  liberty  of  fpeech  or  action 
is  indulged  than  in  the  Pruftian  territories. 
Political  fubjects  are,  indeed,  forbidden,  but 
this,  as  ufual,  only  gives  edge  to  the  defire  of 
doing  what  is  inhibited  : accordingly  the 
monarch  is  cut  up  and  carved  at  every  publick 
table  in  Frufiia,  with  as  much  freedom  of 
abufe  as  even  a modern  patriot  could  well  de- 
fire. The  eafe  with  which  the  little  folks  ap- 
pear to  live,  notwithftanding  the  exa&ion  of 
royal  rights,  might  be  envied  by  the  great  folks 
of  any  nation.  Their  houfes,  and  cottages  are 
actually  overftocked,  crouded  with  furniture; 
and  although  there  is  little  or  no  fotting  in 
the  common  publick  houfes,  each  ordinary 
beer-houfe,  I am  convinced,  contains  double 
the  quantity  of  pots,  glaftes,  china,  &c.  which 

would 
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would  be  necefTary  to  equip  an  EnglilH  kitchen. 
In  fhort,  the  only  mifery-ftruck  houfes  to  be 
feen  in  PrufTia,  or  generally  fpeaking  in  the 
German  empire,  are  thofe  of  the  nobility  and 
gentry  in  declining  circumftances.  In  their 
abodes,  indeed,  your  generous  heart  would  in 
vain  feek  for  the  comforts  and  accommodations 
of  the  peafantry.  Difmantled  caftles,  chateaus 
In  decay  without,  and  nearly  empty  within, 
tawdry  beds,  time  or  moth-eaten  tapeftry, 
rufty  armories,  broken  pillars,  and  every  fign 
of  high  birth  in  low  circumftances,  are  exhibited 
to  your  aching  fight.  Y et  the  labour  and  dif- 
ficulty with  which  the  proprietors  of  thefe 
fragments  endeavour  to  conceal  thefe  diftreftes 
Is  wonderful.  To  fuch  as  have  feeling  hearts 
it  is  even  pitiable.  They  keep  up  the  family 
carriage,  the  family  train  of  domefticks,  and  the 
family  liveries,  which  are  overloaded  with 
ornament,  and  almoft  ftarve  themfelves  to 
feed  their  vanity.  Hence  on  a going  out  day, 
the  magnificence  of  which  is  the  economy,  the 
almoft  famine  of  a month,  a pafling  fpe&ator 
would  miftake  gaiety  for  happinefs,  and  gran- 
deur as  only  a fuperfluity  of  wealth.  But  never 
could  it  more  truly  be  faid,  that  cc  all  which 
glitters  is  not  gold.”  All  this  inconvenience 
and  indigence  arifes  from  the  cruel  neceffity 
they  are  under  to  preferve  the  ways  of  men  of 

family 
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family  without  the  means.  A Prufiian  gentle- 
man may  not,  confiftently  with  anceftral  dig- 
nity, enter  into  any  fort  of  profitable  com- 
merce to  eke  out  a flender  patrimony ; for 
trade,  though  it  might  enrich  the  pocket,  is 
thought  very  much  to  impoverifh  the  blood; 
on  which  account  thefe  martyrs  to  family  ho- 
nours go  half  naked  and  more  than  half  unfed. 
And  while  the  proprietors  of  a few  miferable 
and  mortgage-eaten  acres  are  ftarving  upon 
their  inherited  pittance,  and  are  right  honour- 
ably in  want  of  the  neceflaries  of  life,  the  ple- 
beians, who  are  not  forbid  to  make  their  blood 
ftill  poorer  in  order  to  preferve  its  purity,  may 
carry  on  all  the  gainful  arts  without  any  other 
lofs  than  the  chance  of  being  flarved  upon  prin- 
ciples of  good-breeding. 

The  little  Signiory  of  Boxmeer,  about  feven 
leagues  from  Cleves,  and  five  from  Nimeguen, 
has  claim  to  much  of  your  attention.  It  is 
Angularly  fituated : it  is  only  a fhort  mile 
diftant  from  a part  of  Holland.  You  have  but  to 
ferry  acrofs  the  Maife,  and  you  are  in  Prufna. 
On  the  other  fide  of  a fmall  hamlet,  you  are  in 
the  dominions  of  the  Emperor.  To  the  right 
and  left  about  a league  you  are  in  two  other 
diftinft  Signiories,  and  in  itfelf  it  is  a princi- 
pality fo  abfolute,  that  life  and  death'  are  in  the 

power 
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power  of  the  reigning  Prince*  who  is  of  the 
illuftrious  houfe  of  Hollenzollen,  and  whofe  dif- 
poiition  makes  his  defpotick  power  a mere 
fhadow  of  authority  ; for  he  is  the  parent  of  the 
people,  and  they  enjoy  all  the  privileges  of 
an  happy  Republick.  Yet  even  in  this  little 
well  governed  Hate,  there  are  patriots  who  have 
been  once  vifited  and  plundered  by  the  French  ; 
yet  who  are  Fill  wifhing  the  return  of  thole 
ravages.  How  unaccountable  1 

The  Boxmeer  farmers  cultivate  a moll  beau- 
ful  feed  they  call  Jpanette , which  yields  two 
crops  in  the  feafon,  and  the  after  one  is  gene- 
rally the  bell.  The  verdure  is  more  exquifite 
than  any  thing  I have  ever  feen  : it  refembles  in 
figure  our  wheat  when  very  young,  but  furpaflfes 
it'  abundantly  in  colour.  The  cows  prefer  it 
to  grafs,  and  return  for  it  moll  excellent 
butter. 

There  are  two  Carmelite  Convents  in  Box- 
meer, one  of  which  is  for  women.  This  latter 
1 gleaned:  the  other  has  nothing  glean-worthy. 
At  the  gate  of  the  Convent  for  the  men,  I met 
a gentleman  with  whom  I had  been  formerly 
acquainted : he  appeared  very  penlive,  and 
begged  I w7ould  defer  my  vifit  to  the  Convent 
till  the  next  day,  and  take  my  coffee  at  his 

houfe. 
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houfe.  I attended  him.  On  our  way  to  his  villa, 
he  told  me  that  the  object  of  hisvifit  at  the' 
Convent  was  to  converfe  with  the  fuperior  on 
the  fubjedt  of  his  niece,  who  was  to  enter  upon 
her  noviciate  the  next  day.  fC  You  remember 
Fanchette,  perhaps.  Sir,  the  handfome  girl 
whom  on  your  former  vifit  to  this  village,  you 
tifed  to  call  the  Boxmeer  Bloflom.  Her  filter 
if  you  recolledt  had  buried  herfelf  alive ; for  you 
know  my  opinion  on  the  fubjedt— fome  little 
time  before  you  left  us— and  to-morrow  fhe 
ftniflies  her  career,  by  taking  the  veil.  So  that 
I fhall  lofe  both  my  domeftick  comforts  for  ever 
without  any  hope  of  feeing  them  again ; and 
you  know  how  dear  their  company  was  to 
me,  efpecially  ftnce  my  fon  continues  a profli- 
gate, and  has  deferted  me.” — I was  both  affedted 
and  furprifed  at  this  intelligence ; for  the 
Boxmeer  Bloflom  was  frefh  in  my  remem- 
brance, and  I recolledt  the  regret  with  which 
I faw  her  After  purfue  the  fancy  fhe  had  taken 
on  enclofing  herfelf.  This  latter,  indeed,  was 
fomewhat  of  a penfive  caft,  and  had  if  I may  fo 
fay,  a bias  to  feclufion,  with  the  fuppofed  incite- 
ment of  a tender  difappointment : but  die 
former  was  gay  by  nature,  even  to  eccentricity, 
and  was  addrefted  by  the  man  of  her  heart,  with 
the  fandtion  of  her  uncle,  who  was  both  able 
and  willing  to  unite  fortune  with  love. 

vol.  hi.  N On 
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On  entering  the  uncle’s  houfe,  we  were  told 
by  a fervant  that  Fanchette  was  gone  on  a cir- 
cuit to  her  neighbours  to  pay  them  her  eternal 
adieus,  but  left  word  that  fhe  fhould  return  to 
make  her  uncle’s  coffee.  She  performed  her 
promife  with  fo  much  exaffnefs  that  as  the  words 
uncle's  coffee  were  pronounced,  (he  was  almoft 
in  the  a6t  of  pouring  it  out.  Her  air  had  loft 
none  of  its  pleafantry,  her  features  none  of  their 
beauty:  fhe  was  Hill  the  Bloffom  ofBoxmeer. 

I will  relieve  you  again  from  the  irkfome 
iteration  of  fays  I,  fays  he,  and  fays  fhe,  by 
given  you  our  chat  in  dialogue. 

Uncle . I began  to  fear,  Fanchette,  that  you 
would  have  been  feduced  from  my  coffee  table 
on  this,  alas,  laft  evening,  by  fome  of  your 
young  companions. 

Niece . O fie ! how  could  you  think  fo ! 
though  every  body  afked  me,  and  on  refufal, 
would  have  accompanied  me  here,  but  there  was 
fo  much  weeping  and  wailing  about  nothing 
that  I really  begged  of  them  to  ftay  at  home. 

Author . Nothing  do  you  call  it,  my  Bloffom, 
to  know  one  of  their  friends  is  going  out  of  the 
world  to-morrow  morning  ? 
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Niece . Ah  ha.  Sir,  fo  you  are  come  back. 
Why,  really,  by  all  your  regrets,  one  would 
think  I was  already  at  the  point  of  death,  and 
going  to  be  buried. — It  is  as  vain,  I fuppofe,  to 
tell  you  as  I have  told  others,  that  I am  going  to 
be  happier  than  I have  yet  ever  been. 

Uncle.  But  is  it  not  both  death  and  burial  ? 

Author . I afk  the  fame  queftion  ? 

Niece.  And  I make  juft  the  fame  anfwer 
that  I have  already  made  to  hundreds ; but  as 
you  are  refolved  to  have  it  fo,  my  death  let  it 
be.  I hope,  however.  Sir,  you  will  do  me  the 
honour  to  afiift  at  my  funeral.  I will  prefent 
you  with  a ticket  of  admiflion  to  the  ceremony. 
And  in  the  mean  time,  as  I have  a great  deal  to 
do,  as  you  muft  confider  all  my  worldly  affairs 
are  to  be  fettled  to-night,  we  muft  make  hafte 
and  get  the  coffee  over. 

Author.  What  is  yet  omitted  then  ? I Ihall  be 
forry  to  lofe  your  company. 

Niece.  That’s  very  obliging ; but  you  know 
that  when  I am  to  be  buried  in  a few  hours,  it 
takes  fome  little  time  to  prepare  one’s  felf. 

Soon  after  this  fhe  made  her  exit,  but  in  a 
few  minutes  came  back  to  beg  I would  indulge 
n'  2 her 
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her  with  a moment’s  converfation  in  the  garden. 
<c  I remember  you  perfectly”  faid  (Ire,  c<  and  feet 
uncomfortable  that  you  fhould  imagine  I treat 
lightly  the  aft  I am  about  to  do : but,  befide^ 
that,  from  my  very  inmoft  foul,  I look  upon  as 
a feftival,  what  my  friends  call  a funeral,  I love 
my  uncle  moft  dearly,  though  he  continues  to 
oppofe  my  happinefs  in  the  only  point  wherein 
it  confifts  3 and  as  I cannot  refill  his  tears,, 
though  I can  his  arguments,  I have  no  other 
way  but  an  apparent  unconcern.  Comfort 
him,  therefore,  as  the  laft  favour  I intreat  of 
you  3 perfuade  him  to  reconcile  himfelf  to  my 
felicity — and  God  preferve  you.” 

She  hereupon  gave  me  her  hand,  and  waving 
it  fo  as  to  forbid  reply,  went  finding  out  of  the 
garden,  and  fought  her  chamber. 

. .4  l n » 1 U * IwV.'  ' ,'w  v;,  < . • J 

The  next  morning  lhe  rofe  the  fecond  in  the 
houfe.  As  I am  ufually  the  firfb  of  every 
family,  go  where  I will,  from  a long-indulged 
habit  of  “ enjoying  the  cool,  the  fragrant 
hour,”  we  had  another  fhort  tete-a-tete,  in 
which  lhe  informed  me  file  had  juft  come  from 
taking  an  everlafting  leave  of  a feather-bed* 
lheets*  and  Ihift,  which  were  to  be  exchanged 
for  very  oppofite  pieces  of  furniture.  The  cere- 
mony of  throwing  away  her  drefs  cap,  ,and 

all 
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all  its  plumery , as  a fign  of  her  renouncing  the 
vanities  of  the  world,  was  ftill  to  be  performed* 
as  had  previoufly  been  fettled. 

Her  deportment  was  more  aweful  than  on 
the  former  day ; but  her  attempered  air,  and 
fober  ftep,  took  nothing  from  her  perfonal  at- 
tradtions. 

I foon  loft  fight  of  her,  on  a promife  to 
attend  her  in  her  laft  moments.  She  faid  the 
neceftity,  as  Well  as  the  time  of  alfumed  viva- 
city, was  now  paft ; but  that  fhe  felt  a wifti  I 
fhould  gratify  my  curioftty,  and  again  recom- 
mended her  good  uncle  to  my  care,  obferving 
that,  though  ho  was  too  fond  of  the  world,  he 
was  one  of  the  worthieft  perfons  in  it.  She  then 
departed  for  the  convent,  which,  indeed,  almoft 
joined  to  her  uncle’s  houfe,  and  I found  that 
the  ceremony  would  begin  in  two  hours. 

You  will  perceive  that  J had  an  intereft  in 
becoming  witnefs  to  a feene  like  this ; and  I 
feel,  while  I write,  that  you  are  not  without  a 
wifh  to  receive  a faithful  account  of  it.  De- 
pend upon  it  then  in  my  next.  In  the  interval, 
and  always,  your  wiffres  are  mine. 
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LETTER  LXVIL 

TO  the  same* 

JUST  as  I was  entering  into  reflec- 
tions on  the  fubjed  of  my  laft,  and  had  brought 
myfelf  to  believe,  that  every  individual  ought 
to  be  the  archited  of  his  or  her  own  happi- 
nefs,  feeing  the  ideas  about  it  were  as  different 
as  mens  minds,  features  and  underftandings ; 
the  bereaved  uncle  came  down  ftairs  in  dee-p 
mourning.  The  idea  of  an  interment  h*4 
fettled  itfelf  in  his  foul,  and  he  indulged  it. 

I could  perceive  he  had  been  weeping,  and 
that  it  was  not  only  the  <c  cuftomary  fujt  of 
folemn  black”  which  he  had  put  on.  He  took; 
me  by  the  hand,  after  more  than  an  hour’s  paufe  : 
during  which,  he  either  rocked  himfelf  up  and 
down  in  his  chair, — covered  his  face  with  his 
hand, — or  fighed  heavily. 

It  is  amongft  the  folemn  maxims  of  my 
life,  never  to  reafon  with  a man  in  this  kind  of 
fituation.  One  may  as  well  talk  of  fobriety 
to  an  intoxicated  perfon,  as  of  patience  and 
refignation,  or  the  folly  of  grieving,  to  a 
mind  overborne  by  forrow.  The  Convent-bel} 
aroufed  him,  and  ftill  holding  my  hand,  his. 

own 
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own  trembling  as  he  fpoke — £f  Hark  ! the  poor 
Fanchette’s  funeral-bell  tolls  ! — we  mud  be 
going  !”  I obeyed  in  filence.  A great  multi- 
tude were  waiting  in  the  antichamber  of  the 
convent:  but  by  favour,  and  byinterell,  (both 
which  have  their  effect,  even  in  the  temples 
devoted  to  thofe  who  have  renounced  the  world,) 
we  wTere  immediately  admitted  into  the  gal- 
lery, and  obtained  feats  that  commanded  the 
chapel,  wherein  the  ceremony  was  to  be  per- 
formed. Indeed  our  places  were  diredlly  in 
front  of  the  very  part  where  the  fillers  were  to 
tajce  their  ftation. 

Only  two  of  the  Novices  were  in  the  chapel, 
and  thofe  were  Itrewing  the  floor  with  frefh- 
gathered  flowers,  and  ever-greens*  and  at 
that  end  of  the  apartment  where  the  chief  ob- 
jects of  the  day  were  to  be  difplayed,  was  a 
large  piece  of  green  carpeting.  Scon  after 
thefe  preliminary  preparations,  which  have  all 
their  effect  on  the  mind,  as  tending  to  inflate 
curiofity,  the  ceremonies  of  the  entrance, 
(which  were  not  a little  impoflng  likewife,) 
began.  Firll  came  in  the  fuperior  of  the 
convent,  then  the  nuns,  according  to  their 
order,  and  then  the  two  fillers,  who  were  con-^ 
dudled,  by  two  fillers,  to  a little  altar  in  the 
centre  of  the  room,  feparated  from  the  gal- 
n 4 lery, 

• V * 
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Icry,  only  by  a flight  and  open  partition* 
Ifabel,  fo  was  the  elder  filler  named,  was 
placed  on  the  right,  and  Fanchette  on  the  left, 
We  had  a complete  view  of  both.  Each  had 
a lighted  taper  in  her  hand,  and  their  head^ 
drelfes  were  diftinguifhed  by  the  blue  hood, 
and  the  white.  There  was  enough  of  family 
fimilitude  left  in  their  features  to  difcover  their 
relationfhip : It  had  been  much  flronger,  but 
the  refemblance  was,  in  great  rpeafure,  dimi- 
nifhed  by  their  oppofite  fituations  in  life. 
Ifabel  had  now  been  twelve  months  in  a man- 
ner out  of  the  world , and  in  the  practice  of  ajl 
the  aufterities  of  the  Carmelite  order ; and, 
though  the fe  are  not  fo  rigid  as  fome  others, 
the  regulations  they  prefcribe  are  more  than 
lufficient  to  take  out  of  the  cheek  that  bloom, 
which  human  fociety,  nature,  and  the  heart,  fo 
liberally  bellow  upon  youth : befides  which, 
Ifabel  had  fomething  of  a conllitutional  pale, 
correfponding,  if  I may  fo  exprefs  myfelf, 
to  the  penfive  colour  of  her  mind.  Fan- 
chette, on  the  contrary,  although  Ihe  had 
yielded  to  a fentiment  that  determined  her  to 
devote  herfelf,  had  too  recently  taken  her  leave 
of  the  world,  and  of  the  gay  and  frefhning 
air  it  breathes— (in  the  country  at  leall,) — and 
was,  moreover,  by  difpofition,  fo  impalfioned, 
|hat  the  contraft  betwixt  her  and  Ifabel  was  the 

more 
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more  ftriking.  The  eyes  of  both  were  ex- 
tremely dark  ; but  although  tnofe  of  Label  were, 
from  the  extinguilhed  complexion  of  her  cheeks, 
more  deep,  and  perhaps  more  interefting, 
than  Fanchette’s,  they  were  of  a more  fub- 
dued  and  dying  iuftre  : Fanchette’s  were  <f  as 
*cthe  radiance  of  the  rifen  day”,  and  her  fitter's, 
as  the  parting  beam  of  a fun,  prematurely 
clouded,  even  at  noon. 

On  their  reaching  the  altar,  the  fuperior  of 
the  men’s  convent  addretted  the  two  fitters, 
in  an  exhortation  replete  with  unaffe&ed  elo- 
quence, and  to  which  they  gave  the  moft  fixed 
attention.  This  done,  Ifabel,  who  was  to 
take  the  veil,  arofe,  and,  between  two  of  the 
fitters,  came  forward  to  make  her  profettlon  s 
which,  though,  in  Latin,  was  delivered  witfcr 
the  moft  admirable  articulation,  and  claffical 
propriety,  kneeling  before  the  Prieft.  Then 
followed  the  prayers  appointed  for  the  occa- 
sion. 

The  Prieft  having  laid  the  proper  dreffes  of 
the  order  on  a table  before  him,  attforted  them. 
Meantime,  the  fuperior  took  off  the  white,  or 
noviciate  veil,  and  enrobed  Ifabel  in  black ; 
jbut  over  this  under  veftment  was  placed  the 
white  cloth  cloak,  and  the  neck  and  head  drefs 

of 
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of  black  linen.  A broad  belt  and  the  beads 
were  then  fettled.  The  Pried  dipp’d  a brufh  in 
holy  water,  with  which  he  fprinkled  the  Devo- 
tee : and  during  this  ceremony,  the  mod  fo- 
lemn  airs  were  played  on  the  organ,  in  which 
the  profefifed  joined,  apparently  with  her  whole 
foul.  She  was  recondu£led  to  her  feat,  where 
fhe  remained  at  her  devotions,  while  her  filler 
underwent  the  ceremonies  of  the  Noviciate. 
Thefe  differ  little  from  the  other,  except  that 
fhe  was  invefted  with  the  white-  head  cloth, 
indead  of  the  black. 

But,  previous  to  the  affumption  of  thefe, 
fhe  delivered  a box  - to  the  Pried,  from  which 
"were  taken  the  riched  ornaments  fhe  had  made 
ufe  of  while  in  the  world.  The  holy  Father 
threw  them  on  the  door  with  an  air  of  difdain, 
and  with  yet  greater  indignation  Fanchette 
trampled  them  under  her  feet,  as  objects 
unworthy  her  future  attention.  In  a former 
part  of  the  ceremonials,  while  her  fider  was 
putting  on  the  eternal  veil,  I obferved  that  the 
before  animated  countenance  of  Fanchette 
became  fuddenly  pallid ; but  while  fhe  was 
renouncing  thefe  her  worldly  ornaments,  the 
blood  rallied  into  her  charming  face,  as  if  to 
evince  a more  powerful  evidence  of  her  entire 
difavowal  of  all  the  pomps  and  vanities  of 

life. 
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life.  And  now  fucceeded  feveral  grand,  and 
truly  fpirit-ftirring  chorufTes,  of  Prieds,  Nuns, 
and  of  the  congregation.  High  mafs  was 
next  performed  in  the  body  of  the  convent 
below.  This  pageant,  with  all  its  prieftly  or- 
naments, tingling  of  bells,  and  the  feducing 
apparatus  of  incenfe  and  of  facrifice,  are  fo 
well  known,  and  have  been  fo  well  defcribed 
by  various  authors,  that  I fhall  pafs  on  to 
more  new  and  intereding  objeCts.  Amongft 
thefe  your  heart  will  didinguifh  the  two 
fincere  and  forrow-ftruck  lovers  of  thefe  beau- 
teous victims. . Both  were  prefent ; the  one  in 
the  vain  hope  of  prevailing  on  Fanchette, 
even  while  at  the  altar,  to  change  her  cruel 
refolution ; the  other  to  attempt  this  alfo,  or 
at  word  to  enjoy  the  afflicting  luxury  of  feeing 
his  ifabel  tear  herfelf  from  his  hope  for  ever; 
not,  as  I was  informed,  without  a faint  idea 
of  the  pofflbility  that  the  hidden  fight  of  him 
whom  fhe  had  once  fondly  loved,  might  change 
her  vow,  in  thefe  the  lad  moments  of  her  power, 
to  confecrate  it  to  love,  iridead  of  religion. 
Thefe  young  men  were  both  of  refpeCtable  con- 
xions,  of  decent  fortunes,  and  of  blamelefs 
cnaraCters : the  name  oflfabel’s  lover  was  Ber- 
nard, and  that  of  Fanchette,  Lacrew. 

They 
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They  had  both  placed  themfelves  lb  -as  per- 
fectly to  fee but  only  one  of  them  to  be 
feen  by  the  beloved  objeCt.  Lacrew  relied 
upon  an  open  attack,  and,  therefore,  kept 
conftandy  in. view  of  the  fair  citadel.  Bernard 
conceived  more  hope  from  an  ambufeade,  and, 
therefore,  by  way  of  malked  battery,  entrenched 
himfelf  behind  a pillar  on  one  fide  of  the 
gallery,  from  whence  he  could  make  a fortie 
at  the  moment  he  judged  moil  favourable. 
His  motive  for  thus  attempting  to  carry  the 
place  by  furprife,  was  ftrong ; he  had  been 
extremely  ill,  and  Ifabel,  to  whom  a report 
had  been  made  of  it,  had  reafen  to  fuppofe 
herfelf  the  caufe,  particularly  as  his  ficknefs 
increafed  from  the  day,  that,  in  reply  to  his 
(trongeft  urgency  to  fpare  his  life  while  yet  in 
her  power,  fhe  had  refujed , but,  confefied 
to  a confidential  friend,  that,  though  fhe  felt 
more  emotion  at  the  account  of  his  diftrefs 
than  fhe  ought  to  do,  fhe  could  not  fuffer  him 
to  work  her  from  her  pious  purpofe.  But 
the  perfon  who  carried  this  account  to  him, 
conveyed  it,  in  the  ujual  way  of  Jecrds , to 
another  confidential  friend,  who  depofited  if, 
jn  Jolemn  truft  alfo , to  a third,  who,  with  the 
like  Jarred  injunctions,  communicated  it  to 
Bernard  himfelf ; and  although  this  report,  at 
the  time  that  it  indicated  fojne  remains  of 
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feeling  for  him,  denoted  her  refolution  to 
feclude  herfelf  for  ever  from  his  fight,  by  an 
a£b,  which,  as  before  obferved,  would  put  it 
beyond  her  power  to  make  him  happy,  he 
conceived  from  it — what  cannot  lovers  ima- 
gine ?— that,  fince  fhe  was  thus  aroufed  to 
fome  fenfibility  by  a dejcripkn  of  his  fufferings, 
how  would  it  be  called  forth  at  the  unexpe&ed 
fight  of  a once  beloved  and  now  agonized  ob- 
jeft,  whom  fhe  had  every  reafon  to  fuppofe  in 
his  fick  chamber,  at  the  diftance  of  thirty 
leagues  ? He  refided  at  the  fartheft  part  of  the 
country  of  Juliers,  and  fhe  had  every  reafon 
to  imagine  he  was  unable  to  leave  his  room. 
And  fo  indeed,  except  to  accomplifli  an  ar- 
chie ve  meat  of  defperation , he  was. 

But  thofe  who  have  ever  felt  the  influence  of 
the  faireft  hope,  in  the  moment  almoft  of  fuch 
defperation,  will  not  wonder  that  the  poor 
Bernard,  in  oppofition  to  the  advice  of  his 
medical,  and  other  friends,  and  even  of  his 
own  weaknefs  at  other  times,  now  found  him- 
felf  ftrong  enough  to  leave  an  apartment, 
wherein  he  had,  in  a manner,  been  bed-ridden 
feveral  weeks,  and  to  throw  himfelf  not  only 
into  the  open  air,  but  into  an  open  pofl-wag- 
gon,  as  they  here  call  the  publick  ftage,  and 

which* 
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which,  being  without  windows,  and  unde- 
fended from  wind  or  weather,  and  very  abfurdly 
condru&ed,  is  a dijeafe  in  itfclf.  He  gained 
the  village  of  the  convent,  it  feems,  late  in  the 
evening  that  preceded  the  morning,  <c  big 
with  the  fate”  of  his  heart:  yet,  that  heart 
prompted  him  to  take  a moonlight  view  of  the 
outfide  of  the  convent,  which  contained  his 
treafure.  He  appeared  not  to  have  fuffered 
from  thefe  exertions,  or,  at  lead,  the  fuffrance 
and  agitation  within  abforb’d  every  external  dif- 
ader for  the  moment ; fo  true  is  the  remark  of 
our  great  mader  of  human  nature,  that, 

“ When  the  Mind’s  free, 

" The  Body’s  delicate”. 

And  this  unhappy  lover  might  juftly  exclaim 
with  old  Lear  in  the  dorm, 

<f  The  tempeft  in  my  mind 
“ Doth  from  my  fenfes  take  all  feeling  elfc 
“ Save  what  beats  there  : 

•c  For  where  the  greater  malady  is  fix’d, 

“ The  letter  is  fcarce  felt.” 

Lacrew,  who  lived  in  the  village,  and  was 
almod  a next  door  neighbour,  had  lefs  occadon 
for  dratagem;  and  having  had  almod  daily 
denials  from  Fanchette,  was  more  reconciled 
even  to  the  lofs  of  her ; not  without  a mental 
refource,  however,  that  he  firmly  believed  a 

woman 
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woman  of  her  difpofition,  would  foon  ficken 
of  a monaftick  life,  and  that  long  before  her 
year  of  trial  had  pad,  die  would  return  to  the 
world,  and  of  courfe  to  him  ; for  fhe  profeffed 
to  love  him  better  than  any  thing  in  that  world : 
yet  fhe  fancied  fomething  yet  dearer  to  her  out 
of  it. 

Her  lover,  indeed,  expedted,  as  he  after- 
wards acknowledged  to  me  and  the  uncle,  that 
fhe  would,  even  during  the  ceremonies  of  ini- 
tiation, find  fomething  in  them  too  formidable 
for  the  gaiety  of  her  character,  efpecially  if  he 
placed  himfelf  full  in  her  view.  In  this,  how- 
ever, he  was  miflaken.  His  miftrefs  had  him 
almoft  the  whole  time  under  her  eye,  but  feldom 
looked  towards  him,  and  when  fhe  did,  fhe 
withdrew  herfelf  with  an  hafte  and  refolution  that 
confounded  and  chagrined  her  admirer. 

The  fillers  having  gone  through  the  accuf- 
tomed  ceremonies,  rofe  from  their  kneel- 
ing attitude,  and  retiring  fome  paces  back, 
each  threw  herfelf  with  a determined  earneft- 
nefs,  but  not  in  the  mockery  of  tragic  vio- 
lence, at  full  length  upon  the  carpet,  and  on 
their  faces  3 and,  had  this  falling  fcene  been  in 
rehearfal  actually  on  the  ftage,  by  the  mod; 
expert  tumblers,  and  pofture  matters  and 
5 miftrefTes 


1$2  GLEANINGS,  &C. 

miflreffes  of  the  Theatre  for  fix  weeks,  it 
could  hot  have  been  more  adroitly  performed. 
Thus  humbled  to  the  ground,  they  imprinted 
on  it  an  audible  kifs  to  exprefs  their  lowlinefs 
of  fpirit ; and  to  dignify  they  had  renounced  the 
lofty  follies  of  the  world,  to  whofe  pomps  and 
vanities  they  were  henceforth  dead  : the  better 
to  carry  on  which  idea,  two  of  the  nuns,  the 
one  in  her  noviciate,  the  other  in  her  veiled 
ftate,  tolled  the  pafling-bell,  even  while  the 
bodies  of  the  fillers,  thus  fymbolically  buried 
alive,  were  covered  with  a pall,  as  if  the  breath 
of  life  was  really  gone  from  them. 

It  was  at  this  interefting  and  awful  moment, 
that  the  lover  of  Ifabel  broke  from  his  con- 
cealment, and  fhewed  to  the  aftonifhed  fpec- 
tators  a countenance,  in  which  was  painted 
every  paffion  of  the  heart  in  defpair : but  he 
did  not  fpeak. 

The  burial-fervice  was  chanted  to  the  notes 
of  the  organ,  which,  alfifted  by  the  vocal 
powers  of  the  priefts,  nuns,  &c.  might  be  truly 
faid  to  enter  the  fpirit,  and  elevate  the  foul. 
It. was  impolfible  for  an  Englifh  auditor,  whom 
the  Gods  have  made  fomewhat  poetical,  not  to 
apply  to  the  occafion  the  beautiful  defcription 
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of  Pope ; and  for  an  inftant,  not  to  adopt  the 
doctrine  it  inculcates : 

ft  O grace  ferene!  O virtue  heavenly  fair  I5’  Sec* 

The  whole  congregation  were  indeed  extremely 
affedted  at  this  part  of  the  ceremony,  I was 
touched  even  to  tears.  As  the  veiled  Ifabel 
rofe,  her  eye  fettled  for  an  inftant  on  Bernard, 
who  had  prefted  forward  by  this  time  through 
the  croud,  and  ftood  with  his  face  diredtly 
parallel  to  his  miftrefs,  who  might  be  almoft 
faid  to  rife  from  the  dead.  Confidering  cir- 
cumftances,  he  muft  to  her  appear  in  nearly 
the  fame  fituation,  and  the  fenfation  might 
have  been  fomething  like  what  we  may  fuppofe 
affedted  William,  when  Margaret's  ghoft  ftood 
at  his  feet. 

And  now  it  was  Ifabel  difeovered  that  hu- 
man nature  was  not  yet  extindt  in  her,  and  that 
all  the  imagination  of  the  Poet  of  Eloifa  was 
converted  into  truths  which  ftiook  her  frame, 
and  agonized  her  heart. 

“ What  means  this  tumult  in  a veftal’s  veins  ? 

“ Yet,  yet  I love !” 

Thefe  queftions,  and  this  anfwer,  certainly 
fucceeded  each  other  in  her  bofom  in  the 
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language  of  nature,  though  not  exprefled  in 
numbers. 

It  was  plain  to  fee — 

« She  had  not  yet  forgot  herfelf  to  ftone”. 

^Bernard  was  quick-fighted  enough  in  the  midft 
of  his  grief,  to  perceive  this,  and  attempted 
to  turn  it  to  his  advantage.  Abelard  him- 
felf,  could  not  with  more  addrefs  have  fC  op- 
pofed  himfelf  to  heaven”,  or  more  dexteroufly 
afiifled  cc  rebel  nature  to  hold  out  half  her 
heart”.  Though  from  what  followed,  you 
will  fee  Bernard  had  not,  like  the  above- 
mentioned  lover,  the  power, 

“To  teach  her  ’twas  no  fin  to  love”, 
it  was  manifeft,  neverthelefs, 

“ Back  through  the  paths  of  pleafing  fenfe  ftie  run”. 
And  it  is  no  lefs  certain,  for  the  inftant,  that 
“ Not  on  the  crofs  her  eyes  were  fix’d” 
but  on  him. 

Yet  though  thus  affailed  by  the  unexpefred 
view  of,  as  jhe  thought,  an  expiring  lover, 
and  at  a time  when  every  principle,  and 

every 
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every  feeling  of  her  foul  had  furmounted  trials, 
which  required  every  ajjiftance  from  furround- 
ing obje&s,  rather  than  to  find  amongft  them, 
wherewithal  to  diftrejs  her,  (in,  perhaps,  the 
only  vulnerable  pare — her  pity  for  the  mifery, 
of  which  fhe  might  well  fuppofe  herfelf  the 
occafion,) — although,  I fay,  thefe  ftrong  events, 
might,  for  a fhort  time, 

“ Blot  out  each  bright  idea  of  the  13des,, : 

far  from  indulging  in  the  oblivious  draughts 
of  pafiion,  or  reiterating  the  loofe  imagery  of 
Eloifa,  the  tranfitory  terror,  tendernefs,  alarm, 
or  forrow,  which  fhe  felt  at  the  fight  of  poor 
Bernard,  at  fuch  a time,  in  fuch  a place,  might 
well  claim  abfolution,  if  not  afTent,  from  the 
power  who  had  juft  received  her  vows. 

" Devotion’s  felf  might  heal  a thought  from  heaven, 

“ One  human  tear  might  drop,  and  be  forgiven!” 

She . did  not  long,  however,  fuffer  the  once 
dear  objedt  of  her  love,  to  cc  difpute  her  heart”, 
which,  afluredly,  a life  paiTed  in  chaftity  and 
innocence,  long  before  fhe  dedicated  it  to  her 
God,  had  rendered  more  acceptable  than  that 
whofe  fuppofed  effufions,  the  poet  has  fo  en- 
chant ingly  poured  forth. 
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After  fhe  had  gazed  about  half  a minute,, 
in  which  fhort  fpace  more  was  painted  in  the 
face,  that  at  any  former  period  of  my  life  I 
had  feen,  though  the  work  of  hours,  fhe  clofed 
her  fine  and  humid  eyes  with  a fortitude,  which 
might  have  induced  the  angels  to  fandtion 
the  momentary  and  human  fympathy,  which 
had  bathed  them  with  tears ; but  fhe  was  unable 
to  reprefs  one  gentle  figh,  the  weight  of  which 
was  felt  by  my  whole  heart  as  it  iflued  from 
her  very  lovely  lips.  Whether  it  was  the  figh 
tender,  or  penitential,  the  figh  of  regret  for 
the  fufferings  of  her  lover,  or  of  felf-reproach 
for  having  allowed  it  to  efcape, — it  was  the 
mofl  graceful,  mod  penetrating  I have  ever 
known.  It  will  heave  for  ever  in  my  memory, 
and  Ifabel’s  face  was,  on  her  rifing  from  the 
ground,  fo  near  me,  that  I flood  within  the 
very  breath  of  it.  Had  I not  frequently  feen 
that  the  gayed  minds  and  manners  take,  with 
occafion,  a more  firm  and  folemn  call,  than 
thofe  from  whofe  general  gravity  one  expefts 
the  mod  fixed  and  unmoved  conduct,  I fhould 
have  been  furprifed  at  the  unaltered  mein  of 
Fanchette,  who,  though  more  airy,  more  lately 
an  inhabitant  of  the  world,  and  who, 

*•  warm  in  youth,  had  bid  that  world  farewell 
her  approved  lover  dill  before  her,  exhibiting 
himfelf  in  the  mod  pity-moving  attitudes. 

Fanchette 
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Fanchette  relaxed  nothing  of  her  attention  to 
the  bufinefs  or  duty  of  the  moment.  On  the 
contrary,  her  look  to  Ifabel  denoted  all  the 
admonitory  council,  which  the  moral  echoes, 
or,  as  the  Poet  calls  them,  more  than  echoes 

— “ talk’d  along  the  walls.” 

Eloifa  could  never  have  heard,  or  fancy  that 
fne  heard,  the  hollow  found  from  the  fhrine 
more  diftindtly  than  I thought  I perceived  the 
JenJe  of  that  found  in  the  charming  features  Of 
this  lovely  girl : 

“ Come  lifter  come,  they  laid  or  Teem’d  to  fay 
Thy  place  is  here,  fad  lifter,  come  away. 

Once  like  thyfelf,  I trembled,  wept,  and  pray’d. 

Love’s  victim  then,  tho’  now  a fainted  maid. 

But  all  is  calm  in  our  eternal  fleep. 

Here  grief  forgets  to  groan,  and  love  to  weep, 

Ev’n  fuperftition  lofes  ev’ry  fear. 

For  God,  not  man,  abfolves  our  frailties  here.” 

How  applicable  to  the  occafion  ! Nor  was  it 
long  ere  Ifabel,  as  if  thefe  verfes  had  actually 
been  recited,  illuftrated  thofe  which  follow 
them  in  the  celebrated  epiflle  of  the  lovers 
of  Paraclete : 

“ I come,  I come,  prepare  your  rofeat  bowers,”  &c. 

Not  fo  the  lovers : — Bernard,  after  a long 
ftruggle  with  his  heart,  exclaimed,  in  fad  and 
o 3 broken 
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broken  accents — -cc  Ah  God  !—  Ah  God!”  and 
ran  out  of  .the  convent ; nor  was  it  long  ere  his 
example  was  followed  .by  Lacrew. 

The  ceremonies,  thus  interrupted,  were  foon 
refumed.  The  filler- votaries  were  re -conduced 
to  their  chairs,  where  both  joined  in  the 
prayers  moil  devoutly. 

And  now  the  holy  wafers  were  given,  and 
die  folemnities  of  the  Catholick  church  in  the 
facrament  began.  Thefe  ended,  the  fillers  rofe, 
kifled  the  robes  of  the  prieil,  bowed  them- 
felves  before  the  Crucifix,  embraced  each  other. 
Then  the  fuperior,  the  nuns,  noviciates,  and 
penfioners,  all  of  whom  were  received  with 
fmiles,  that  feraphs  feemed . to  have  affifted, 
while  a dozen  handfome  girls,  refidents  for  a 
convent  education,  ilrewed  flowers*  over  them, 
as  they  advanced"  to  the  lail  ceremony,  namely, 
that  of  crewrirngi  emblematick  of  that  crown  of 
with  which  we  are  aiFured  the  good  are  to 
be-  diftinguifhed  in  a world  to  come. 

By  way  of  fupplementary  matter,  it  is  to  be 
noted,  that  the  ceremony  was  performed  on  the 
birtli-day  of  the  veiled  After ; a circumftance 
that  gave  it  additional  folemnity.  The  reft 
of  this  aweful  day  was  pail,  agreeable  to  cuftom, 
2 in 
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in  ail  manner  of  innocent  feftivity.  By  way  of 
teftifying  that  fo  far  from  feeling  any  regret 
for  having  renounced  the  world,  the  fenfations 
were  in  unifon  with  the  ceremonies  ; and,  in- 
deed, had  it  not  been  for  the  affair  of  the  heart 
in  the  cafes  of  the  two  lucklefs  lovers,  I fbould 
believe  that  cuftom  and  example  had  their 
ulual  effedl,  in  conjunction  with  zeal  and 
imagination,  to  make  a monaftick  life  preferable 
to  every  other,  in  the  eftimate  of  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  convent.  What  confirms  me  the 
rather  in  this  is,  that  the  year  following,  being 
at  the  felf-fame  monaftery,  I beheld  the  felf- 
fame  Fanchette,  after  her  twelve  probationary 
months  refidence,  volunteer  the  fame  fort  of 
ceremony,  and  with  the  fame  apparent  fatis- 
fadlion  $ and,  though  fhe  had  loft  fome  of  thofe 
complexional  rofes,  which  feem  to  bloom  beft 
in  the  world,  fhe  had  gained  more  of  thofe 
liilies,  which  never  fail  to  grow  in  the  cheeks 
of  a nun,  either  from  feclufion,  or  feverity,  or 
a mixture  of  both.  There  was  an  air  of  pecu- 
liar content  in  Fanchette,  at  this  confirmation 
of  the  choice  fhe  had  made  in  the  beginning 
of  the  former  year  j nor  was  there  lefs  fatis- 
fadlion  in  the  countenance  of  Ifabel : in  fhort, 
the  moft  fcrutinizing  eye  might  have  affured 
the  heart,  thefe  two  fillers,  in  changing  their 
o 4 plan 
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plan  of  life,  had  only  varied,  not  diminifhed, 
their  happinefs. 

On  bidding  them,  as  probably  it  will  prove, 
an  everlading  adieu,  at  this  fecond  vifit  to  their 
convent,  I borrowed  once  more  an  applicable 
paflage  from  our  great  poet,  and  I cannot  but 
believe  every  line  found  its  echo  in  the  minds 
of  the  beautiful  devotees.  Nor  do  I think, 
fince  the  epiftle  of  Eloifa  was  written,  there 
can  have  happened  fuch  an  exa<d  illudration  of 
its  belt,  and  mod  intereding  fentiments ; fince, 
in  the  fider  nuns,  were  demondrated  all  the 
fpirit,  the  foftnefs,  and  the  beauty  of  Abelard’s 
midrefs,  without  any  of  her  cupidity,  fenfu- 
ality,  and  libertinifm  ; and  the  exquifite  apo- 
drophe  which  follows  was  the  work  only  of 
fancy  in  Eloifa,  but  of  feeling  in  Ifabel  and 
Fanchette. 

fe  How  happy  is  the  blamelefs  veftal’s  lot, 

“ The  world  forgetting,  by  the  world  forgot ; 

“ Eternal  funfhine  of  the  fpotlefs  mind, 

“ Each  pray’r  accepted,  and  each  wilh  reftgn’d  j 
ff  Labour  and  reft  that  equal  periods  keep, 

« Obedient  {lumbers  that  can  wake  and  weep  ; 

“ Defires  compos’d,  affeflions  ever  even, 

<c  Tears  that  delight,  and  fighs  that  waft  to  heav’n. 

<<  Grace  fhines  around  her  with  fereneft  beams, 

" And  whifp’ring  angels  prompt  her  golden  dreams. 

“ For 
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« For  her  th’  unfading  rofe  of  Eden  blooms, 

•*  And  wings  of  feraphs  ihed  divine  perfumes. 

« For  her  the  fpoufe  prepares  the  bridal  ring, 

“ For  her  white  virgins  hymenials  fing. 

“ To  founds  of  heav’nly  harps  flie  dies  away, 

“ And  melts  in  vifions  of  eternal  day.” 

/ Since  my  firft  idea  of  poetical  excellence,  my 
fenfes  and  my  heart  have  attefted  the  beauty  of 
this  paiTage,  and,  indeed,  of  the  whole  poem ; 
but  never  has  it  been  lb  impreflive  as  fince  the 
above-defcribed  incidents. 

Amidft  the  whole,  however,  of  the  fafcina- 
tion,  I could  not  but  notice  a fmall  fpice  of 
worldly  vanity,  in  certain  parts  of  the  cere- 
mony, fuch  as  one  of  the  poor  lowly  brothers 
being  appointed  to  place  the  embroidered  robes 
of  the  High  Prieft  over  the  backs  of  the  chairs , 
to  give  them  a more  graceful  flow,  as  the 
wearer  fat  down.  I obferved  alfo,  methought, 
fomething  of  earthly  pageantry  lurking  in  the 
caution  with  which  the  female  veil,  whether 
white  or  black,  was  fixed  before , » and  folded 
behind ; as  well  as  in  the  attention  to  graceful 
pofture,  with  which  the  profefled  threw  her- 
felf  on  the  carpet  ; for  though,  as  I before 
faid,  it  did  not  partake  of  the  nature  of  the- 
atrical exhibition,  it  had  the  air  of  having 
been  a little  ftudied,  becaufe  it  was  impoflible 

not 
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not  to  fee  that  fome  care  had  been  taken  that 
the  veftal  garment  might  preferve  an  interefting 
negligence.  But  when  we  confider  that  the 
fame  kind  of  regard  to  attitude  and  pofition 
was  betrayed  by  the  dying  Pompey,  we  may 
certainly  allow  it  to  two  fine  young  women, 
who  gave  up,  for  ever , the  conquefts  of  their 
charms,  at  a period  of  life,  when  victory  moft 
folicited  them.  And,  after  all,  their  attentions 
to  external  finery  were  but  the  ajhes  of  human 
vanity — a few  remaining  fparks;  that  juft 
fbewed  themfelves,  and  were  then  extinguifhed 
for  ever. 

The  coft  of  the  feftival  is  always  defrayed 
by  the  nun,  or  novice ; and  the  friends,  rela- 
tions, and  a few  chofen  priefts  from  the  neigh- 
bouring convent,  compofe  the  guefts.  To 
this  eating  and  drinking  fcene,  a little  maf- 
querade,  in  which  all  the  nuns  are  allowed  to 
aiftime  borrowed  characters,  enfues.  This 
done,  the  guefts  retire,  fuch  I mean  as  are 
not  of  the  convent.  The  religious  withdraw 
to  their  cells-,  and  the  next  morning  re-com- 
xnence  thofe  duties,,  which  know  no  recefs 
throughout  the  revolving  year,  till  a fimilar 
oceafion  produces  a fimilar  jubilee. 


It 
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It  was  a fad  and  forrowful  day  for  the  uncle 
of  thefe  fitters ; he  endured  not  to  remain  in 
an  houfe  ftripped  of  its  chief  ornaments  and 
alfociates,  and  which  had  the  further  de/agre- 
ment  of  {landing,  as  before  noted,  in  full  view 
of  the  convent,  which  he  conttdered  as  at  once 
the  prifon  and  the  tomb  of  his  relations.  In  a 
few  weeks,  therefore,  he  removed  to  another 
part  of  the  country,  where  he  ftill  bears  about 

“ A difcontdnted  and  repining  fpifit.” 

But  fuch  an  effect  might  naturally  enough 
arife  from  fuch  a caufe.  Far,  very  far  from 
both  be  the  bofom  of  my  friend  ! 


LETTER  LXVXI, 

TO  THE  SAME. 

ADJOINING  the  little  figniories  of 
Boxmeer,  is  the  pleafant  country  of  Cuych*, 
a fmall,  but  productive  territory,  once  in  the 
pofleflion  of  Spain,  but  now  a part  of  what  is 

called 

* Herman  de  Cuych  gave  name  to  this  country  in  1058. 
John,  the  fon  of  Wennemaer  yielded  it,  long  after,  in 
exchange  of  other  territories,  to  William  of  Guelderland ; 
but,  at  length,  the  Dukes  of  Burgundy  becoming  pro- 
prietors. 
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called  the  Generality,  a country  fubject  to  the 
Prince  of  Orange,  and  an  objedl  worth  attention* 
It  may  be  about  the  fize  of  Hertfordfhire,  and 
is,  like  that,  replete  with  unpretending  graces. 
You  would  feel  its  refemblance  to  England, 
even  more  clofely  than  the  other  parts  of  Weft- 
phalia — the  fame  pleafant  pathways,  mean* 
dring  through  corn-fields — the  fame  foft  paftu- 
rage — modeft  rifmgs — humble  and  flowery 
hedge-rows — the  woods  and  copfes  filled  with 
the  fame  kind  of  birds — the  river  Meufe  no  lefs 
fertilifing  than  the  Thames,  nor  lefs  beautiful — 
the  fame  fort  of  whited  cottages,  mofs  and 
houfeleek  growing  over  the  thatch.  - 

If  a -footpath  and  river-bank  traveller  is 
difpofed,  occaflonally,  to  furvey  this  country, 
he  will  find  a thoufand  beautiful  feenes,  which 
crouds  had  never  yet  to  boaft. 

It  is  extremely  pleafant  to  trace,  as  one 
journeys  on,  thefe  fimilitudes  and  diflimilitudes 
of  one’s  native  land  5 here  recognifmg,  in  cer- 
tain objedts,  our  old  acquaintance ; there  pay- 
ing, in  others,  our  firft  falutation  to  entire 

prietors,  they  united  it  to  Brabant.  After  this  again,  it  was 
given  as  a pledge  to  the  Count  of  Buren,  whofe  only 
daughter  and  heirefs  married  William  of  Orange,  in  1551. 
Thus  it  was  that  the  charming  Cuych  country  became  an- 
nexed to  the  polieffions  of  the  Prince  Stadtholders. 

Grangers  $ 
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Grangers ; and  whether  thefe  happen  to  be  of 
the  vegetable  or  animal  world,  a tree,  a flower, 
a wood,  a meadow,  a ftream,  a river,  a flock, 
an  herd,  a cottage,  or  its  inhabitants,  the  gene- 
rous heart  expands  to  greet  whatever  has  de- 
lighted him  at  home,  or  entertained  him 
abroad. 

In  turning  over  a little  corner  in  my'  tra- 
velling writing-cafe,  I find  a fmall  buhdle  of 
papers,  fuperfcribed  materials  for  a fcrap  letter , 
which  is  to  confift  of  various  minute  gleanings, 
too  infignificant  to  ftand  alone,  but  which,  col- 
lected and  tied  together,  may  be  of  fome  value. 
After  the  long  ears  of  corn  have  been  gathered, 
you  have  feen  the  patient  gleaners  return 
from  the  field,  with  a few  hands-full,  not  of 
Item  or  fubftance  to  be  bound  with  the  reft  of 
the  fheaves,  and  yet  too  good  to  be  loft. 

To  thefe  minutiae,  therefore,  1 fhall  con- 
fecrate  the  remainder  of  the  prefent  letter,  de- 
firing you  will  indulge  them  with  the  favour  by 
which  you  have  diftinguifhed  the  reft. 

In  Holland,  Weftphalia,  Germany,  and 
their  dependencies,  it  is  cuftomary  for  the 
common  tradefmen  and  fervants  to  drop  their 
iabots,  flippers,  or  fhoes,  at  the  threfhold  of 
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the  apartment,  where  their  employers,  matters, 
or  miftreffes,  are  fitting,  and  pad  along,  with  a 
trembling  fort  of  circumfpedtion,  as  if  in  fear 
of  leaving  a plebeian  mark  of  their  footfteps 
behind  them.  And  at  every  word  you  fpeak, 
their  hats,  whether  in  the  houfe,  or  the  open 
air,  are  fo  painfully  doffed,  and  pinched  by 
their  veneration,  or  their  cuftom,  that  I have 
a thoufand  times  fmilingly  put  their  hats  on 
their  heads,  and  requefted  they  would  confider 
a good  rub  of  their  fhoes  at  the  door-way  was  a 
fufficient  paffport  to  any  room  wherein  they 
might  be  introduced  to  me : but  the  habit  or 
civility  is  inveterate,  and  I verily  believe  they 
would  pay  the  fame  homage  to  the  empty 
apartments,  had  they  occaiion  to  enter  them, 
in  the  abfence  of  their  fuppofed  fuperiours.  I 
repeat  that  I am  no  advocate  for  indifcriminate 
familiarities,  nor  for  Republican  rudeneffes, 
but  I love  the  poor,  at  leaft  as  well  as  the  rich ; 
and  I feel  myfelf,  as  an  individual  of  a majeftick 
fpecies,  humbled  in  their  degradation.  I 
would  have  them  fubordinate,  becaufe  I think 
fociety  demands  its  claffes,  but  I cannot  endure 
they  ttiould  be  fervile : and,  after  all,  it  is  often 
affedted ; for  fometimes  I have,  at  a fecond  or 
third  gleaning  of  thefe  bowing,  bare-headed  and 
bare-footed  gentlemen  and  ladies,  found,  heard, 
or  feen  them  as  faucy,  proud  and  vain-glorious, 

as 
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as  if  they  knew  how  to  de fee nd  from  their 
heights  only  to  promote  their  intereds,  in  the 
hope  of  over-reaching  you  in  a miferable  fous 
or  diver. 

In  each  of  the  above  countries  you  will  be 
obliged,  as  before  obferved,  to  have  one  man 
to  drefs  the  hair  on  your  head,  my  good  reader, 
and  another,  if  peradventure  thou  art  of  the 
bearded  fex,  to  ferape  it  from  thy  face.  But 
the  lad  mentioned  perfonage,  whom  they  call 
furgeon,  is  every  where  lo  infufferably  vain, 
formal,  and  mal  adroit , that  a penny  barber  in 
England  does  his  budnefs  ten  times  better,  and 
twenty  times  more  expeditioufly.  The  Conti- 
nental (haver,  whether  Dutch,  Wefrphalian,  or 
German,  is  one  quarter  of  an  hour  bringing  his 
indruments  of  furgery  out  of  his  pocket  and 
arranging  them  another  in  the  apparatus  of 
wipeing,  whetting,  fetting,  and  proving  upon 
his  hand,  before  he  puts  the  razor  on  your  chin  ; 
another  in  the  operation,  and  at  lead  the  fourth 
quarter  in  putting  his  furgical  matters  up 
again,  and  all  this  you  mud  go  through 
patiently  or  worfe  will  follow ; every  refidance 
cods  you  a drop  of  blood*  remondrance  is  not 
even  lidened  to,  and  a requed  of  hade  is  a 
(lice  from  your  chin,  or  a ga(h  in  your  throat. 
I have  had  more  reafon  to  bewail  a nervous 

complaint 
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# complaint  that  fhakes  my  hand,  fince  I came 
into  thefe  countries  than  ever.  I certainly 
mangle  myfelf  delicioufly  whenever  I attempt 
to  atchieve  this  daily  labour  myfelf;  but  I 
yield  to  the  pedantry  of  thefe  executioners,  only 
becaufe  I confider  being  murdered  by  the  hand 
erf  another  is  better  than  fhedding  my  own 
blood ; as  it  is  lefs  heinous,  you  know,  to  fuffer 
aftaflination  than  to  commit  fuicide. 

Serioufly,  it  is  a moil  provoking  and  clumfy 
operation  abroad,  and  I have  often  wifhed 
myfelf  beardlefs,  as  I might  once  have  wifhed 
the  contrary.  And  as  to  any  confider  at  ion  that 
the  head  or  face,  thefe  furgeon-barbers  have 
in  hand,  is  human,  a butcher,  who  might  chufe 
to  fhave  the  chops  of  a bullock,  before  he 
flaughtered  it,  would  be  more  gentle.  Your 
barber-furgeon  pinches  you  by  the  nofe  with 
as  little  remorfe  as  the  farrier  draws  the  nippers 
round  the  noftrils  of  an  horfe  ! He  fqueezes  your 
head  as  if  he  was  binding  up  your  brains,  after 
a contufion ; and  holds  back  your  neck,  as  if 
he  was  going  to  cut  your  throat,  which,  in- 
deed, he  generally  does,  in  proof  of  his  great 
powers  of  pharmacy.  In  a word,  blefied  are 
thofe  ladies  who  happen  to  have  no  beards,  and 
happy  thofe  ladies  or  gentlemen,  who  when 
they  travel  can  operate  upon  themfelves  ! 


In 
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In  almoft  every  great  road  town  upon  the 
German  Continent  you  will  find  an  Englifh 
fhop,  where  you  may  be  fupplied  with  Englifh 
manufa&ure.  There  is  a very  excellent  one  at 
the  Hague,  kept  by  Mr.  McQueen,  which 
may  almoft  be  termed  an  univerfal  warehoufe  of 
Britijh  commodities . It  is  true  you  pay  fome- 
what  high  for  thefe : but  you  are  to  confide  r 
firft  their  fuperior  excellence ; fecondly,  the 
hazard,  lofs,  and  expence  of  their  importa- 
tion ; and,  thirdly,  it  fhould  be  noted,  that  as 
the  Dutch  and  German  cuftomers  buy  almoft 
every  thing  for  life  ; that  is,  make  an  expenfive 
article  laft  as  long  as  they  laft  themjelvesy  and 
pay  bills  about  once  in  ten  years, — when  they 
condefcend  to  pay  at  all;  for  no  tradefman 
dare  fend  in  his  bill  undemanded — if  articles 
were  not  highly  rated,  an  Englifh  trader  abroad 
muft  ftarve. 

It  is  obfervable,  that  the  inns  abroad  kept 
by  Englifhmen,  or  people  who  fpeak  our  lan- 
guage, are  dearer  than  thofe  kept  by  natives, 
about  fifty  per  cent,  and  it  is  remarkable,  alfo, 
that  the  Englifh  landlords  over-reach  their 
countrymen  more  than  a ftranger.  See  you 
avoid  them.  There  are  at  leaft  fix  Scotch- 
men, and  three  Irifhmen,  to  one  trader  Englilh 
born,  difperfed  over  foreign  lands:  the  firft 

VOL*  in,  P thrive, 
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thrive , the  Jecond  live,  the  third  barely  exijt * 
Can  you  account  for  this  ? The  truth  of  the 
remark  reaches  from  one  end  of  the  Continent 
to  the  other,  with  fcarcely  an  exception.  I 
think  I have  found  out  the  reafoir,  but  it  might 
Item  invidious,  and  a prejudice  to  mention  it. 

There  fubfifts  in  fome  parts  of  Holland  a 
curious  circumftance  refpedting  divorces.  An 
hufband  who  is  defirous  to  obtain  repoifefliorr 
of'  either  an  eloped,  parted,  or  wandering 
wife,  is  to  fend  a written  fummons  to  her, 
inviting  her  company  to  bed  and  board  ; if  fhe 
refufes,  he  is  to  go  in  a boat  on  the  river  Meufe, 
to  any  diftance  he  pleafes,  then  he  is  to  call 
the  faid  wife  three  feveral  times,  and  if  he 
receives  no  anfwer,  or  if  fhe  does  not  appear, 
he  is  to  come  back,  as  frefh  and  fair  a batchelor 
as  before  he  purchafed  the  wedding  ring;  and  is 
at  liberty  to  choofe  another  mate,  whofe  hand 
he  may  accept  after  the  publication  of  the 
banns  arid  marriage  ceremony.  The  truth  of 
this  aim ofl  incredible  flory,  is  too  general  to 
be  difputed  by  any  body  but  thofe  who  cannot 
believe  what  they  never  feen.  And  yet 
there  are  numbers  of  my  dear  countrymen  who 
will  fuppofe  it  a gleaning  of  the  author’s 
imagination.  To  which  I fhall  only  reply, 
that  in  the  fmall  town  of  the  Brielle  in  Holland, 
o there 
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there  are  not  lefs  than  half  a dozen  couples 
who  have  been  thus  re-married. 

But  as  a celebrated  traveller  (Lady  W. 
Montague)  juftly  obferves,  we  travellers  are  in 
very  hard  circumftances.  If  We  fay  nothing 
but  what  has  been  faid  before  us,  we  are  dull, 
and  we  have  obferved  nothing:  If  we  tell  any 
thing  new  we  are  laughed  at  as  fabulous  and 
romantick,  not  allowing  for  change  of  company, 
or  of  cuftoms  that  happen  every  twenty  years 
in  every  country;  or  remain  fixed  for  ever, 
though,  perhaps,  not  before  noticed.  The 
ceremonies  attending  vifitings,  and  burial  con* 
dolences,  deferve  mention.  In  Pruffian  Weft* 
phalia,  a letter  is  fenc  by  the  furvivor  inform- 
ing the  friends  of  the  deceafed  that  fuch  a rela- 
tion has  departed  this  life ; but  it  is  the 
etiquette  not  to  reply . Your  fympathy  is  taken 
for  granted ; and  thus,  the  affair  is  not  only 
conveniently  lhortened,  but  a great  deal  of 
trouble  is  faved  to  both  parties. 

With  refpedt  to  vifits,  it  is  the  eftablifhed 
punftilio  for  new  comers  to  make  the  firft  ad- 
vances to  refidents,  exadtly  inverting  the 
etiquette  of  England ; and  the  reafon  alligned 
for  this  pra&ice  is,  that  new  fettlers  may  have 
the  privilege  of  declining  company  fhoqld 
_*>  2 they 
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they  hot  wifh  for  fociety,  or  of  extending  of 
narrowing  it  fhould  they  defire  acquaintance  $ 
your  vifit  being  always  returned  immediately, 
and  if  you  do  riot  vifit  in  the  courfe  of  the  firft 
month,  it  is  prefumed  you  prefer  folitude. 

Perhaps  this  may  be  an  improvement  on  the 
plan  of  England,  where  every  one  has  free 
liberty  to  gratify  curiofity,  often  at  the  expence 
of  real  courtefy ; for  numbers  go  once  for  a 
well-bred  ftare,  drink  their  cup  of  tea,  and 
fhew  they  have  had  enough  of  you,  by  never 
cultivating  you  unlefs  you  happen  exadtly  to 
fuit  their  tafte,  which  is  often  the  refult  of 
their  fingularity,  or  caprice.  Whereas,  in 
thefe  countries,  you  have  leifure  for  previous 
enquiry ; you  can  feledt  your  -acquaintance, 
and  if  it  is  not  of  the  beft  kind  the  place 
affords,  it  muft  be  your  own  fault. 

Another  inconvenience  attending  your  not 
being  fortified  with  the  language  of  the  country, 
whether  Dutch  or  German,  is  the  impofition 
you  are  liable  to,  efpedally  on  leaving  a town 
or  houfe,  where  you  may  have  had  any  running 
accounts.  The  people  you  have  dealt  with  pre- 
tend to  underftand  you  fully  when  you  make 
your  bargain ; but  when  you  come  to  collect 
vour  bills,  they  proteft  that  you  have  miftaken 
them  i and  this  errour  is  always  to  their  ad- 
vantage. 


cleanings,  TdV.  213 

vantage.  For  inftance,  you  agree  with  a 
furgeon-barber  at  fo  much  per  month  to 
fhave  you,  and  with  a fhoe-boy  to  clean  your 
boots,  &c.  You  reafonably  conclude  the  price 
•fettled  between  you  includes  every  thing : but 
at  the  end  of  the  month  you  are  charged  fo  much 
for  putting  foap  on  the  face,  and  fo  much  for 
.taking  it  off ; fo  much  for  rubbing  away  the 
dull  from  your  fhoes,  and  fo  much  again  for 
blacking  them.  Let  it  be  clearly  Hated,  there- 
fore, that,  in  your  country,  fhaving  and  fhoe 
cleaning  mean  what  they  exprefs. 

The  price  of  timber  in  Weftphaiia,  and  the 
countries  that  environ  it,  is  amongft  the  things 
calculated  to  furprife  an  Englifh  traveller.  A 
noble  fir  of  between  thirty  and  forty  years 
growth,  is  thought  rather  dear  at  fix  florins, 
about  ten  fhillings  Englifh : and  an  oak  of 
more  than  half  a century,  is  rated  at  about 
twelve,  or  at  the  mod  fifteen  {killings.  Inferior 
wood  in  proportion.  The  birch  tree  is  here 
found  in  abundance,  and  contributes  much  to 
the  beauty  of  the  country,  drooping  with  an 
air  of  poetical  melancholy,  almoft  with  as 
much  elegant  fadnefs  as  the  weeping  willow. 
The  natives  of  Weftphaiia  tell  you,  that  the 
juice  is  good  to  drink,  the  foliage  good  to  fee, 
and  the  branches  good  to  burn : they  leem  no 
lefs  fejiflbk  than  ourfelves,  alfo,  (hat  the  twiga 
r 3 have 
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have  other  virtues  chiefly  adapted  for  the  ufc  of 
nurfefies  and  fchools. 

Simple  curiofity  is  alike  in  all  countries. 
You  remember  the  account  I fent  you  in  my 
firft  dieaf  of  the  adoni  foment  of  an  whole 
family  of  Cambrian  rufticks,  at  the  fight  of  a 
fliining  deel  watch-chain.  I found  a com- 
panion for  this  pidure  of  wonderment  in  the 
furprife  of  fome  Wedphalia  cottagers,  who 
furveyed  a common  bamboo  dick  with  as  much 
attention  and  awe,  as  if  it  were  a wand  of 
enchantment;  and  feeling  the  knots  with  a 
trembling  hand,  as  if  there  were  magic  in  every 
joint. 

You  will  be  pleafed  to  hear  the  utiiverjal  re- 
putation which  is  enjoyed  by  the  manufadures 
of  your  country.  I think  I Aigfitly  glanced  at 
this  fubjed  before.  Whatever  is  EngliAi  be- 
comes every  where  abroad  an  objed  of  admi- 
ration. I have  witneffed  this  in  various  in- 
dances, but  in  none  more  than  in  the  rhapfody 
which  the  fight  of  three  pair  of  Englifli  Ihoes 
produced  in  an  honed  cobler  of  a little  town  in 
PrufTia. 

Thefe  articles,  neat  as  imported  from  Lon- 
don, lay  upon  my  table  jud  unpacked,  as  this 
c child 
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child  of  nature  entered  my  room  to  receive 
orders  for  a trifling  repair  in  my  boots.  He 
incontinently  caught  up  one  of  the  Ihoes,  and 
for  fome  minutes  was  too  much  abforbed  in 
wonder  to  fpeak.  He  turned  the  Ihoe  about  in 
filent  admiration ; felt  the  foie,  which  his  look 
denoted  was  of  the  belt  leather  poflible-^ 
examined  the  Hitching,  the  form,  the  ele- 
gance, the  folidity,  the  fimplicity,  the  light- 
nefs,  the  ftraps,  the  quarters,  fitted  it  to  his 
hand  s in  doing  which  he  fhewed  figns  of  the 
mod  perfed  approbation — then  by  way  qf  com- 
parifon,  held  it  down  to  his  own  fhoe,  and  as 
he  did  fo,  gave  teftimony  of  the  moll  ineffable 
contempt,  even  for  his  own  performance,  which 
was,  perhaps,  the  higheft  compliment  that 
could1  be  paid  to  the  performance  of  another. 
His  features,  and  a&ion,  had  adlually  all  the 
force  of  Hamlet's  parallel  of  tHe  old  portinbras 
his  father,  and  the  ufurper : 

“ Look  but  on  this  pi£tyre  and  Gn  this,  &c.  V* 

His  phyfiognomy  teilified  that  his  work  was 
no  more  to  compare  to  the  Britiih  Crifpin’s 

**  Than  he  to  Hercules  !’* 

It  was  long  before  he  could  attend  indeed  to 
any  thing  refpedling  himfielf;  and  after  his 
rhapfody  fubfided  a little,  he  feemed  to  under^ 
p 4 tak$ 
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take  even  the  cobbling  art  of  taking  up  a few 
loofe  flitches  in  an  Englijb  boot  with  reluct- 
ance. 

Nor  does  our  country  triumph  in  this  handy- 
craft  fame  without  the  beft-founded  preten- 
tions; fince  in  every  article  of  workmanffiip 
we  call  them  at  a diftance  that  rather  gives  the 
fenfation  of  defpair  than  energy.  Doors,  win- 
dows, their  ornaments,  their  neceffaries,  their 
comforts,  their  finiffiing,  their  application, 
their  fitnefs,  their  buildings,  their  elegance, 
all  yield  the  palm  to  the  fuperior  (kill  of  the 
Britiffi  artificer.  And  if  there  is  a general 
rule  without  an  exception,  I am,  from  very 
long  and  diligent  fcrutiny,  inclined  to  think 
it  lies  in  the  unrivalled  excellence  of  our  manu- 
factures in  the  comforts  and  conveniences  of  life. 

You  have  heard  numberlefs  anecdotes  of  the 
late  Pruffian  monarch.  A itronger  idea  of  his 
infatiable  military  ambition  cannot  be  well 
given,  than  in  his  exclaiming  to  one  of  his 
officers  while  furveying  the  profpeCt  from  his 
chateau  at  Cleves  ; “ Very  fine,  to  be  fure,  noble 
woods,  pretty  gardens,  fair  towns,  well-filled 
rivers,  and  all  that;  but  I can  never  think  it  a 
good  profpeCt  while  any  part  of  the  objeCts  it 
includes  is  the  property  of  another  fovereign !” 

I will 
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I will  juft  note  to  you,  that  amongft  the 
piftures  of  this  chateau,  is  a very  fine  one  of 
Jefus  and  the  virgin,  and  on  the  reverfe,  a full 
length  portrait  of  the  painter  himfelf,  fufpended 
In  the  middle  of  the  room  to  fhew  at  once  the 
genius  and  the  vanity  of  the  man  ! 

Of  the  German  theatre  I have  little  to 
obferve,  farther  than  that  it  excels  in  paffion . 
You  muft  have  often  noted  the  defe<ft  of  the 
Englifti  a6tors,  I fpeak  generally,  when  not 
immediately  in  difcourfe  or  adtion  in  the 
fcene.  They  feem  to  think  that  their  character 
comes  to  a paufe  at  the  end  of  every  fpeech, 
and  they  wait  for  the  cue  words  to  refume  it : 
thefe  are  no  fooner  given,  than  they  kindle 
in  a moment.  They  wait  the  match,  and  go 
off  like  a cracker.  Then  all  is  dead  and  inert, 
till  the  other  perfonages  have  fettled  the  bufi- 
nefs  in  hand,  whether  an  affair  of  love,  hate, 
hope,  or  defpair  s nor  does  the  paftive  chara&er 
they  are  fpeaking  to,  ever  interrupt  the  pro- 
grefs  of  thefe  paflions,  or  fhew  any  fenfibility 
thereof,  except  by  ftepping  a pace  back,  of  a 
pace  forward  $ by  a ftamp  of  the  foot,  a thump 
of  the  breaft,  or  a fmack  of  the  forehead. — But 
on  the  Theatre  Allemande  all  is  life,  vigour, 
and  ardency : yet  rarely  overftepping  the  mo- 
defty  of  nature  $ and  the  bye  play  is  fo  fkil- 
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fully  managed,  that  where  the  poet  himftlf 
Beeps,  the  vigilance  of  the  adlor  guarantees, 
his  nap,  without  any  diminution  of  his  poetical 
fame, 

I am  aware  that  this  is  the  cafe,  fometimes, 
in  the  Britifh  theatre,  but  it  is  more  rare  ; anc| 
commonly  fpeaking,  Homer  himfelf  coulc| 
not  there  nod,  had  Homer  been  a dramatift, 
without  fome  of  the  performers  (lumbering 
with  him,  and  caufing  the  audience  to  (lumber 
alfo. 

High  however,  as  they  eflimate  the  manu^ 
fadtures  of  Great  Britain,  the  untravelled 
Prufiians  and  Germans  appear  to  have  but  a 
very  confined  idea  of  its  extent : for,  in  the 
firft  place,  many  of  them  imagine,  that  it  is 
rather  neceflity,  than  choice  ; rather  policy, 
than  curiofity,  which  takes  fuch  numbers  out 
of  England.  They  believe  the  population  is 
too  great  for  the  place ; that  pur  little  country 
being  overflocked,  the  fuperflux  wander  about 
the  earth  in  fearch  of  more  room . Almofl  every 
perfon  tells  you  he  knows  an  Englifhman  !• — 
tiiat  is  to  fay,  in  the  courfe  of  his  life,  every 
man  has  met  with  one  of  the  Britifh  wan- 
derers, or,  fome  folitary  family  refident 
abroad*  The  Germans  immediately  prefume 

this 
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this  perfon,  or  family,  mull:  be  known  alfo  to 
you.  If  you  anfwer  in  the  negative,  they  won- 
der, which  certainly  implies  a contra&ed  idea 
of  Great  Britain  as  a territory,  however  they 
may  think  of  it  as  a nation. 

The  Germans  bring  up  their  children  with 
great  tendernefs,  but  in  a manner  to  prevent 
the  effefls  of  effeminacy,  or  the  ordinary  ail- 
ments proceeding  therefrom.  I have  feen  the 
fens  and  daughters  of  gentlemen  run  through 
the  dews  of  the  morning  without  fhoes,  (lock- 
ings, or  any  under  garments,  but  fhirts  and 
ihifts : chacing  each  other  round  the  court 
yards,  gardens,  &c.  in  this  almoft  natural  (late, 
after  a night  of  inceftant  rain.  About  noon, 
.when  there  feems  the  lefs  real  neceffity  to  wrap 
up,  they  begin  to  put  on,  juft  in  the  proportion 
as  other  children  throw  off ; but  they  all  look 
as  healthy  as  if  they  were  educated  in  the  way 
of  England.  The  mothers  of  Great  Britain 
ydll  (hudder  at  this  relation ; yet,  could  the 
cuftom  be  reconciled  with  decency,  which 
furely  were  eafy,  it  might  deferve  adoption. 
Colds  and  coughs,  which  are  not  only  bad  dis- 
orders in  themfelves,  but  the  parents  of  worfe 
in  England,  are  rarely  heard  of  along  the 
continent  of  Germany : And  after  you  have 
turned  your  back  on  Holland,  the  gout  begins  to 
' lofe 
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lo ft  his  excruciating  power,  till,  in  advancing 
further  north,  he  is,  in  a meafure,  fubdued  j 
at  leafl,  a vidtim  bound  hand  and  foot  by  this 
tyrant,  who  hourly  brings  fo  many  of  my  com- 
patriots to  the  rack,  is  rarely  feen.  Mull  we 
not  impute  this  general  exemption  from  one 
of  the  fharpeft  pangs  to  which  our  frailty  is 
heir,  to  early  expofure  of  the  body  and  limbs 
to  all  the  fkiey  influences  ? 

I think  I have  not  yet  mentioned  the  mode 
of  ferving  at  table  in  Holland,  and  Pruffia. 
Vegetables  are  eaten  firft,  and  no  perfon  offers 
to  begin  till  all  are  helped;  meat  comes  next* 
which  is  cut  into  very  thin  flices  in  a plate,  and 
paffing  Bound  the  table,  every  one  receives,  or 
declines.  If  a fecond,  third,  fourth,  or  fifth 
fort  of  meat  is  on  the  , board,  there  are  as  many 
plates-full  fent  round  it. — The  fervant  watches 
your  glafs,  filling  it  when  empty:  the  bread 
is  cut  into  exceeding  thin  flices,  and  no  healths 
are  drank,  except  at  parting. 

An  elegant  Englifh  family  fettled  in  Holland, 
has  lately  given  a Dutch  drum  or  route,  of  which 
the  lady  of  the  houfe  has  favored  me  with  a de- 
fcription  : As  it  is  well  told,  and  a curiofity  in 
itfelf,  I will  here  prefent  you  with  a copy ; and 
in  her  own  words. 


Dear 
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ec  Dear  Mr.  Gleaner, 
u At  your  defire,  I am  fitting  down  to  give 
you  a defcription  of  what  is  called  in  this 
country,  a contre  vijite.  That  I might  accom- 
modate to  the  cuftoms  of  the  place,  I invited 
the  abidance  of  a good  natured  Dutch  neigh- 
bour, who  helped  me  through  all  the  cere- 
monials : And  being  no  lefs  a perfonage  than  the 
Burgomafter’s  wife,  fhe  was  wholly  competent 
to  the  bufinefs.  I lhall  write  in  way  of  general 
dire&ion,  as  to  what  is  to  be  done,  &c.  &c. 

“Two  of  the  larged  rooms  in  the  houfe  are 
always  appropriated  to  the  occafion : the  better 
if  they  communicate,  as  is  indeed  ufual  abroad, 
but  that  is  not  material.  Card  tables  are 
to  be  fet  in  the  four  corners  of  each  room ; 
the  middle  being  kept  perfectly  clear, — the 
place  of  honor  is  always  determined  to  be  on 
the  right  hand  fide  of  the  pier  glafs.  From 
each  fide  of  this  glafs  you  are  to  place  two 
rows  of  chairs,  with  a fquare  box  called  a 
(love,  at  the  foot  of  each  chair ; and,  if  in 
winter,  you  are  to  take  care  thefe  (loves  are 
well  fupplied  with  burning  turf,  or  rather 
with  the  live  alhes  of  turf ; and,  if  in  fummer, 
the  fire  is  to  be  omitted,  as  a Dutch  woman 
is  too  much  in  the  habit  of  canting  up  her  legs 
on  thefe  abominable  little  footflools  to  fit 

comfortably 
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comfortably  without  them,  and  in  the  colcf 
weather,  fhe  could  neither  ufe  her  hands,  or 
arms,  without  f moke-drying  her  feet. — By  the 
gentlemen’s  feats  you  place  fpitting  boxes ; 
and,  as  if  thefe  would  not  hold  enough,  a 
dozen  or  two  of  fpitting  pots  are  to  be  let  on 
the  fide  tables,  or  to  grace  the  corner  of  the 
card  equipage  : feveral  Hates  and  pencils  are 
alfo  to  be  provided.  All  the  plate  you  can 
mufter  is  to  be  crouded  on  the  grand  fideboard, 
and  at  leaft  an  hundred  tobacco  pipes,'  with 
tafteful  devices  wrapped  about  them,  not  for- 
getting half  a dozen  pound  boxes  of  tobacco, 
with  a fuitable  fervice  of  Hoppers. 

cc  Thefe  preparations  being  fettled,  you  are 
ready  to  receive  the  company,  who  begin  to 
appear  at  your  Dutch  drum  about  -five  in  the 
afternoon ! The  reigning  burgomafter’s  wife 
enters  firft.  You  are  to  receive  her  at  the 
door,  after  a good  run  to  meet  her,  (by  way  of 
teftifying  your  joy)  with  a dead  flop,  and  you 
are  to  take  care  that  your  curtfey  is  at  leaft  as 
profound  as  hers ; the  better  if  a little  deeper. 
And  if  you  would  adopt  the  falhion  of  this 
country,  you  fhould  revive  one  of  your  boarding 
fchool  linkings  at  the  commencement  of  a 
minuet,  or  one  of  your  fchool  reverences  to 
your  governefs  on  leaving  the  room.  You  are 

to 
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to  take  her  by  the  hand  3 you  are  to  fay  you  are 
extremely  honoured  by  the  vifit,  and  then  kifs 
her  three  times ! Then  lead  her  to  the  right 
hand  fide  of  the  glafs, — order  a burning,  red- 
hot  ftove  to  be  put  under  her  petticoats, — the 
genteeler  if  you  condefcend  to  place  it  your- 
felf,-— -and  then  receive  the  reft  of  the  com- 
pany, ftoveing  and  faffing  them  in  the  fame 
manner ; more  carefully  however  placing  them 
according  to  their  rank  in  the  town  or  vil- 
lage , than  if  they  were  fo  many  Britifh  peer- 
eftes  to  be  fettled  by  the  High  Steward,  at  the 
trial  of  a filter  peerefs  for  high  Treafon. 
When  all  the  chairs  are  filled,  you  may  order 
refrefhments. 

cr  In  the  firft  place,  tea  is  to  be  prefented 
three  times  round  the  room.  This  over,  the 
card  tables  are  to  be  arranged,  the  ftoves  re- 
frefhed,  the  pipes  lighted,  and  the  fpitting  boxes 
begin  to  work.  You  are  to  prefent  four  kings  to 
the  burgomafter’s  wife,  and  the  three  you  mean 
to  play  at  her  table.  To  the  next  lady,  in  her 
rank,  you  prefent  the  queens:  But  make  a 
memorandum,  that,  when  once  feated,  nobody 
ftirs  from  her  table  till  the  party  breaks  up  at 
ten  o'clock,  fo  that  you  are  fixed  as  a ftatue 
for  almoft  five  hours.  The  refrefhments  are  to 
be  handed  about  every  quarter  of  an  hour3  but 


to 
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to  vary,  as  to  the  collations.  One  quarter  give^ 
coffee,  another  wine,  another  liquors,  another 
orgeat,  and  at  every  time  the  company  eat  and 
drink  with  unabated  appetite ; and  thofe  who 
offer  the  moft  good  things  of  this  world,  are 
made  the  moft  honourable  mention  of,  in  the 
annals  of  contre  vifitifm.  The  ceremonies  of 
taking  leave  are  like  thofe  of  entrance. 

cc  It  is  to  be  obferved,  that  when  you  give 
one  of  their  vifits,  it  is  not  from  your  own  in- 
vitation : the  reigning  burgomafter  fends  you 
word,  if  convenient,  he  will  come  to  you  fuch 
a day.  If  ,you  accept  the  challenge,  you  are 
to  fend  off  your  cards,  in  which  you  invite  the 
town  to  meet  him ; who  very  obligingly  obey 
the  fummons,  whether  they  ever  faw  you  before 
or  no  j or  whether  they  fhall  ever  fee  you 

again. 

$ 

<c  All  the  frnoking  party  keep  their  own  room, 
but  leave  fuch  a ftrong  lcent  of  their  orgies 
behind  them,  that  it  is  neceffary  your  houfe,  if 
your  nofe  is  not  a native  of  Holland,  fhould 
perform  a month's  quarantine  before  it  can  be 
purified. 

<c  A contre-vifite  feldom  includes  fupper,  but 
when  a fupper  is  to  be  given  in  Holland,  it 

always 
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always  comprehends  cards  and  tea,  with  the 
immenfe  et  cetera  of  about  eight  times  coffee, 
as  many  cakes,  wines,  jellies,  &c.  &c.  &c.  and 
fuppofing  thefe  to  begin  at  half  paft  five, 
and  fupper  to  be  on  table  at  half  paft  ten, 
though  the  intermediate  hours  afe  fully  em- 
ployed in  eating  and  drinking,  it  does  not  in 
the  leaft  prevent  the  fupper  being  devoured,  as 
King  Richard  voracioufly  fays, cf  marrow,  bones, 
and  all”;  for  though  in  general  life,  at  home , the 
Dutch  eat  but  little  of  folid  food,  they  pay  it 
off  abroad  with  molt  incontinent  rapacity.  In- 
deed, they  feem,  like  certain  wild  beafls  in 
training  for  the  grand  gorging  day,  when  they 
are  to  be  turned  out  upon  criminals,  to  referve 
themfelves  for  thefe  great  publick  occafions : 
and  a Dutch  fupper,  at  the  end  of  five  hours 
fluffing,  might  very  well  furniffi  out  one  of  our 
Lord  Mayor's  feafts,  and  fatisfy  all  the  man- 
fion-houfe  monflers  on  any  one  of  the  impor- 
tant days, 

“ Big  with  the  fate ‘of  Turkeys,  and  of  Geefe!” 

By  way  of  fpecimen,  I fhall  conclude  with  a 
Dutch  Bill  of  fare,  of  which  I made  a N.  B.  in 
my  pocket-book,  immediately  on  getting  home 
from  the  laft  cramming-bout  to  which  I had 
the  honour  of  being  invited.  I mufl  premife 
VOL.  hi.  that 
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that  it  was  a /upper y and  that  we  were  only 
14  perfons  at  table. 

TOP. 


o 


w 
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O 
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A very  large  fillet  of  veal  bak'd t and  forc’d-mcat  balls. 
An  immenfe  fallad. 

A forc’d  pike,  of  251b.  weight. 

Pan  full  of  ftew’d  Pears. 

Yard  wide  pye,  of  all  meats,  birds,  and  beafb. 

Pan  full  of  apples. 

Another  monfter  of  a pike,  four  fauce,  aolb.  ditto. 
Sallad  bowl  of  different  pickles. 

Whole  quarter  of  Iheepifli  lamb,  roafted. 

BOTTOM. 


r.  £ 
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*c  N.B.  Nothing  left  but  the  large  bones  and 
plates.” 

To  which  pleafant,  but  faithful  defcription,  I 
lhall  only  alk  with  the  poet, 

“ Is  this  a fupper,  this  a genial  room  ? 

“ No,  it’s  a temple  and  a hecatomb !” 

,f  Treated,  carefs’d  and  tir’d,  I take  my  leave.” 


» 


% 
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There  are  difperfed  over  the  provinces  o£ 
Holland,  of  Pruffia,  and  of  Germany,  various 
towns,  bourgs,  and  villages,  which  amongft 
other  privileges  poffefs  that  of  affording  pro- 
tection to  fugitives  for  def>t : and  there  are 
fome  which  offer  an  afylum  even  for  crimes. 
Of  thefe  Vianne,  Cleves,  and  Neuweid,  may 
be  mentioned  amongft  others.  They  are  either 
free  towns,  or  independent  feigneuries.  The 
former  have  ufually  taken  their  rife  from  the 
exigence  of  the  ftate,  which  has  often  made^ 
the  Prince  a borrower  of  the  people.  The 
Emperors  frequently  wanting  fupplies  of  money 
to  carry  on  their  wars,  or  for  other  occafions, 
have  hired  large  fums  of  great  trading  towns, 
and  paid  the  debt  in  certain  extra  grants, 
privileges,  and  immunities,  making  them  in- 
dependent of  the  governors  of  the  provinces 
or  diftridls  where  thofe  towns  flood,  or  in  their 
neighbourhood.  Accordingly  fuch  places  re- 
main free ; exercifing  all  kinds  of  fovereign 
power,  with  the  right  of  enacting  laws,  con- 
ftituting  authorities,  courts  of  juftice,  and 
coining,  as  well  as  of  offering  a fandtuary  to 
ftrangers,  debtors,  &c.  &c.— I am  forry  to  in- 
form you,  that  this  latter  privilege  is  not 
feldom  made  a revenue  of  the  town,  or  the 
feigneur,  or  a perquifite  of  office.  But  it  muft 
cl  2 be 
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be  owned  the  fee  is  not  large,-— a guinea  or 
two  makes  your  perfon  facred  beyond  limita- 
tion, provided  neverthelefs  you  conform  peace- 
ably to  the  laws  of  the  land  where  you  efta- 
blifh  your  refidence,  Which  it  is  certainly  not 
only  decent  but  eafy  to  do,  as  they  are  no  way 
rigorous  in  themfelves,  and  the  protected 
places  are  for  the  moft  part  fituated  in  a fine 
country. 

Vianne,  for  infiance,  is  built  on  the  banks  of 
a fine  river,  on  the  confine  of  the  brautiful 
province  of  Utrecht,  nearly  half  way  betwixt 
Rotterdam  and  Nimeguen.  It  remains  pof- 
fefTed  of  all  rights  of  Seignieurfhip  independent 
of  Holland.  It  is  fuppofed  to  be  the  Fanum 
Dianae,  of  which  Ptolemy  makes  mention. 

The  towns  and  villages  of  the  Dutchy  of 
Cleves  already  live  in  my  defcription,  and  I 
truft  in  the  reader’s  memory.  And  fhould  mis- 
fortune find  it  neceflary  to  take  refuge  in  either 
of  thefe*  he  will  pafs  his  days  or  years  of  exile 
amidft  the  beauty  and  health  of  nature. 

With  refpeft  to  Neuwied,  independent  of 
giving 

“ The  poor  and  the  unhappy, 

“ A privilege  to  enter,” 

it 
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it  has  claims  on  our  attention ; being  one  of  the 
moil  agreeable  towns,  and  placed  in  one  of  the 
moil  charming  countries  of  Europe.  The  ac- 
count of  it  is  fufficiently  popular,  but  the  beil 
defcription  of  it  is  by  the  author  of  the  journey, 
or  rather  voyage  of  the  Rhine,  a work  I have 
already  commended. 

cc  It  is  in  this  town/’  fays  he,  fC  that  the  writer 
of  thefe  pages — a vidlim  of  French  defpotifm, 
has  found  refuge,  honour,  and  happinefs ; after 
having  been  defpoiled  of  1,400,000  livres,  and 
driven  from  a country  that  was  dear  to  him. 
It  is  in  this  free  and  facred  land  he  at  length  is 
permitted  to  refide  in  peace  with  his  refcued 
family.  And  here,  alfo  it  is,  that  he  announces 
a virtuous  Prince,  and  a gentle  race,  to  philo- 
fophers,  men  of  letters  and  of  humanity— -to 
peaceable  citizens,  and  to  ingenious  artifts— to 
honefl  labourers,  and  to  the  worthy  of  all 
defcriptions,  who  like  him  may  be  expelled 
from  the  fcenes  of  rapine  and  defolation,” 

The  gratitude  of  this  author  for  the  protec- 
tion he  received,  has  not  feduced  him  into 
effufions  of  praife,  which  exceed  the  truth. 
The  fweet  fejour  of  Neuweid  merits  all  he  has 
faid  of  it.  It  is  fituated  on  the  borders  of  the 

Rhine* 
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Rhine,  betwixt  Bonne  and  Coblentz.  The 
country  is  agreeable,  the  inhabitants  fociable, 
the  air  wholefome.  Vines  and  orchards  fur- 
round  it.  Hills  and  vallies  fmile  on  every 
fide.  The  water  is  particularly  excellent,  the 
corn  good  and  abundant.  Butcher’s  meat  in 
all  its  variety,  and  a no  lefs  plenty  of  vegetables, 
fruit,  fifh,  fowl,  and  game.  Lodgings  are  rea- 
fonable,  and  elegant.  The  prime  of  every 
commodity  from  the  famous  fairs  of  Bonne, 
Coblentz,  Mayence,  and  Franckfort,  as  well 
as  from  Holland,  are  to  be  had  at  Neuweid, 
as  they  come  by  water  to  your  very  door. 
And  to  crown  the  whole,  the  reigning  Prince  is 
a man  of  politenefs,  urbanity,  genius,  peace, 
and  benevolence.  He  is  defcended  from  one 
of  the  mod  honourable  and  ancient  houfes,  and 
what  is  better,  he  is  in  every  fenfe  of  the  term 
an  honest  man  ! Of  the  prince,  of  his  family, 
and  of  his  palace  of  Mount -Repofe,  two  leagues 
from  Neuweid,  a thoufand  fine  things  have 
been  faid  by  the  ingenious  writer  above-men- 
tioned ; but  after  what  I have  juft  termed 
him,  would  not  all  thefe  go  to  an  anti-climax  3 

“ An  honeft  man*s  the  nobleH  work  of  God.” 

Amongft  the  objectionable  things  which  an 
Englifh  traveller  will  find  in  Pruffia,  Weft- 

phalia^ 
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phalia,  and  through  all  the  Catholick  countries, 
is  the  frequency  of  holy-days,  feafts,  falls,  and 
fairs. 

I would  have  every  creature  adore  his  Crea- 
tor, according  to  the  cultoms  of  his  country, 
and  refort  to  the  places  of  worfhip  as  often  as 
his  piety  inclines.  But  I cannot  fail  to  regret 
that  the  church  fhould  exa6l  an  obfervance  of 
mere  ceremonies  which  trench  on  the  duties 
of  focial  life  ; being  convinced  that  a per- 
formance of  thefe  is  a part  of  religion.  It  is 
the  refult  of  reiterated  obfervation  that  enables 
me  to  allure  you  nearly  the  half  of  a ferv ant’s 
and  labourer’s  time  is  taken  up  in  the  churches, 
and  very  frequently  made  the  pretext  for  a 
neglect  of  neceflary  bufmefs,  and,  indeed, 
promotes  idlenefs.  I have  always  noted  that 
the  moll  church-going  people  in  this  country 
are  the  worlt  domelticks,  the  moll  fupine,  and 
the  moll  fuperilitious.  How  it  happens  I know 
not,  but  religion  in  this  country  feldom  works 
the  blood  into  enthufiafm : the  being  righteous 
overmuch  in  Germany  more  commonly  pro- 
duces a moody  torpid  llupidity,  Methodills 
and  other  fanatick  fe6taries  are  rare.  Thefe 
bodies  amonglt  us  produce,  you  know,  ebulli- 
tions of  zeal  that  ferment  to  dillraftion.  It  is 
<C4 
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in  England  a raging  madnefs  ; in  the  German 
dominions  a gloomy  melancholy  ; and  with 
refped  to  fociety,  the  latter  is  the  evil  moft  to 
be  lamented.  The  firft  is  a violent  fit,  and 
paffes  foon  away,  and  though  the  returns  of 
the  paroxyfm  are  quick,  the  intervals  admit  of 
fome  a&ivity  in  fecular  affairs.  But  the  Ger- 
man malady  after  fending  a man  from  his 
honefl  employments,  his  matter  and  his  family, 
two  or  three  days  in  the  week  without  counting 
Sunday,  continues  him  in  a kind  of  religious 
apathy  all  the  reft  of  the  year.  On  the  holy- 
days  it  is  with  great  difficulty  a cook  will  drefs 
dinner,  or  a chambermaid  tofs  up  the  beds. 
If  you  want  bread  it  muft  be  made  and  baked 
the  day  before  : to  put  an  hand  in  the  oven 
■would  be  facrilege  3 and  to  fetch  a pail  of 
water  an  offence  laid  up  amongft  others  for 
next  confeffion.  The  confequence  of  all  this 
is,  that  after  they  have  run  in  and  out  of  the 
church  till  they  are  weary,  you  will  fee  them 
in  lazy  circles  Hand  about  the  ftreets  with 
folded  arms  and  gaping  mouths,  or  fleeping 
in  their  houfes,  kitchens,  &c.  At  intervals,, 
however,  they  wake  to  the  recolledtion  of  the 
Saint  in  whofe  honour  the  fete  is  inftitu'ted, 
and  renew  their  afpirations.  It  is  common  to 
hear  them  break  forth  in  the  midft  of  any  or- 
dinary 
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dinary  occupation,  even  during  the  few  days 
their  religion  fuffers  them  to  v/ork,  into  an 
hymn  or  fpiritual  fong.  1 once  paft  fome 
•months  in  a houfe  where  a peafant  fervant 
to  his  other  bufineftes,  added  that  of  a 
barber  ; and  under  whofe  razor,  being  in  a 
fmall  country  place,  I came  almoft  every  day. 
He  had  been  ufed  on  my  firft  employing  him, 
only  to  reap  the  chins  of  the  rufticks,  and  any 
thing  that  could  cut  ftubble  would  anfwer  that 
purpofe  ; for,  befides  that  it  is  the  general 
practice  for  the  gentry  of  Germany  to  fnave 
only  once  a-week,  a German  chin  after  it  has 
been  fhaved  would  turn  the  edgre  of  a Dutch 
razor.  When  the  man,  therefore,  came  upon  a 
face  that  called  for  daily  fcraping,  and  found 
it  had  been  ufed  to  gentle  ufage,  he  looked 
upon  it  as  fo  arduous  an  undertaking,  that  he 
called  in  all  the  might  of  his  religion  to 
ftrengthen  his  arm,  and  incontinently  retired 
into  a little  chapel  adjoining  the  houfe,  both 
before  and  after  the  operation ; firft  for  going 
through  his  job  with  judgment,  and  then  in 
thankfgiving,  for  having  performed  it  without 
cutting  my  throat.  On  thefe  occafions  he 
always  fung  two  ftaves  of  the  fame  pfalm,  and 
with  fo  much  violence  of  lungs  that  one  would 
think  he  imagined  heaven  would  be  deaf  to  his 

prayers. 
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prayers.  Indeed  I often  thought  fo  too,  for, 
notwithilanding  his  bawling,  if  my  chin  and 
throat  came  off  with  no  more  than  half  a dozen 
ilaihes,  the  blood  gufhing  at  each,  I reckoned 
it  a morning  of  efcape.  But  this  fellow  would 
fometime  burlt  forth  into  a mufical  howl  at 
meal-time,  with  the  meat  in  his  mouth  $ and 
yet,  having  a few  acres  of  ground  now  and 
then  to  reap  and  mow,  alfo,  if  too  much  fun, 
or  rain,  or  froit,  or  fnow,  thinned  his  crops, 
he  would  be  as  full  of  growl  againft  the  good 
God  of  leafons,  as  if  he  were — -a  French 
Republican ! 

Fairs,  or  what  they  call  Kermiffes,  are  very 
proper  fupplements  to  their  fails  and  holy- 
days  : not  that  thofe  are  more  numerous  than 
in  England,  but  becaufe  it  is  the  cuilom  for 
the  fervants  to  vifit  every  kerrnis,  at  whatever 
diilance,  where  fhe  or  they  have  a friend^  or 
relation : and  as  each  kermis  lails  a week,  and 
as  it  is  thought  very  hard  if  the  permiflion  is 
not  given  for  at  kail  a couple  of  days  at  each, 
you  may  guefs  in  what  a fituation  families  are 
left  betwixt  one  pra&ice  and  another.  If  by 
accident  you  call  on  a friend,  and  ftay  dinner, 
the  cook  is  gone  to  the  kermis,  or  to  the 
church,  or  elfe  it  is  a fail-day,  and  ihe  can  do 
% nothing, 
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nothing,  but  drink  coffee  eight  or  ten  times , 
and  go  to  the  kirk. 

Yet  a kermis,  particularly  a village  one,  is 
worth  feeing.  It  is  an  annual  affociation  of 
all  the  fcattered  parts  of  a man’s  family  and 
friends.  I attended  one  in  Weftphalia,  on  a 
principle  of  that  general  curiofity  which  carries 
me  every  where.  But  having  no  village  con- 
nexions while  at  Cleves,  I wandered  about  a 
little  place  in  the  neighbourhood  during  ker- 
mis time.  The  firft  joyful  groupe  which  I faw 
gathered  together  arrefted  my  ftep.  I flood 
leaning  on  the  gate  of  a large  farm  yard,  at  the 
farther  end  of  which  I obferyed  a number  of 
perfons  fitting  round  a table,  and  others  danc- 
ing, and  almofl  every  body  finging.  The  firft 
glimpfe  of  a ftranger  brings  an  invitation, 
efpecialiy  on  public  occafions.  This  urbanity 
is  almofl  univerfal  in  Weftphalia,  I followed 
a courteous  introducer  who  led  me  to  the 
mailer  and  miftrefs  of  the  houfe.  Their  tefti- 
monies  of  welcome  came  fo  fall  upon  me,  that 
had  I eat  and  drank  of  half  the  different  good 
things  which  were  fet  before  me,  I muft  have 
been  killed  with  kindnejs  on  the  fpot.  I foon 
tinderftood  that  I was  at  the  houfe  of  a farmer, 
whofe  happy  family  from  great  grandfather  to 

grand 
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grand-child,  were  amongft  the  guefts : and  all 
thefe  different  charadters  on  the  ftage  of 
human  life,  were  dancing  on  a grafs  plat 
behind  the  great  barn,  and  all  fuch  as  were  or 
had  been  married,  arrayed  in  their  bridal 
d relies.  One  of  the  brothers’  wives  introduced 
a Tackling  of  two  months  to  the  great-grand- 
father, who  was  enjoying  health,  in  the  fight  of 
four  and  thirty  relations,  and  in  the  87th  year 
of  his  age  ! It  was  a banquet  for  a good  natured 
fpedtator  to  fee  the  joy  with  which  the  old 

man  danced  the  little  creature  on  his  knee, 

\ 

then  prefented  him  to  the  other  parts  of  his 
family,  according  to  feniority,  that  the  young- 
ling might  have  a kermijs  kijs  from  all  his 
kindred.  But  the  pretty  mother  ! How  I wifh 
that  you  had  feen  the  mother  during  this 
tranfadlion  ! — not  on  account  of  her  prettinefs, 
but  becaufe  the  fineft  blufhes  that  ever  circu- 
lated from  the  heart  into  the  countenance,  and 
the  fofteft  tears  that  maternal  fondnefs  ever 
brought  into  the  face  of  a lovely  young  woman, 
would  then  have  been  enjoyed  by  my  friend ! 
And  it  was  her  firft  child ! and  it  had  been  a 
match  of  love ; and  the  babe,  according  to  its 
parents’  wilh  was  a fon,  and  according  to  family 
wifhes  alfo,  it  bore  the  name  of  its  great-grand- 
fire,  and  was  thought,  by  affedtion— who 

takes 
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takes  likeneffes  you  know  in  a moment — to 
inherit  the  hue  of  the  eyes  and  fome  of  the 
features.  The  attitude,  half  bending  over  it,  in 
its  circuit,  as  it  paffed  from  the  arms  of  one 
relation  to  thofe  of  another,  was  a fubjeCt  for 
painting,  and  might  have  been  highly  finifhed  ; 
but  the  extacy  in  which,  at  the  end  of  the  cere- 
mony, Ihe  received,  and  the  kiffes  with  which 
fhe  covered  it,  were  beyond  the  reach  of  human 
pencil,  and  required  all  the  powers  of  nature 
who  works  in  colours  cc  dipt  in  heaven.” 
After  this  every  body  drank  health,  and  many 
more  happy  family  fetes  to  the  old  man  ; who, 
in  return,  pledged  a bumper  of  Rhenifh  to  the 
company.  One  of  the  fons  allured  me  that  the 
veteran’s  maladies  were  flight,  and  always  cured 
by  a viflt  to  one  or  other  of  his  family.  His 
medical  fon  prejcribed  this  affectionate  remedy : 
thus  when  his  own  home  became  a little 
folitary,  the  good  old  man  went  to  another: 
and  as  all  the  family  live  within  a fhort  diftance 
from  the  ancient  manflon  of  this  their  fore- 
father, there  is  a cure  within  reach  for  every 
diforder  : he  gets  rid  of  a cold  at  the  houfe  of 
one  child,  of  a fever  at  that  of  another,  of  a 
touch  of  the  rheumatifm  at  a third’s,  and  at  a 
fourth’s  of  an  head-ach.  Upon  getting  a little 
more  into  the  private  hiftory  of  the  houfe, 

from 
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from  a gueft  who  was  my  next  hand  neigh- 
bour, and  juft  animated  enough  with  wine  to 
become  a benevolent  hiftorian,  I found  that 
the  grand  children  were  worthy  of  the  fire ; for 
that  all  the  brothers,  of  which  there  were  nine, 
had  entered  into  a focial  domeftick  compad:, 
the  particular  articles  of  which  had  been  com- 
mitted to  writing;  that  in  the  courfe  of  affairs, 
they  were  mutually  to  ferve  each  other,  either 
with  a fum  of  money,  or  any  other  affiftance, 
fuited  to  the  nature  and  neceftity  of  the  cafe. 
And  as  if  Providence  intended  to  try  the  virtue 
and  fincerity  of  each,  all  the  brothers  in  turn 
wanted  and  found  a friend  in  the  good  offices  of 
each  other. — Ah,  my  friend,  we  have  not  got 
all  the  fimplicity,  happinefs,  and  virtue  to  our- 
felves : and  God  forbid  we  ever  ftiould  have. 
How  bleffed  to  ffiare  them,  as  they  are  (hared, 
with  all  the  human  race  ! 

✓ 

I have  recorded  various  inftances  of  their 
being  difperfed  over  thefe  divifions  of  the 
globe.  I have  ffiewn  to  you  the  natural  affec- 
tions blooming  in  Holland,  Cambria,  and 
Weftphalia.  Permit  me  now  to  prefent  to 
you  one  more  example,  of  which  I was  an  eye 
witnefs  in  the  firft  mentioned  country. 


In 
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In  a trip  from  the  Hague  to  Rotterdam,  and 
from  thence  to  Haarlem,  I was  juft  in  time  for 
the  after-dinner  boat  to  get  a place  in  the  cabin, 
and  to  fee  an  aged  mother  and  her  daughter 
give  and  receive  the  farewell  looks,  exprefiions, 
and  embraces,  to  and  from  fame  friends  and 
relatives.  Never  did  I fee  the  feelings  of  the 
heart  fhine  with  more  lucid  brightnefs  while 
each  was  in  view  of  the  other ; nor  defcend  in 
more  tender  tears  when  they  could  behold 
each  other  no  longer.  As  the  boat  moved  on, 
the  groupe  on  Ihore  followed  as  long  as  they 
could  at  the  edges  of  the  canal,  and  the  party 
in  the  cabin  thruft  their  heads  out  of  the  door 
to  catch  the  kind  looks  and  fayings,  till  the 
horfe  being  hooked  to  the  fchuyt,  they  could 
no  longer  keep  pace  with  us.  The  fucceeding 
moments  were  pafled  in  deep  fighs  on  the  part  of 
the  mother,  and  tears  on  that  of  the  daughter, 
neither  of  whom  took  any  more  notice  of  me, 
nor  of  any  other  perfon  in  the  cabin,  than  of 
the  cufhions  they  fat  on.  A perfon  in  the  corner 
told  me  thefe  people  would,  perhaps,  never 
fee  each  other  again  for  fome  years,  as  the 
mother  and  daughter  were  going  to  fettle  in 
North  Holland. 

I was  prepared  to  hear  him  fay  North 
America  at  leaft : but  to  people  untravelled \ a 

feparation 
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reparation  of  fifty  miles  is  an  immeafurable 
diflance.  And  the  fympathy  of  divided  affec- 
tion extends  the  fpace  to  infinity ! The  filence 
was  long,  and  I honoured  them  for  it;  had 
there  been  a cranny  in  their  hearts  for  the  en- 
trance of  common  place  curiofity,  or  for  con- 
vention with  a (Iranger,  I fhould  have  deemed 
it  a robbery  of  what  was  due  to  their  abfent 
friends.  I perceived  the  daughter  to  {train  her 
longing  eyes  towards  the  only  opening  at  which 
there  might  be  a pojjibility  of  catching  a parting 
glimpfe  of  her  relations,  and  I difcovered  at 
the  fame  time,  that  I intercepted  her  fight — 
<c  Would  to  heaven  that  ltranger  did  not  fit  be- 
twixt  me  and  my  friends !”  was  the  fentiment 
written  in  every  line  of  her  face  : but  as  flie 
continued  to  look,  I gave  her  all  the  chances 
fhe  could  expedt  by  moving  my  pofition.  No 
fooner  had  I done  fo  than  f be  exclaimed — <c  I fee 
poor  Catherine’s  cloak,  and  the  fkirt  of  Sally’s 
gown,  through  the  window !”  The  glow  of  that 
friendfhip  which  is  fo  delicioufly  animating  in 
the  days  of  our  youth,  flufhed  her  cheeks ; but 
it  was  fweetly  blended  alfo  with  the  gratitude, 
which,  at  that  period  of  our  lives,  gives  fuch  a 
colouring  and  grace  to  the  complexion ; after 
this  fhe  farther  won  my  regard  by  fuch  a pen- 
five  caft  of  the  head,  and  direction  of  the  eyes, 

as 
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as  plainly  indicated  her  heart  was  returning  to 
the  Hague,  with  her  friends,  and  lhe  took 
little  or  no  notice  of  any  thing,  or  any  body 
elfe,  during  the  reft  of  the  voyage. 

I have  {lightly  mentioned  to  you  fomewhere 
the  love  of  ornament  amongft  the  Dutch,  as 
inconfiftent  with  the  weight,  not  to  fay  heavi- 
nefs,  of  their  appearance.  I think  this  over- 
finery is  to  be  difcovered  principally  in  their 
liveries,  which  are  often  gaudy  and  rich y Joins- 
times  elegant.  It  is  exhibited  alfo  in  their  fur^ 
niture,  barges,  chimnies,  china,  and  mills. 
It  even  fhews  itfelf  in  certain  indefcribable 
places,  yet,  generally  fpeaking,  all  thefe  things 
are  fo  out  of  keeping  with  their  own  figures 
and  fafhions — fuch,  for  inftance,  as  their  deep 
brown  or  blue  ftiits  of  Dutch  homefpun  or 
Pruflian,  their  unyielding  features,  immenfe 
breeches,  prepofterous  petticoats,  ftupendous 
hip-pads,  and  meafured  pace — that  they  feem 
as  little  of  a piece  as  if  the  faid  homefpun 
jerkins,  &c.  were  to  be  trimmed  with  gold 
and  filver  foils  and  fringes. 


As  to  the  ‘ivaterfaring  men  (frefh  or  fait)  they 
are  be-buttohed  from  top  to  toe,  each  button, 
not  excepting  thofe  of  the  waiftband,  a third 
vol.  hi.  R part 
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part  larger  than  an  Englifh  crown-piece,  and 
always  of  folid  filver.  One  whimfical  fellow* 
who  was  matter  of  a fifhing-ftnack,  ufed  to  ex- 
hibit himfelf  with  a fuit  of  coarfe  blue  bays, 
or  ferge,  the  coat  buttons  of  which  were  Zea- 
land rix-dollars  fa  piece  of  lilver  the  ttze  of  our 
crown)  the  waiftcoat  was  buttoned  with  florins* 
the  trowzers  with  fchellings  (larger  than  our 
fhilling)  the  waiftband  and  flaps  with  pieces  of 
thirty  {fivers  (half-a-crown),  his  check  fhirt 
with  aublikys  (filver  two-pences),  and  his 
fhoes  were  fattened  by  twenty-eight  ttiver 
pieces,  cut  into  clafps,  and  a gilder  for  the 
button  of  his  hat ; which  hat  was,  in  itfelf,  a 
curiofity,  being  folded  into  three  corners,  in 
the  way  that  grocers  make  up  their  penny- 
worths, into  long  bags  of  white-brown  paper* 
which,  you  know  are, 

“ Small  by  degrees,  and  'whimjtcallyltfa” 

Indeed  even  the  higher  clafs  of  Hollanders 
are  too  full  of  button,  wearing  four  where  an 
Englifliman  would  content  himfelf  with  one* 
and  placing  them  fo  clofe  that  it  is  quite  a 
labour  to  fallen  and  loofe  them. 

I have  praifed  the  Dutch  neatnefs ; it  is 
worthy  of  praife;  but  occasionally  carried  to 

3 excefs. 


GLEANINGS,  &C.  Sij-J 

excefs.  It  now  and  then  goes  into  caricature. 
You  have  always  the  fear  of  the  pail  and  fcrub- 
bing  brufhes  before  your  eyes.  On  the  grand 
cleaning  day,  which  here  is  Friday,  the  maid 
fervants  are  to  be  feen  puddling  below,  ankle- 
deep,  and  fpouting  above  at  the  windows  as  if 
they  were  playing  off  an  engine  to  extinguish 
a conflagration ; although  the  great  end  pro- 
pofed,  is  only  to  wafh  away  the  duff  that  may 
have  gathered  on  the  falhes,  in  the  courfe  of 
the  week.  An  Englifh  traveller  who  comes 
from  the  comfort  of  a dry  room,  or  whofe 
ftate  of  health  would  fuffer  from  damps,  muff 
reconcile  to  this  dejagrement  as  well  as  he  can  ; 
as  he  will,  from  an  intention  of  civility,  be 
Ihewn  into  an  apartment  juft  waffled,  he  had 
better  double  his  defence,  by  an  additional 
pair  of  focks,  or  ftockings ; for  the  Dutch 
landlord  would  deem  it  rude  to  take  his  gueft 
into  a room  that  has  not  been  laid  under  water 
fince  the  laft  company  went  out  of  it,  and  were 
you  to  argue  againft  the  thing,  he  would  fet 
you  down  as  a dirty  traveller,  who  did  not 
know  how  to  behave  yourfelf  in  a clean 
country. 

Through  every  part  of  Holland,  the  natives 
are  great  obfervers  of  fymmetry.  Is  a brufh, 
r 2 for 
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for  example,  part  of  the  furniture  of  a r'oomj 
it  will  be  found  hanging  up,  equidiftant  with 
another  of  the  fame  -fize,  fhape,  and  falhionj 
to  anfwer  it, 

“ Cup  faces  cup,  each  faucer  has  its  brother, 

« And  half  the  teaboard  juft  reflects  the  other.” 

This  matter  is  alfo  fpoken  to  in  former 
letters. 

But  with  refpe<ft  to  the  modes  of  dr  effing , 
it  is  out  of  my  memory  whether  I have  before 
mentioned  a great  and  general  refemblance 
betwixt  the  Welch  and  German  peafantry.  At 
leaft  eighty  out  of  every  hundred  of  the  latter 
are  habited  in  the  dark  blue,  or  deep  brown 
of  the  former,  and  have  a number  of  cuftoms 
in  common,  which  is  the  lefs  to  be  wondered  at, 
when  we  confider  the  mixture  of  the  two  nations, 
when  the  Saxons,  fometimes  by  treachery, 
fometimes  by  invitation,  and  fometimes  by  in- 
vafion,  became  mailers  or  partners  of  Cambria. 
But  fo  many  ages  having  palfed  away  fince  the 
Saxon  heptarchy,  and  even  fince  the  expulfion 
of  the  Germans,  whether  friends  or  enemies, 
from  the  principality  of  Wales,  it  was  curious 
enough  for  a traveller,  who  had  juft  been  a re- 
fidentiary  traveller  in  that  country,  to  find  fuch  a 
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general  refemblance  in  the  drefs,  air,  habits, 
and  even  features  of  a people  fo  remote,  and 
with  which,  modernly  fpeaking,  they  had  not, 
nor  ever  could  have,  the  flighted  intercourfe. 

<c  They  who  came  over  out  of  Germany  into 
“Wales,”  fays  Caradoc,  “to  aid  the  Britons 
cc  againft  their  enemies,  the  Pidts  and  Scots, 
“ were  partly  Saxons,  Angles,  and  Juthes; 
“ from  the  firft  of  which  came  the  people  of 
“ Elfex,  SulTex,  Middlefex,  and  the  Wed 
“ Saxons ; from  the  Angles,  the  Ead  Angles 
<c  and  the  Mercians,  and  they  that  inhabited  the 
“ North  fide  of  the  Humber;  from  the  Juthes, 
“ the  Kentifh  men,  and  they  who  fettled  in  the 
“ Ifle  of  Wight.” 

Thus  the  Englidi  nation  and  its  appendages, 
like  the  Englifh  language,  appear  to  be  a 
compound  of  every  other  country,  and,  par-r 
ticularly,  of  Germany.  From  fettlements, 
marriages,  defcents,  &c.  it  is  reafonable  that 
there  fhould  be  preferved  fome  family  cuftoms 
and  family  features.  A likenefs  of  counte- 
nance may  be  traced,  indeed,  through  all 
clafies  of  the  Empires  of  Germany  and  Great 
Britain : and  the  former  being  certainly,  taken 
as  an  wdiole,  a brave,  ingenious,  and  generous 
R ^ nation^ 
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nation,  I was  pleafed  to  trace  the  fimilitude, 
and  admit  the  original  alliance.  Time  has 
worn  out  the  refentments ; but  whatever  brings 
to  memory  a bond  of  connexion,  and  of  amity, 
though  formed  between  individuals  or  countries 
three  thoufand  years  ago,  has  a charm  for  the 
heart.  Had  I but  the  hem  of  a garment  in 
my  pofieflion,  that  had  been  worn  by  the 
greateft  foe  of  my  family  on  the  day  of  re- 
conciliation, or  at  the  moment  that  he  came  to 
my  anceflor,  whom  he  had  injured,  to  avow, 
and  to  repent  of,  the  wrong,  and  to  promife 
future  loving-kindnefs, — that  fragment  of  the 
drefs  fhould  have  a place  in  my  wardrobe,  and 
be  held  as  a memorial. 

With  regard  to  the  ancient  Germans,  were 
we  to  take  a comparative  view  of  them,  and 
of  the  ancient  Britons,  we  fhould  find  a fimi- 
litude in  the  features  of  their  minds  as  well  as 
manners,  efpecially  in  the  grand  articles  of 
war  and  religion.  The  heroes,  fages,  and 
priefls  of  one  country,  had  their  counter- 
parts in  the  other.  Had  Cambria  her  Druids, 
Bards,  and  Chiefs,  that  devoted  themfelves  to 
wounds  and  death,  for  the  fake  of  God  and 
their  country,  conformably  to  the  facrifice, 
the  chivalry,  and  worfhip  of  the  times— the  Ger- 
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manick  nations  had  holy,  brave,  and  wife  men 
who  correfponded  to  thefe  characters,  and 
.afford  additional  evidence  of  their  having  bor- 
rowed manners,  maxims,  and  fuperflitions, 
from  one  another. 

In  order  to  throw  luftre  on  the  parallel,  I 
will  pick  a little  hiftorical  gleaning  of  what 
I remember.  We  venerate  the  traditionary 
independence  which  animated  the  ancient 
Welch,  The  ancient  Germans  cultured  the 
fame  fpirit.  The  Roman  hiftorian  reports 
them  to  refpeCt  only  thofe  duties,  which  they 
impofed  on  themfelves.  The  noblefl  youths 
blufhed  not  to  be  numbered  among  the  faithful 
companions  of  fome  renowned  chiefs,  to  whom 
they  devoted  their  arms  and  fervice.  A noble 
emulation  prevailed  amongfl  the  companions 
to  obtain  the  firfl  place  in  the  efleem  of  their 
chief  ; amongfl  the  chiefs  to  acquire  the  greatefl 
number  of  valiant  companions.  The  glory  of 
fuch  diflinguifhed  heroes  diffufed  itfelf  beyond 
the  narrow  limits  of  their  own  tribe.  In  the 
hour  of  danger  it  was  lbameful  for  the  chief  tp 
be  furpaffed  in  valour  by  his  companions; 
fhameful  for  the  companions  not  to  equal  the 
valour  of  their  chief.  To  furvive  his  fall  in 
Rattle  was  indelible  infamy.  To  proteCl  his 
r 4 perfonj 
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perfon,  and  to  adorn  his  glory  with  the  trophies 
of  their  own  exploits,  were  the  moil  facred  of 
their  duties.  The  chiefs  combated  for  the 
victory,  the  companions  for  the  chief.  The 
nobleft  warriours,  whenever  their  native 
country  was  funk  in  the  lazinefs  of  peace, 
maintained  their  numerous  bands  in  fome 
diitant  fcene  of  action,  to  exercife  their  reftlefs 
fpirit,  and  to  acquire  renown  by  voluntary 
dangers.  Gifts,  worthy  of  foldiers,  the  war- 
like (teed,  the  bloody  and  ever  victorious  lance, 
were  the  rewards  which  the  companions 
claimed  from  the  liberality  of  their  chief.  The 
rude  plenty  of  his  hofpi table  board  was  the 
only  pay  that  he  could  beftow,  or  they  would 
accept.  War,  and  the  free-will  offerings  of 
his  friends  fupplied  this  munificence. 

But,  to  ufe  the  language  of  Bifiiop  Hurd 
on  another  occafion,  and  apply  them  to  this, 
left  you  fhould  think  my  love  of  antiquity  has 
operated  like  enchantment,  in  regard  to  the 
ancient  German  chiefs  and  companions,  I muft 
defire  you  to  confider  the  courage  and  conduct 
of  the  modern  heroes,  who  have  fo  long,  and  fo 
nobly,  and  almoft  without  a day’s  recefs,  re- 
pelled the  hordes  of  France,  when  almoft  her 
whole  population  has  been  forced  into  the  field . 
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Can  we  difcover,  in  times  pafl,  a braver,  a 
more  faithful,  or  a more  perfevering  body  of 
men,  than  thofe  fubjedts  of  Auflria,  who  are, 
at  this  very  moment,  under  command  of  Beau- 
lieu, Clairfait,  and  Cobourg  ? Each  of  whom 
might  certainly  hold  a place  in  the  temple  of 
Vidtory  as  diftinguifhed  as  any  general  that 
Rome  had  to  boafl.  Nor  could  the  boldeft  of 
the  race  of  Cadwallader  be  difhonoured  by  an 
alliance  with  the  fublime  progenitors  of  thefe 
illuftrious  defendants. 

It  is  painful  to  obferve  that  the  religious 
zeal  of  the  old  Germans  was  as  wild,  favage, 
and  fatal , as  that  of  the  ancient  Britons,  and 
that  the  fanatick  minifters  of  the  one  anfwered 
to  the  Druids  of  the  other.  Both  were  alike 
able  to  perfuade,  that,  “ by  fome  ridiculous 
arts  of  divination,  they  could  difcover  the  will 
of  the  fuperior  beings  j and  both  taught  that 
human  facrifices  were  the  moft  precious  and 
acceptable  offerings  to  their  altars. ” The  Ger- 
rnanick,  like  the  Druidical  temples,  were  in 
dark  and  ancient  groves,  confecrated  by  the 
reverence  of  fucceeding  generations.  cc  Their 
<c  fecret  gloom,  the  imagined  refidence  of  an 
fC  invifible  power/’  fays  Gibbon,  cc  by  prefent- 
((  ing  no  diftindl  objedl  of  fear,  or  worfhip,  im- 
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“ prefled  the  mind  with  a flill  deeper  fenfe  of 
Cf  religious  horror.”  I am  forry  to  difcover  a yet 
drifter  fimilitude  between  the  Priefls  of  Ger- 
many, and  the  Druids  of  Wales:  the  former 
no  lefs  than  the  latter,  we  are  informed,  had 
been  taught  by  experience  the  ufe  of  every 
artifice  that  could  preferve  and  fortify  impref- 
fions  fo  well  fuited  to  their  own  interefl;  and 
it  has  been  finely  remarked,  that  the  fame  igno- 
rance which  renders  barbarians ' incapable  of 
conceiving,  and  of  embracing,  the  ufeful  re- 
flraints  of  law,  expofes  the  naked  and  unarmed 
to  the  blind  terrors  of  fuperflition.  The  Ger- 
man priefls,  improving  this  favourable  temper 
of  their  countrymen,  even  in  temporal  con- 
cerns, which  the  magiflrate  could  not  venture 
to  exercife  $ and  the  defefls  of  civil  policy, 
were,  fometimes,  fupplied  by  the  interpofition 
of  ecclefiaftical  authority. 

We  find,  too,  that  ancient  Germany,  like 
ancient  Briton,  had  her  bards,  whofe  genius, 
charafler,  and  office,  were  extremely  alike  in 
one  country  and  in  the  other.  It  is  not  eafily 
to  be  conceived,  fays  one  of  Rome’s  befl  hiflo- 
rians,  how  this  fingular  order  of  men,  fpeak- 
ing  of  the  German  bards,  contrived  to  kindle 
the  enthufiafm  of  arms  and  glory  in  the  breafls 

of 
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of  their  audience.  It  was  in  the  hour  of  battle, 
or  in  the  feaft  of  vidtory,  that  they  celebrated 
the  glory  of  heroes  of  ancient  days,  the  an- 
ceftors  of  thofe  warlike  chieftains  who  liftened 
with  tranfport  to  the  animated  {trains.  The 
view  of  arms,  of  vidtory,  and  of  danger, 
heightened  the  effedt  of  the  military  fong;  and 
the  paflions  which  it  tended  to  excite,  the  defire 
of  fame,  and  the  contempt  of  death,  were  the  ha- 
bitual fentiments  of  a German  mind. 

We  may  eafily  fuppofe,  that  with  the  help  of 
a glowing  imagination,  which  was  not  want- 
ing, the  audience  imputed  to  the  bards  of  Ger- 
many all  the  power  which  poefy  herfelf  has,  in 
fome  of  her  nobleft  flights,  attributed  to  the 
bards  of  Wales. — 

“ Cadwallo’s  tongue 
That  hufli’d  the  ftormy  main, 

Modred,  whofe  magic  Tong 

Made  huge  Plinlimmon  bow  his  cloud  capt  head.1* 

Nor  have  the  Princes  of  Germany  degenerated 
from  .their  anceftry,  none  of  whom  have  higher 
claims  on  the  love  of  the  people,  or  the  eulogy 
of  the  modern  bards,  than  the  amiable  anc| 
youthful  monarch,  who  now  fills  the  imperial 
throne.  Of  his  warlike  atchievements,  during 
the  prefent  campaign,  the  trump  of  fame  has 

fufficiently 
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fufficiently  informed  you ; but  there  is  a trait  of 
his  heart  in.  private  and  domeftick  life,  which 
I receive  from  the  moft  unqueftionable  autho- 
rity, and  which  will  endear  him  to  you  more 
than  a thoufand  victories. 

Jofeph  the  fecond,  who  was  an  economift, 
left  to  Leopold,  who  did  not  live  long  enough, 
after  he  became  Emperor,  to  diffipate  them,  an 
unincumbered  diadem  and  immenfe  treafures. 
Thefe  all  concentred  in  the  prefent  Emperor,  to 
whom  was  bequeathed  the  difpofal  of  them  fo 
unconditionally,  that  the  Dowager  Emprefs  his 
mother  was,  in  a manner,  rather  a dependent  on 
his  bounty,  than  pofTeffed  of  powers  in  herfelf 
to  claim  as  widow,  wife,  and  mother.  No 
fooner  did  the  youth  find  himfelf  thus  danger- 
oufly  placed,  than  he  refolved  to  put  it  out  of 
his  own  power  to  a£t  unbecoming  the  fon  of  an 
Emprefs  and  Queen.  Convening,  therefore, 
his  court  and  council,  he  appropriated  an  early 
day  for  his  coronation,  or  rather  nomination  to 
the  emperorfhip, — the  regular  ceremony  being 
performed  long  after  at  Franckfort, — and  he 
intreated  the  honour  that  the  Queen  Dowager 
would  affift  at  it.  The  affembly  was  brilliant, 
the  young  monarch  rofe  in  the  midft  of  it,  and 
holding  in  his  hand  a fcroll,  thus  addreffed 

himfelf 
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liimfelf  to  his  miniflers,  in  the  prefence  of 
thoufands  of  his  fubjeds : — cc  I perceive  a paf- 
fage  of  great  importance  is  omitted  in  the  will 
of  my  royal  father.  No  fuitable,  independent 
provifion  has  been  made  for  my  beloved  and 
imperial  mother.  The  long  tried  virtues  of  that 
noble  lady,  the  tender  confidence  and  domeftick 
love,  in  which  file  lived  with  my  father,  con- 
vince me,  that  it  never  could  have  been  in- 
tended, that  fo  good  a wife,  fo  kind  a parent, 
andfo  excellent  a woman,  could  be  left  in  a 
ftate  of  dependence  on  her  fon.  Much  more 
likely  is  it  that  the  fon  fhould  have  been  be- 
queathed to  the  commands,  indulgence,  and 
management  of  his  mother.  Or  if  it  was  in- 
tended that  the  fon  fhould  receive  the  whole 
revenues  of  the  empire,  it  could  only  be  in 
confidence  that  he  would  ad  as  her  agent,  and 
fee  that  her  private,  her  natural,  and  proper 
rights  were  paid  into  her  coffers  with  the  leaf!: 
care  and  inconvenience  to  herfelf. 

cc  In  the  latter  cafe,  I hope  I fhould  be  found, 
throughout  my  reign,  a faithful  fteward  of  my 
dear  parent  and  of  the  people  ; and,  fuppofing, 
for  a moment,  this  cafe  a poffible  one,  I cannot 
be  infenfible  to  the  exalted  affedion  and  efteem 
the  late  Emperor  and  King  muft  have  had  for  me, 

that 
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that  he  could,  after  his  death,  confide  the 
fortunes  of  fuch  a wife  to  the  truft  of  his  fon. 
But  human  nature  is  fo  frail,  and  the  truft  is  fo 
aweful,  that  I tremble  while  I poffefs  it;  and 
cannot,  indeed,  be  eafy,  till  I have  diiburthened 
myfelf  of  the  weight  it  impofes.  To  this 
end,  my  loving  friends,  minifters  and  fubjeds, 
I have  herein  bound  myfelf  by  an  inftrument  of 
the  laft  folemnity,  to  become  refponfible  in  a 
yearly  fum  fuited  to  her  rank  although  inferior 
to  her  defervings.  And  I have,  as  nearly  as 
may  be,  made  this  difpofition  from  my  private 
funds,  and  from  fources  the  leaft  likely  to  in- 
fringe on,  or  to  affed,  the  treafures  of  the  ftate, 
which  I hold  in  truft  aljo , — for  the  honour  of  my 
empire,  and  the  profperity  of  Auftria ; yet  I con- 
fider  myfelf  as  called  upon  by  my  fubjeds  to  ex- 
plain, account  for,  and  juftify  every  expenditure, 
before  I make  an  arrangement  in  favour  of  any 
part  of  my  own  family : But  I feel  at  the  fame 
time,  that  it  is  an  ad  of  duty  and  juftice  on  my 
part,  which  will  be  crowned  by  the  fandion  of 
all  my  people. 

<c  Here  then,  madam/’  continued  the  royal 
youth,  dropping  on  his  knee  as  he  defcended 
from  his  throne,  and  prefentingthe  fcroll— ' “here 

is 
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is  the  deed  by  which  I relieve  myfelf  from  an 
infupportable  burthen, — the  idea  of  your  ma- 
jefty’s  becoming  the  vidim  of  a fon’s  weak- 
nefs,  indifcretion,  or  ingratitude : and  you  will 
find  that  I have,  by  the  fame  ad,  taken  the  li- 
berty to  appoint  you  the  guardian  of  my  youth, 
in  all  that  can  properly  be  called,  if  any  thing 
can,  my  private. for  tunes.  I retain  in  my  hand 
the  public  treajuresy  becaufe  the  weight  of  them 
would,  from  the  multiplicity  of  demands,  be 
attended  with  fatigue  to  you ; but  I fhall  not 
fail,  from  time  to  time,  as  exigencies  may  arife, 
to  derive  benefit,  in  their  application,  from 
your  known  wifdom,  goodnefs  of  heart  and 
judgment,  and  your  love  of  the  empire.” 

With  regard  to  the  publick  one  might  very 
reafonably  exped  from  fuch  an  outfet,  what  has 
happened  in  the  progrefs  of  the  reign  of  this 
monarch. — We  were  prepared  for  his  having  al- 
moft  emptied  the  coffers  of  his  private  property, 
and  almofl  ftripped  his  palace  of  his  furniture, 
many  of  its  neceffaries,  and  all  its  luxuries  before 
he  invited  the  affiflance  of  his  people  to  carry 
on  this  unparalleled  war,  for  their  fake,  for  his 
own,  and  for  that  of  human  kind  ! It  is  a literal 
fad,  that  he  fent  all  his  gold  and  filver  fervices 
of  plate  to  the  mintj  now  he  contents  himfelf 

with 
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*with  common  porcelain.  Should  the  invaficii 
of  the  rights  of  men  continue,  he  will,  probably, 
be  reduced  to  earthen  ware.  And  to  fhew  that 
his  fpirit  in  the  field  is  equal  to  his  generous  fa- 
crifices  at  home,  he  left  a beloved  wife,  in  the 
molt  affedting  crifis  of  a woman’s  life,  to  be  the 
firft  in  danger  as  in  honour.  He  is  now  only  in 
the  twenty-fourth  year  of  his  age. — Surely  no- 
thing but  a Carmagnol  could  wifh  to  fhorten  the 
life  of  fuch  a monarch,  or  of  fuch  a man  ! But 
the  name  of  King  includes  tyranny  it  feems ; and 
every  head  <c  that  wears  a crown,”  according  to 
the  new  fyftem,  deferves  to  lofe  it ! The  rule 
does  not  admit  of  an  exception.  Notwith- 
ftanding  which,  I fhall  hazard  the  treafon  to  wifh 
that  the  prefent  Emperor  of  Germany,  the  pre- 
fent  King  of  Great-Britain,  and  of  every  other 
Prince  like  unto  them , may  furvive,  not  only  the 
malicious  plots  of  their  enemies,  whether  fe- 
cret,  or  avowed,  but  the  enemies  themfelves ! 
And,  I truft,  I fhould  have  firmnefs  and  loyalty 
enough  to  breathe  this  wifh  ! this  prayer  ! though 
it  fhould  bring  me  to  the  edge  of  that  inftru- 
ment,  which,  for  a fimilar  offence,  has  immo- 
lated fuch  hecatombs  of  vidtims  ! 

Yet  there  are,  amongfi:  the  fubjedts  even  of 
this  beloved  Sovereign,  many  thoufands  of 

per- 
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perfons  who  would  aid  and  abet  thefe  extirpa- 
tions of  royalty,  in  planting  a dagger  in  his 
heart ! — The  Braban$ons,  the  people  of  Liege, 
and  many  large  bodies  of  the  higher , as  well  as 
lower  parts  of  the  empire*  conceal  their  treafon 
in  applaufe,  and  their  difcontent  in  flattery ; 
but  lie  in  wait  for  an  occafion,  like  the  folded 
ferpent  in  the  grafs,  to  fling  the  bofom  that 
nourifhes,  and  arrefl  the  arm  which  defends 
them.  This  is  fo  true,  that  in  Germany,  as  in 
other  parts  of  the  world,  the  foe  within  our 
gates , and  even  our  familiar  friends,  who  can 
fmile  upon  their  mailer  and*  be  villains,  are 
more  to  be  dreaded  than  the  external  enemy. 
Againfl  the  open  violence  of  the  latter  we  can 
guard,  and  force  may  be  oppofed  to  force  ; 
but,  from  the  infidious  machinations  of  the 
firft,  the  hour  of  confidence  may  be  that  of 
treachery,  and  the  moment  of  apparent  endear- 
ment may  mingle  poifons,  wounds,  and  death 
with  embraces. 

Amidft  fo  much  unnatural  condudl  in  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  world,  it  is  as  refrejhing  as 
rare  to  meet  with  an  inflance  of  loyalty,  in  any 
part  of  it.  Such  was  the  fplendid  and  fpirited 
offer  of  the  little  town  or  rather  village  of 
Broek  in  North  Holland,  whofe  beauties  and 

Vol.  hi.  S fingu- 
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Angularities  I gave  in  a former  letter.  The  in- 
habitants of  this  place  fent  word  to  the  Stadt- 
holder  and  the  States  General,  that  if  either  the 
armies,  or  the  treafuries  of  the  provinces,  wanted 
abidance,  the  patriot  gift  of  twenty  or  thirty 
tons  of  filver,  and  five  or  ten  of  gold,  fhould  not 
be  wanting  !---  But,  alas !—  on  the  per  contra 
fide  of  this  folitary  fa<d,  what  a long  lift  of  mur- 
murs, rebellions,  mafiacres,  and  of  treafonsr 
might  not  be  fet  down,  even  in  the  fpan  of  earth 
and  water  that  appertains  to  the  Dutch  !— - to  go 
no  farther.  And  though  the  lad  revolution 
threw  them  fifty  years  behind  hand  in  wealth 
and  credit,  and  an  hundred  in  felicity,  and  cod 
them  thirty-two  millions  of  florins  befldes,  they 
are,  burfting  ripe  for  another  revolution  /-— 
Adieu. 
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LETTER  LXIXo 

TO  THE  SAME. 

Cologne. 

W E have  now  given  a general  account 
of  Weftphalia,  as  well  as  of  Holland  and  Guel- 
derland. 

« Tried  what  the  open,  what  the  coverts  yield.” 

From  Cleves,  Wezel,  Emeric,  or  any  of  the 
port  towns,  right  to  left,  you  may  bend  your 
way  to  Spa,  Chaud  Fontaine,  Aix  la  Chapelle, 
or  any  other  place  which  fafhion,  the  arts  of 
men,  and  the  dreams  of  nature  have  made 
popular;  but  of  which  the  defcription,  the 
virtues,  &c.  are  as  familiar  as  the  fprings  of 
IQington.  From  hence,  aifo,  your  path  lies 
eafy  and  diredt  by  water  or  by  land,  to  all  the 
ether  parts  of  Germany,  including  its  depend- 
ent circles.  From  this  town  of  Cologne,  the 
world  is  all  before  you.  To  this  ancient  and 
imperial  place  you  may  come  even  from  Rot- 
terdam by  boats  of  bufmefs  or  of  pleafure, 
along  two  of  the  nobleft  rivers  in  Europe,  the 
Meufe  and  the  Rhine  ; the  delicious  courfe  of 
s 2 which 
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v/hich  I ftiould  certainly  defcribe  more  particu-* 
larly,  and  indeed  have  ample  materials  to 
this  end,  but  that,  fince  I colle&ed  them,  a 
work  ]ias  fallen  into  my  hands  which  I recom- 
mend to  yours,  becaufe  it  is  written  with  ele- 
gance and  truth ; and  becaufe  it  may  now  be 
perufed  with  pleafure  by  all  my  readers,  as  I am 
informed  a good  traflation  of  it  has  juft  made  its 
appearance  in  England.  It  has  for  title,  in 
the  original  <c  Voyage  fur  le  Rhin,  dupuls  May- 
ence  jufqu’a  DufteJdorf,” — a voyage  or  journey 
by  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  from  Mayence  to 
Dufteldorf. 

But  although  this  ample  trad  of  land  and 
water  lies,  as  I faid,  before  you,  it  is  not  now 
either  an  eafy  or  an  eligible  path  ; for  cc  ftorms 
and  defolations  reft  upon  it.”  At  the  time  I 
paid  it  my  earlieft  vifit,  you  could  not  take  a 
dire&ion  amidft  a thoufand  routes,  that  did  not 
prefent  even  more , than  the  ingenious  work  juft 
mentioned  has  fpoken  to,  of  every  agrement 
a traveller  can  deft  re ; but  now— in  lhort,  my 
loved  friend,  the  charm  is  diftblved, — I have 
ftrayed  with  you  amongft  fragrance  and  fer- 
tility, and  purfued  the  devious  walk  till  we 
have  literally 

“ — wander’d  into  a Tea  of  blood”  ! 
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Forgive  me.  I own  it  was  a flratagem,  but 
done  in  kindnefs.  I wifhed,  as  long  as  pofiible, 
to  make  you  forget  and  to  keep  you  from  thefe 
confines  of  “ fin  and  death”,  to  which  we  were 
approaching : 

“ Veil’d  in  a fhower  of  ihadowing  rofes”.* 

You  have  hitherto,  fcarcely  perceived  that  all 
along  I have  been  conducting  you  to  the  very 
fcenes  of  aCtion,  where  evert  at  this  moment, 
cc  the  battle  bleeds  in  every  vein”. 

tc  Hark  ! heard  ye  not  yon  giant  tread  ? 

“ Heard  ye  not  yon  footfteps  dread  ? 

" Tis  War  ”f 

I need  not  inform  you,  dear  friend,  who  have 
ever  a clue  to  my  wanderings,  that  foon  after 
your  receipt  of  my  lafl,  I in  a manner  efcaped 
to  England,  and  during  my  very  fhort  flay 
there,  fent  you  an J hiftorv  of  my  fenfations; 
but  no  fooner,  as  you  know,  had  I refreflied  my 
fpirit  at  the  fight  of  fo  much  peace  and  plenty, 
gratified  my  heart  by  the  tranfient  view  of  fome 
who  were  dear  to  me  at  home,  and  heard  of 
fome  important  fucceffes  abroad,  than  I followed 
once  more  the  bent  of  my  cc  truant  difpofition”, 

* Thomfon.  f Mafon. 

X The  hiftory  here  alluded  to,  is  that  which  appears  in  the 
^ntroduttion,  what  the  Author  has  called  Gleanings  at  home. 
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and  revifited.the  fcenes  from  which  I had  been 
driven  : It  was  as  you  recoiled  in  the  midft 
of  a month  that  would  foon  have  ripened  all 
the  fruits'  of  the  earth,  and  made  “ the  heart  of 
the  huibandman  fmg  for  joy”,  had  not  his 
hopes  been  deftroyed,  torn  up  by  the  roots 
and  trampled  under  the  foot  of  the  mercilefs 
enemy.  I repaired  all  my  ancient  paths,  and  to 
a certain  diftance  found  feme  traces  of  the  lovely 
feenery  I had  left,  and  which  I have  already 
gleaned  for  you.  I advanced  a little,  and  foon 
came  to  the  extreme  edge  of  peace.  Words,  were 
they  written  by  Shakfpeare’s  pen,  could  not 
duly  deferibe  the  change  which  had  taken  place 
in  the  fpace  of  an  hundred  yards  farther,  mea- 
furing  from  the  fpot  from  whence  peace,  plenty, 
and  nature,  feemed  to  have  taken  flight,  as  if, 
like  other  terrified  emigrants,  they  had  fought 
protection  in  our  Queen  of  Ifles. 

A fmall  arm  of  the  Rhine  feparated  me  from 
a territory  that  had,  fome  few  weeks  before, 
been  the  feene  of  an  aClion,  which,  though 
fhort,  had  been  bloody.  I pafled  over, — and 
the  reft  of  the  river  for  many  a league,  blulhed 
to  fancy  like  the  Rubicon.  The  earth  for  feveral 
miles  gave  note  of  what  had  been  doing  in 
the  abfence  of  the  Author.  An  harveft,  alas, 

of 
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of  the  fword  inftead  of  the  fcythe  had  been 
made  j and  whole  ranks  of  human  creatures,  as 
well  as  the  erafs  and  the  corn,  had  been  mown 
down,- — an  iron  harvefl  I — Flocks  and  herds  had 
been  fo  effectually  driven  away,  or  deftroyed, 
that  although  it  was  celebrated  as  a country  for 
the  choiceft  cattle,  and  I had  fo  often  feen  them 
cover  the  banks,  neither  the  lowe  of  an*  heifer, 

nor 

* By  way  of  Ihewing  you  how  thefe  worthy  gentlemen 
who  are  faid  to  be  fighting  for  the  liberties  of  mankind, 
then  condu&ed  themfelves,  when  they  took  poflejfon  of  other 
people's  property ; I here  fend  you  a correft  copy  of  one  of 
their  edidts,  ififued  on  the  day  after  their  entering  Prufiian. 
Guelderland,  even  when  they  came  as  friends,  on  a vifit 
of  confraternity . 

Au  nom  de  la  Republique  Franyoife  ! 

II  eft  ordonne  aux  adminiftrateurs,  treforiers,  et  receveurs 
quelconques,  des  droits,  et  impofitions  dans  le  Gueldre 
Pruflienne,  &c.  de  ne  verfer  leurs  recettes,  qu’entre  les 
mains  des  perfonnes  commifes  par  leur  differentes  commu- 
nautes  j a Peffet  de  faire  le  levee  des  contributions  impofees 
au  nom  de  la  Republique  Franyoife,  jusqu’'a  parfait  et  entier 
payement. 

II  eft  aufii  expyeftement  defen4u  de  faire  fortir  des  dites 
provinces  aucune  beftiaux,  vivres,  ou  fourrages  avant 
d’avoir  fatisfait  aux  engagements  qu’elles  out  contradlees 
vis  a vis  de  la  Republique  Franyoife,  fous  peine  d’encourir 
fa  difgrace,  et  d’etre  traite  comme  fes  ennemis. 

Le  General  commandant  l’avant  garde  deParmee  du  Nord, 
(Signe)  Le  Marliere. 

Au  Quartier  General  a Ruremonde,  le  23™*  Decembre, 

3792,  1’annee  premiere  de  la  Republique. 

s 4,  TRAN. 
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nor  the  bleat  of  a iamb  was  to  be  heard.  A 
few  fad  birds,  in  melancholy  notes  chanted  a 
funeral  dirge  over  their  ruined  bowers  and 
thickets,  moft  of  which  had  been  <c  hewn  down 
and  caft  into  the  fire.”  In  one  of  thefe  groves, 
being  at  a walking  diftance  from  the  neigh- 

TRANSLATION, 

In  the  name  of  the  French  Republic ! 

This  is  to  give  notice,  that  all  adminiftrators,  treafurers, 
Rewards,  agents,  &c,  whatfoever,  inPruffian  Guelderland, 
lhali  not  give  any  receipts  or  pay  any  money,  except  into 
the  hands  of  the  commiflions  appointed  and  authorifedon  the 
part  of  the  French  Republic,  until  the  whole  contribution 
be  paid,  as  ordered  by  General  La  Maliere. 

And  it  is  by  virtue  of  the  faid  authority,  ftri&ly  for- 
bidden to  let  any  manner  of  provifions,  beads,  or  forage, 
go  out  of  the  faid  provinces  until  the  faid  engagements  with 
the  Republic  of  France  are  fulfilled,  upon  pain  of  incurring 
its  difgrace,  and  of  being  treated  as  its  enemy ! 

So  much  for  French  brotherhood. 

In  the  very  little  village  of  Swoegen,  confiding  of  half  a 
dozen  poor  farms  and  a few  cottages,  was  a levy  (befides 
their  quota  of  the  provifions)  of  1500  florins. 

In  that  of  Mierlo,  not  much  larger,  2000  florins. 

In  other  parts  of  Pruflian  Guelderland,  200,000  florins. 

Forage,  100,000  florins. 

Befides  eating,  drinking,  during  the  pofleflion  of  the 
country. 

N.B.  Mod  of  the  beautiful  trees,  walks,  fhrubberies,  &c. 
dedroyed  by  way  offrolick,  as  thefe  honed  patriots  amufed 
themfelves  during  the  leifure  of  <viftory. 

bouring 
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bouring  town  where  I made  one  of  my  paufes 
of  obfervance,  I had  in  a former  vifit  been  at  fomc 
pains  to  form  a feat  of  frefh  fods,  to  difcipline 
the  foilage  on  either  fide,  and  canopy  the 
branches  above,  chiefly  becaufe  it  was  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  two  or  three  nightingales, 
who  fang  their  forrows  to  each  other,  and  be- 
caufe a ftockdove  had  built  in  the  back  ground. 
And  it  had  the  farther  agrement  of  a brook,  that 
after  an  hundred  fantaftick  mazes,  amongfl 
the  meadows  and  fields  adjacent,  took  its  courfe 
along  the  underwood,  through  which  I could 
fee  it  ftream  as  I fat,  and  could  befides  hear 
it  difpute  and  ftruggle  with  the  impediments  it 
found  in  its  way.  Of  thefe  it  complained  fo 
gently,  as  very  well  to  aflfociate  with  the  notes 
of  my  dove  and  nightingales.  Although  I had 
thrown  the  arching  of  my  alcove,  as  far  for- 
ward, cave  like,  as  I could,  with  a defign  to 
exclude  too  obtruflve  a vifit  of  the  fun,  and  of 
the  world,  I could  obferve  at  the  openings  of 
the  oak  branches  part  of  a fine  field  of  fpring- 
ing  corn,  and  catch  a glimpfe  of  fome  fteeples 
on  the  one  hand,  and  feveral  farm-houfes  and 
cottages  on  the  other:  So  that  the  tout-enfemble , 
you  will  conceive,  afforded  to  a man  of  poefy 
and  peace  all  that  his  heart  could  defire.  In 
this  retreat  I had  paflfed  many  a funfetting,  and 

not 
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not  feldom  a fun-rifing  hour.  I returned  to 
lament  the  change.  All  that  fide  of  the  grove 
which  fcreened  and  furnifhed  branches  for  my 
alcove,  was  cut  away  by  a fanguine  banditti, 
who  came,  Jzvord  in  hand>  into  thefe  environs. 
The  hand  of  wantonnefs  had  hacked  off  with 
the  fabre  whole  nurferies  of  firs  and  poplars. 
Moft  of  the  houfes  had  been  burnt  down,  and 
the  wretched  inhabitants  plundered  of  all  their 
little  ftores.  Some  were  dead  of  wounds,  fome 
of  grief,  the  reft  wandered  about  the  world  in 
fearch  of  the  very  few,  who,  with  the  difpo- 
fition,  have  the  power  of  benevolence. 

The  fields  which  I left  fo  full  of  vernal  pro- 
mile  were  defpoiled;  not  an  handful  of  grain 
remained  for  a gleaner,  who  w^as  now  literally 
left  to  pick  his  fcanty  fubfiftence  amidft  thorns 
and  briars.  And  though  the  fteeples  of  fome 
churches  were  yet  to  be  feen,  they  could  be 
viewed  only  as  the  monuments  of  that  dread- 
ful facrilege  which  had  been  committed  within. 

I entered  one  of  thefe,  and  found  it  had,  in 
real  and  dreadful  truth,  been  turned  into  a den 
of  thieves.  The  altars  were  broken  down,  and 
the  fragments  ftained  with  the  blood  of  its  mi- 
nifters ; the  ruthlefs  foldiery  had  converted  the 
moft  holy  places  into  the  moft  obfcene  -}  inde- 
cent 
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cent  allufions  and  impious  mottos  were  pen- 
cilled on  the  windows,  doors,  and  even  on  the 
fainted  reliques ; and  the  images  of  the  Re- 
deemer were  demoliihed,  with  every  mark  of 
mockery  and  fcorn  *.  Several  tombs  were  torn 

open, 

* In  my  Cambrian  communications.  I forgot  to  men- 
tion, and,  indeed,  it  will  come  in  better  at  this  place, 
that  when  I was  at  Bangor,  the  Warder  of  the  cathedral 
of  that  epifcopal  city  told  me,  that  one  of  its  ancient 
bilhops  was  ftruck  blind  by  a thunderbolt  from  heaven, 
for  the  facrilegious  aft  of  felling  the  bells.  The  confter- 
nation  of  the  Warder,  on  recounting  this  as  we  Hood  dif- 
courfing  under  the  belfry,  could  fcarcely  have  been  exceed- 
ed, had  the  thunderbolt  fallen  on  his  own  head.  What 
would  this  honeft  fon  of  limplicity  have  concluded,  had  I been 
then  able  to  inform  him,  that  the  French  were  cutting  off 
the  heads,  and  mangling  the  limbs,  of  their  bilhops,  not  for 
felling  the  revenues  of  the  church,  but  for  daring  to  alfilt 
at,  and  adminifter  divine  worfhip,  for  attachment  to  their 
King,  for  believing  in  a Saviour  of  the  world,  and  for  not 
turning  apollate  to  their  God  : nay,  furthermore,  that  they 
condemned  the  holy  men,  moft  eminent  for  talents  and 
piety,  to  the  Hake,  the  cannon,  the  mufquet,  or  the  guillo- 
tine ; and,  laftly,  that  fo  far  from  fparing  the  bells  on  ac- 
count of  their  fanftity,  that  they  convert  them  into  inftru- 
ments  of  murder — the  murder  of  the  belt  priefts,  the  bell 
citizens,  and  the  beft  men  ! And,  by  way  of  doling  the 
climax  of  facrilege,  were  I to  obferve  that  a number  of 
thefe  citizens  finding  themfelves  licken  from  the  vapours 
of  the  charcoal,  and  the  putrid  Hench  of  the  dead  bodies, 
which  they  were  turning  out  of  the  coffins,  that  the  lead 
thereof  might  be  made  into  bullets  and  balls, — would  not 

the 
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open,  and  the  cc  canonifed  bones,”  which  had 
been  depofited  for  centuries,  were  hung  round 
the  pulpit,  and  the  ruins  of  the  altar-piece  1 

The  habitations  were  in  the  fame  difmantled 
flate ; all  the  valuables  that  were  portable  had 
been  carried  off  in  waggons,  tumbled  into  the 
heap  of  promifcuous  plunder,  *and  nothing  re- 
mained but  the  wreck  of  the  fixtures,  and  the 
miferable  proprietors  who  had  elcaped  the  pil- 
lagers, mourning,  or  famifhing  over  them.  One 
fweetly-ruftick  abode,  that  I had,  the  preceding 
year,  diftinguijhed  as  the  deareft  refidence  of  a 
numerous,  humble,  yet  not  indigent  family ; 
the  proofs  of  whofe  induftry  and  content  I had 
feen  fhine  in  every  plate,  glafs,  table,  chair, 
and  cup-board,  and  where  I had  been  accuf- 
tomed  to  . e a groupe  of  healthy  and  happy 
faces,  was  become  a general  ruin.  The  father 
was  marked  down,  by  fome  of  his  bafe  townf- 
men,  as  an  avowed  lover  of  his  country ; and 
had,  on  a late  exigence,  joined  fome  of  his 
neighbours  to  make  head  againfl  a party  of 

the  poor  man,  with  a better  reafon  than  fuperftition  has  to 
offer,  conclude  that  the  poifonous  naufea  thus  feizing  them, 
was  a fignal  mark  of  divine  judgment  ? Before  the  aera  of 
liberty,  Frenchmen  would  have  confidered  it  in  that  light 
likewife, 

foragers* 


foragers,  who  would  have  driven  off  the  herds 
and  flocks.  This  was  fo  foul  a crime  in  the 
eyes  of  the  French,  that  they  cutoff  the  head  of 
thenxee,  and  mangled  feveral  of  the  branches. 
The  very  boards  and  bricks  of  the  rooms  were 
torn  up.  I ran  over  the  houfe  with  horror. 
I palTed  through  three  of  the  apartments,  with- 
out meeting  one  confolatory  object.  I began  to 
fear  every  veftige  of  humanity  had  been  de- 
flroyed  by  thefe  its  j worn  exterminators , when, 
coming  to  the  broken  flair-cafe,  I heard  a voice 
which  had  often  welcomed  me.  I afcended,  and 
faw  the  wretched  remnants  of  this  once -joyful 
family  crouded  into  the  only  chamber  that  re- 
mained habitable— two  half-grown  boys,  an 
old  woman,  and  the  young  daughter  who  had 
fpoken  to  me.  On  comparing  their  prefent 
with  their  pail  flate,  the  latter  opened  on  my 
mind  new  ideas  of  human  viciffitude.  I inflantly 
called  to  my  remembrance  that  the  lafl  time  I 
had  feen  thefe  very  perfons,  the  firft  two  ob- 
jedts  were  fporting  on  the  green  before  their 
door,  in  all  the  glee  of  body  and  of  foul.  The 
old  woman  and  her  hufband  were  fitting  on  a 
bench,  environed  with  honey-fuckles  that 
twilled,  felf-bent,  into  a natural  canopy,  and 
the  daughter  was  Cf  leaning,  half- railed,”  on 
the  flowery  ground,  at  the  feet  of  her  parents, 

and 
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and  laughing  at  the  anticks  of  her  two  bro- 
thers. 

Why  fhould  I paint  to  you  the  dire  reverfe  ! 
Alas  ! the  reverfe  goes  almoft  out  of  the  reach 
even  of  imagination . It  is  not  eafy  to  fuppofe 
the  ravagers  could , in  fo  fliort  a fpace  of  time, 
change  every  happy  circumftance  to  its  hitter  eft 
cppofite ; that  they  could  turn,  for  inftance, 
plenty  into  famine,  health  to  difeafe,  and  a con- 
tented mind  to  an  agonized,  broken  fpirit ! 
Yet  all  this  had  been  done,  by  the  Jons  of  liberty , 
who  too  truly  put  their  threat  in  execution,  of 
carrying  mijery  and  death  into  every  place  they 
vifited. 

As  to  my  poor  nightingales  and  ftockdove, 
though  they  had  more  caufe  than  ever  to  lament 
that  terror,  which,  in  conventional  language,  is 
the  order  of  the  dayy  had  fent  them  to  mourn 
prematurely  in  other  lands : 

« ■ . The  very  fpot, 

“ Where  many  a time  they  card’d,  was  forgot.** 

For  the  little  thicket,  which  had  been  their 
leafy  fan&uary,  was  burnt  up  by  thefe  glorious 
free-booters— becaufe,  forfooth,  the  proprietor 
was  wicked  enough  to  attempt  faving  himfelf 


and 
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and  family  by  flight,  when  he  heard  that  a party 
of  patriots  were  likely  to  invade  his  village, 
and  the  guilty  wretch  was  another  traitor , who 
had  unfortunately  diftinguiflied  himfelf,  on  a 
former  occafion,  as  a lover  of  his  country. 
Nothing,  in  fhort,  remained  of  the  various  in- 
nocent and  interefting  objeds  my  heart  had  ap- 
preciated, but  a fragment  of  the  brook,  part 
of  which  had  been  deftroyed  in  the  fury  of  ex- 
tirpating the  thicket ; and  from  the  broken 
gaps  the  water  had  worked  its  way  into  an  op- 
pofite  current  to  the  left,  where,  in  forming  a 
jundion  of  founds,  it  feemed  to  lament  the  ge- 
neral ruin.  But,  God  knows,  the  furrounding 
calamities  required  no  aids  from  fancy.  On 
the  contrary,  in  this  poor  fuffering  little  town, 
and  its  environs,  there  actually  happened  fuch 
horrors  as  Fancy,  when  moil  difpofed  to  excite 
terror,  her  ftrongeft  attribute,  never  formed. 
Dreadful  beyond  imagination  was  a fad  which 
thefe  inhuman  republicans  perpetrated  on  the 
fucking  infant  of  the  haplefs  fugitive  laft  men- 
tioned. He  had  information  that  the  enemy 
would  be  at  Kreutznach  in  a few  hours,  and 
being  told  that  he  would  certainly  be  amongfl: 
the  profcribedy  on  account  of  the  adive  part  he 
had  taken,  when  a party  of  peafants  bravely 
defended  their  all  againft  a former  horde,  he 
3 followed 
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followed  the  impulfe  of  a panick-ftruck  mo- 
ment, and  filled  his  two  carts,  the  one  with 
his  family,  the  other  with  his  moveable  effects, 
in  order  to  fend  them  away  to  a brother 
farmer's*  where  they  could  find  a promifed 
prote&ion*  He  followed  his  little  houfehold 
with  an  aching,  yet  comforted  heart  j but 
hearing  the  found  of  the  enemy’s  guns  in  the 
road  they  were  to  take,  and  fuppofing  the  route 
had  been  changed,  he  returned  to  his  cottage, 
and  had  hope  that  the  plunderers  would  purfue 
another  plan*  Alas*  this  was  a flattering  ex- 
pectation* The  patriots  had  heard  that  a de- 
tachment of  Prufiians  were  Hill  in  Kreutznach ; 
but  learning  foon  after,  from  a feout,  that 
they  had  marched  out  of  the  village  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  the  patriots  filently  made  their 
way  into  the  heart  of  the  town  before  it  was 
fufpedted  they  were  in  the  neighbourhood  ; for 
it  was  late  in  the  night,  or  rather  early  in  the 
morning,  and  the  peaceful,  harmlefs  inhabit- 
ants were  in  their  beds.  You  will  better  judge  • 
of  the  confufion  than  I can  defcribe  it. 
The  peafant  facrificed  the  dead,  to  fave  the 
living  ; and  taking  his  wife  in  one  hand,  and 
his  children,  linked  arm  in  arm,  in  the  other, 
the  fuckling  lying  on  its  mother’s  breaft,  he 
left  his  dwelling  with  a hope  of  ftill.  gaining  the 
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afylum.  A patriot  countryman  and  neighbour, 
however,  with  whom  he  had  often  difputed  on 
the  fubjeft  of  his  principles,  noticed  his  de- 
parture; and  conduced  the  fanguine  enemy  into 
the  path  he  had  taken.  They  lingered  about 
till  the  dawn,  which,  alas,  broke  too  foon  for 
the  fugitives;  who,  on  hearing  the  voice  of 
their  menacing  purfuers,  had  plunged  into  a 
wood  to  the  left ; but  the  crying  of  their  own 
child  betrayed  them.  The  barbarians  rufhed 
into  the  wood,  where,  fpreading  themfelves, 
they  overtook  the  female  part  of  the  wanderers; 
Whom  the  poor  peafant  had  quitted  for  the 
moment,  to  explore  a track  that  he  conceived 
might  lead  them  to  a fmall  hamlet  on  the  left ; 
and  which,  confiding  only  of  a few  fcattered 
huts  that  flood  on  the  fkirts  of  the  foreft, 
might  flill  preferve  his  family.  Meantime, 
they  were  feated,  as  he  thought,  in  fo  fecure  a 
recefs,  that  the  <c  dogs  of  war,”  though  in  full 
cry,  could  not  harm  them  during  his  abfence. 
He  was  miflaken.  The  blood-hounds  difco- 
vered  their  haunt,  and,  feizing  the  trembling 
mother,  they  tore  the  babe  from  her  bread, 
and  ftriking  off  its  head,  threw  the  bloody  gift 
into  her  lap,  as  a frejent  to  her  hufband , dread- 
fully fwearing,  at  the  fame  time,  that  if  die 
did  not  perfuade  him  to  return,  and  folicit 
vol.  m.  T pardon 
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pardon  for  his  paft  offences  againft  the  French 
R^ublky  that  her  own  head,  and  that  of  every 
other  child,  fhould  anfwer  it  l They  left  her 
for  other  mifchief.  Cruel  as  it  is*  my  friend, 
you  are  impatient  for  the  fe quel  of  this  bloody 
adventure,  which  I received,  nearly  as  I relate 
it,  from  the*  mouth  of  the  defolate  wife. 

On  the  return  of  her  hufband,  guefs,  if  you 
can,  his  ferifations — the  bleeding  head  of  his 
youngeft  infant,  the  lifelefs  trunk  of  its  little 
body*  the  agonized  mother,  the  no  lefs  ihock- 
ing  profpeft  of  the  remainder  of  them,  all 
before  him  ! Let  your  beating  heart  have  reft,- 
however,  as  to  the  remainder  of  this  poor 
fa;mily.  After  the  Carmagnols  had  paft  fome 
hours  in  the  ravage  of  Kreutznach,  and,  in 
raiftng  fuch  exa&ions  as  left  famine  to  finifh 
what  the  fword  had  begun,  the  approach  of  the 
Pruflians  compelled  the  enemy  to  evacuate  the 
town,  , and  the  peafants  returned* — they  returned 
indeed  to  an  heap  of  ruins  : where 

■ ...  hs  :■  . ' - ' • * L : 

. „ sc  Once  the  garden  fmil’d,” 

% ,J  . i i,-  V i 4*  . 

j ' . '‘.v:  ..  .... 

and  where  I had  fo  lately  feen,  with  delighted 
eyes,  all  that  the  fweeteft  poetry  has  ever  fan- 
cied or  cfefcribed, 

3 ' • --.'I  L'u  ! ‘ ■ - - » - .■! 

^ • . • «"tUk 
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€e  Thofe  calm  defires  that  afk  but  little  room, 

“ Thofe  healthful  fports  that  grac’d  the  peaceful  fcene, 
ft  Liv’d  in  each  look,  and  brighten’d  all  the  green.” 

I generally  carry  with  me  a fmall  edition  of 
the  author  of  thefe  verfes  ; an  author  who  was 
one  of  the  earlieft  friends  of  my  youth,  and 
whom  my  youthful  mufe  fincerely  lamented. 
His  exquifite  poems,  and  the  Seafons  of  Thom- 
fon,  are  amohgft  the  deareft  of  my  travelling 
equipage.  On  my  word  of  honour,  I feel 
a gratitude,  a refpeft,  an  affe&ion,  nay,  a 
paflion  of  the  heart  for  every  leaf;  for  with  how 
many  charming  ideas  have  they  filled  it,  when 
my  own  thoughts  were  comfortlefs  and  fad  ? 
And,  during  the  fummer  months,  though  I know 
almoft  every  paffage  by  rote,  I have  one  or 
the  other  of  thefe  glories  of  our  ingenious  ijle% 
in  my  hand. 

(e  In  all  my  wanderings  round  this  world  of  care,” 

they  appear  to  be  partakers  of  ’my  pilgrimage. 
I thus  feem  to  be  in  the  company  of  two  of 
my  moft  illuftrious  countrymen,  and  when  I pe- 
rufe  their  pages,  I feem  but  to  repeat  their 
converfation. 

But  never  did  I think  I fhould  be  a dweller 
upon  earth,  when  almoft  every  beauty  and 
t 2 innocence 
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innocence  of  nature  that  each  has  fo  fweetff 
fung,  fhould  be  cut  down  for  fo  many  leagues 
together,  and  left  by  the  cruel  fpoilers  to  clot 
and  wither  in  human  gore  l Still  lefs  did  I 
fuppofe  I 'fhould  fo  often  have  occafion  to  apply 
or  to  contraft  fo  many  of  their  paffages.  Had 
the  author  of  the  <c  Deferted  Village”  lived  in 
thefe  times,  and  wandered,  like  me,  over  the 
places  which  the  enemy  of  mankind  have  over- 
run, all  the  diftrefs  of  that  poem,  which  be- 
wailed, in  fome  meafure,  an  imaginary,  or,  at 
leaf:,  a partial  evil,  would  quit  its  objedls,  to 
lament  others,  a thoufand  fold  more  to  be 
deplored.  To  fee 

t(  The  rural  virtues  leave  the  land,” 

as  an  effedt:  of  that  luxury,  which 

**  Indignant  fpurns  the  cottage  from  the  green.” 

And  while 

t(  Trade’s  unfeeling  train 
“ Ufurp  the  land  and  difpoffefs  the  fwain.” 

And  (till  further  to  obferve 

“ Contented  toil,  and  hofpitable  care, 

“ And  kind  connubial  tendernefs,— — — 

“ And  piety,  with  wilhes  plac’d  above, 

*'  And  fteady  loyalty,  and  faithful  love, 

Pafs  from  the  fhore,  and  darken  all  the  Grand,” 

is  a melancholy  fight,  and  worthy  to  be 
mourned  by  the  mufe  of  Goldfmith.  But,  while 

the 
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the  poor  exiles  took  with  them  many  of  their 
.deareft  confolations, 

“ The  good  old  fire  that  Brft  prepar’d  to  go, 

« The  lovely  daughter,  lovelier  in  her  tears  :** 

And  while  the  fond  mother  could 

" -^-Kifs  her  thoughtlefs  babes  with  many  a tear, 

" And  clafp  them  clofe  in  forrow  doubly  dear 

Their  paffage  to 

“ New  found  worlds,  beyond  the  weflern  main,** 

and  all  their  deftiny  is  blifs,  compared  with  the 
execrable  deeds  which  have  been  heaped  on  the 
head  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  countries,  that 
border  on,  or  rather  comprehend,  the  theatre  of 
the  prefent  war. 

And,  in  fine,  when  I left  one  defolated  place, 
in  the  hope  of  gaining  more  repofe,  and  fee- 
ing lefs  forrow  in  another,  it  was,  generally 
fpeaking,  but  going  from  bad  to  worfe  ! An 
irregular  and  ftill  difappointed  tour  which  in- 
cluded moft  of  the  towns  and  village's  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Saar,  the  Sambre,  the 
Mozelle,  the  Zorn,  the  Meufe,  and  the  Lower 
Rhine,  (in  thofe  branches  which  ftretch  along 
the  frontiers,  in  different  dire&ions  3)  compre^ 
bending,  one  way,  an  excurfion  from  Coblentz 
to  the  Duchy  of  Deux  Ponts — from  Louvain 
p Givet  another,  from  Binche  to  Bouchain  a 
t $ third. 
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third,  and  fo  on,  till  I returned,  like  an  hunted 
hare,  to  the  place  from  whence  I fet  out,  pre- 
fented  me  with  nothing  but 

« A bitter  change,  feverer  for  fevere  t *” 

I have  followed  the  victorious  in  their  burn- 
ing purfuit  of  the  flying  enemy,  even  when 
my  way  has  been  fometimes  impeded  by  the 
bleeding  bodies,  and  mangled  limbs  of  the 
vanquijhedl  Unable  frqm  wounded  feelings  to 
proceed,  I have  returned  to  the  fpots  where  the 
adtion  began,  and  there  feen  the  horror,  defola- 
tion,  and  famine  by  which  even  conqueft  has 
been  gained.  Even  on  the  day  when  fuch  con- 
queft has  filled  the  difmantled,  and  half  depo- 
pulated ftreets  of  the  refcued  town  with  the 
fhout  of  vidtors — when  folemn  Te  Deums  have 
been  appointed  to  be  fung  in  all  places  of 
publick  worship,  I have  beheld  that  mafs  of 
private  mifery  which  is  frequently  no  lefs  the 
companion  of  vidtory  than  the  attendant  of 
defeat — the  ftiriek  of  the  widow,  the  orphan, 
and  the  childlefs  parent  were  ftiil  nearly  the 
fame. 

Had  my  poor  friend  Goldfmith  furvived  to 
witnefs  them,  how  much  more  reafon  would 
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he  have  had  to  exclaim,  while  on  one  day  he 
heard  or  faw  in  federal  villages,  not  inferior  to 
his  Auburn : 

The  fwain  refponfive  as  the  milk  maid  fung, 

(e  The  fober  herd  that  low’d  to  meet  their  young, 
c<  The  noify  geefe  that  gabbled  o’er  the  pool, 

' “ The  playful  children  juft  let  Iopfe  from  fchool, 
c<  The  watt^i-dog’s  voice  that  bay’d  the  whifpering  wind, 
“ And  the  loud  laugh  that  fpoke  the  vacant  mind.” 

What  additions  I fay,  my  dear  friend,  would 
have  been  given  to  his  reafons  of  complaint, 
were  he  to  have  been  an  auditor  and  fpedtator  of 
thefe  obje&s  on  one  day,  and,  on  the  very  next, 
perhaps,  to  find  the  fwain  ruined  or  murdered, 
the  milk-maid  violated,  the  head  driven  into 
the  enemy’s  camp,  the  children  deprived  of  a? 
father,  and  the  whole  country  deftroyed  ! Had 
the  fubjeft  of  his  pen  been  only  the  fanguinary 
annals  of  a few  hours  depredation,  in  the  village 
of  Dudelange  *,  a fmall  place  in  the  difaftrous 
province  of  Luxembourg,  where  decrepid  old 

* Or  of  Chimay,  a fweet  little  village  upon  the  beauteous 
river  Blanch,  between  the  pi&urefque  forefts  of  Thierach 
and  Fagne,  in  the  fine  county  of  Pfainault,  But,  for  many 
ages,  the  demon  of  war  has  ravaged  the  charms  of  Chimay. 
t — Wholly  however  to  extirpate  them,  to  turn  the  town  and 
the  environs  into  the  tomb  of  their  harmlefs  inhabitants, 
of  the  proprietors,  and  their  property,  was  yeferved  for  the 
French  Republicans ! 

T 4 
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men.  Tick  perfons,  women  labouring  with  child, 
babes  at  the  breaft,  or  in  the  cradle,  became 
the  indifcriminate  vidtims  of  thefe  monfters ; 
had  he  feen  the  lives  of  thofe  miferabie  beings 
taken  away,  by  abfolutely  innovations  in  cruelty , 
and  attefted  the  wanton  iniquity  of  tearing  up 
the  young  and  tender  crops  which  their  induftry 
had  fown,  he  would  indeed  have  had  reafon  to 
exclaim, 

u Sweet  fmiling  village,  lovelieft  of  the  lawn, 

€t  Thy  fports  are  fled  and  all  thy  charms  withdrawn ; 

" Amidft  thy  bowers  the  tyrant’s  hand  is  feen, 

**  And  defolation  faddens  all  thy  green ; 

“ And  trembling,  fhrinking  from  the  fpoiler’s  hand, 

“ Far,  far  away  thy  children  leave  the  land  !” 

Rut  it  is  far  beyond  the  reach  even  of*  Gold- 
fmith’s  poetry  to  offer  an  adequate  defcription  of 

atrocities, 

* Enthuliaft  as  I am  to  the  energy  of  his  mufe,  and  dearly 
as  I love  the  memory  of  the  man,  with  whom  I have  paflfed 
fo  many  happy  hours,  when  life  and  poetry  were  young  to 
me,  and  ^onfequently  when  both  \vere  more  full  of  charms 
I mull  acknowledge  that  even  when  I have,  in  the  courfe  of* 
this  laft  journey  amongft  the  ruins  of  humanity,  applied  the 
choiceft  language  from  the  mufe  of  my  deceafed  friend  to 
deplore  that  I faw  fo  many  proofs  of  a tyrant’s  power,  I 
have  felt  that  language  too  feeble  for  the  occaflon. 

And  when  in  furveying  the  wreck  of  feme  fpot  that  once 
realifed  the  flights  of  his  happieft  fancy,  I have  exclaimed  : 


" Here 
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atrocities,  of  plunder,  fword*  and  fire,  which 
throw  into  fhadow  the  utmoft  barbarity  of  the 
Goths  and  Vandals. 

And 

Here  as  I take  my  folitary  rounds, 

44  Amidft  the  tangling  walks,  and  ruin’d  grounds, 

€ 4 And  not  a year  elapfed , return  to  view 
u Where  once  the  cottage  flood,  the  hawthorn  grew, 
44  Here  as  with  doubtful,  penfive  fteps  I range, 

“ Trace  every  fcene  and  wonder  at  the  change, 

4t  Remembrance  wakes  with  all  her  bufy  train, 

44  Swells  at  my  bread,  and  turns  the  pad  to  pain,5* 

Even  this  have  I found  a faint  though  beautiful  picture  of 
the  fads. — I do  not  recommend  any  man  to  make  the  fame 
experiment,  but  if  the  fober-headed  or  cold-hearted  reafoner 
who  has  read  the  eflufions  of  a warm  imagination,  and  given 
to  human  calamities  a flronger  pathos,  and  a deeper  colour 
than  the  critick  in  his  elbow  chair  fuppofes  can  belong  there- 
to, a journey  to  thefe  fcenes  of  private  grief  and  publickmi- 
fery  would  foon  convince  him,  that  we  live  in  a world  in  fome 
parts  of  which  there  are  daily,  perhaps,  hourly,  happening 
diftrelfes  far  too  poignant  for  the  pen  or  the  pencil  5 though 
Rubens  were  to  hold  the  one,  and  Shakfpeare  the  other : and, 
indeed,  that  much  of  what  has  been  condemned  as  romance, 
is  but  an  underwritten  or  underpainted  hiftory  of  circum- 
ftances  in  real  life  But,  after  all,  it  is  wrong  in  me  to  fet 
down  fuch  condemnation  to  a cold  heart  or  head, — Thefe 
will  never  be  amongft  the  defedls  imputed  to  the  Author, 
and  yet  had  he  not  been  an  eye-witnefs  to  the  different  ca- 
lamities defcribed  in  thefe  volumes,  he  muff  have  attri- 
buted fo'me  of  thefe  calamities,  had  they  been  reprefente4 
by  any  other  perfon,  to  the  work  of  fittion. 
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And  the  evil  is  ftill  growing,  ftill  extending 
its  horrors.  Though  I have  at  length  turned 
from  them,  the  memory  of  the  paft  is  never  to 
be  erafed ; the  prefent  is  full  of  apprehenfion ; 
and  the  miferies  of  the  future  cannot  be  calcu- 
lated. Remote  as  is  now  this  peaceful  place 
from  the  immediate  fcenes  of  a&ion,  it  fhields 
me  not  from  a thoufand  dreadful  fights  of  the 
wounded  and  the  defolate.  Two  waggons 
loaded  with  the  former  this  morning  pafied  my 
window,  and  an  equal  number  are  expe&ed  to- 
morrow. If  you  afk  me  why  I threw  myfelf 
fo  much  in  the  way  of  fcenes  like  thefe,  fo 
foreign,  fo  repugnant  to  every  feeling  of  my 
foul  ? why  I remained  in  their  view  fo  long  ? 
I can  only  anfwer  that,  in  the  firft  inftance,  I 
went  to  revifit  places  and  people  which  had 
once  given  me  pleafure,  and  I defired  to  fhare 
their  pain,  in  a reverfe  of  fortune ; fecondly, 
when  once  involved,  it  was  not  eafy  to  difen- 
tangle  my  fteps  \ and  laftly,  I loft  myfelf  in  the 
bloody  mazes ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER  LXX. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

Valenciennes. 

HOW  often,  in  furveving  thefe  hor- 
rible wrecks  of  human  affairs,  have  I reiterated 
that  apoftrophe,  which  you  did  me  the  honour 
fo  much  to  approve  on  the  firft  publication  of 
a work,  whofe  chief  defign  was  to  paint  the 
miferies  of  war  in  general,  $nd  of  civil  war  in 
particular.  You  will  accept  one  paffage,  which 
came  to  my  mind  many  times  in  the  courfe  of 
thefe  military  ruminations  amongft  furrounding 
fcenes  of  death,  of  hayock  and  of  ruin. 

€i  * Ah  earth  thou  common  parent— thou  whofe 
pourifhing  bofom  furnifhes  to  all  the  children 
of  content  that  will  cultivate  thy  kindnefs ; 
how  art  thou  made  the  object  of  fanguinary 
ambition ! Into  what  ridiculous  portions  of 
ideal  property  art  thou  cut  out,  quarrelled  and 
contended  for ! How  often  does  the  bounteous 
fun  that  fhines  upon  thy  furface  to  expand  the 
grain  and  to  cherifh  thy  various  productions, 
leave  thy  verdant  mantle  dipt  in  gore  ? 

f Emma  Corbett. 

ie  O peace. 
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cc  O peace,  thou  image  of  divinity  itfelf— * 
defcend  upon  that  earth  from  whence  the 
miftakes  of  altercating  relations  have  fo  long 
affrighted  thee.  Subdue,  gentle  power,  the 
fierce  foul  of  rebellion.  I call  upon  thee  in 
the  names  of  nature,  reafon,  humanity  and 
juftice. — I call  upon  thee  in  the  name  of 
nature’s  God !” 

But  left,  my  loved  friend,  you  fhould  deem 
this  in  fome  meafure  the  rhapfody  of  a poetical 
mind,  ftrongly  moved  by  the  fad  fcenery  that 
- environs  it  at  this  moment,  when  I am  in  the 
midft  of  the  horrors  that  have  been  produced 
by  conflagration,  famine,  forrow,  defolation, 
defpair,  and  all  the  evils  of  war  j fuffer  me  to 
call  in  the  fupport  of  one,  who,  though  he  was 
writing  in  a well  fecured  city,  in  times  of  pro^ 
found  peace  and  publick  profperity,  at  leaft  when 
the  rumours  of  war  could  reach  him,  but  by  a 
medium  long  after  the  mifchief  apprehended, 
and  who,  tno’  he  reafoned  as  a politician  and 
philofopher,  felt  as  a man.  <c  War,”  fays  he, 
“ is  the  laft  of  all  remedies,  cuntta  frius  tentanda: 
all  lawful  expedients  mull  be  ufed  to  avoid  it. 
’Tis  wonderful  with  what  coolnefs  and  indiffer- 
ence the  greater  part  of  mankind  fee  war  com- 
menced. Thofe  that  hear  of  it  at  a diftance,  or 
read  of  it  in  books,  but  have  never  preferred 

its 
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its  evils  to  their  minds”  (much  more  thofe,  let 
me  add,  that  write  as  I do  now  on  the  polluted 
fpots  where  thofe  evils  have  juft  happened) 
cc  confider  it  as  little  more  than  a fplendid  game, 
a proclamation,  an  army,  a battle,  and  a 
triumph.  Some,  indeed,  they  allow  muft 
perifli,  perhaps,  fome  of  their  deareft  friends, 
in  the  moft  fuccefsful  field  but  then  they  died 
upon  the  bed  of  honour,  refign  their  fives 
amidft  the  joys  of  conqueft,  and  filled  with 
glory,  fmiie  in  death. 

€C  But  war  has  means  of  deftruCtion  more  for- 
midable than  the  cannon  and  the  fword.  Of 
the  thoufands  and  tens  of  thoufands  that  have 
perilhed  in  the  late  conte fts  a very  finall  part  ever 
felt  the  ftroke  of  the  enemy  j the  reft  languifhed 
in  tents  and  towns,  or  places  of  refuge  amidft 
damps  and  putrefaction : pale,  torpid,  fpiritlefs, 
and  helplefs ; gafping  and  groaning  $ unpitied 
amongft  men,  made  obdurate  by  the  con- 
tinuance of  hopelefs  mifery,  and  many  of  which 
muft,  at  laft,  die  without  notice  arid  without 
remembrance.  Of  that  number  are  multitudes 
now  fingering  or  agonizing  in  the  hofpitals 
which  I have  vifited  with  a very  akeing  heart. 
If  he  that  ftiared  the  danger  enjoyed  the  profit, 
and  after  bleeding  in  the  battle  grew  rich  by 

the 
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the  victory,  he  might  fhew  even  his  gains  wkfi-> 
out  envy ; but  at  the  conclufion  of  a ten  years 
war  how  are  we  recompenfed  for  the  death  of 
multitudes,  and  the  expence  of  millions,  but  by 
contemplating  the  fudden  glories  of  paymafters 
and  agents,  contractors*  and  commiflaries, 
whofe  equipages  fhine  like  meteors,  and  whole 
palaces  rife  like  exhalations/* 

All  this  is  unqueftion&bly  true  of  war  in 
general,  and  no  lefs  certainly  founded  in  fadb 
is  the  exception  which  has  been  made ; that 
as  there  are  difeafes  in  animal  nature  which 
nothing  but  amputation  can  remove,  fo  there  is, 
by  the  depravation  of  human  paflions,  fome- 
times  a gangrene  in  human  focieties  for  which 
fire  and  fword  are  the  neceifary  remedies.  That 
the  force  collected  againft  France  is  of  this 
fort,  I think  there  are  few,  even  of  thofe  who 
wifhed  a reform,  and  filently  approved  the 
primary  meafures  taken  towards  it,  but  muft 
acknowledge  * at  the  fame  time  that  they  muft 
applaud  the  caution  that  withheld  the  Britilh- 
empire  from  joining  in  the  dreadful  operations 
while  there  was  yet  room  for  gentler  methods. 
Never,  perhaps,  in  the  annals  of  hiftory  was 
there  a crifis  at  which  Bolingbroke’s  remark 
could  be  fo  appofite,  as  that  at  which  we  have 

now 
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how  arrived  ; Cf  If  ever,  fays  he,  a teft  for  the 
trial  of  fpirits  can  be  necefiary,  it  is  now : if 
ever  thofe  of  real  liberty  and  clamorous  faction 
ought  to  be  diftinguilhed  from  each  other, 
it  is  now ; if  ever  it  is  incumbent  on  nations  to 
know  what  truth  is,  and  to  follow  it,  it  is  now. 
If  we  do  not  take  advantage  of  the  Handing 
water  of  faction,  the  tide  will  foon  turn  one 
way  or  the  other,  and  carry  all  before  it” 
€C  A people,”  fays  his  lordfhip, cf  who  will  main- 
tain their  liberties,  far  from  jogging  on  filently 
and  tamely  like  the  afs  between  two  burthens, 
mult  preferve  fome  of  the  fiercenefs  of  the  lion 
and  even  make  their  roar  to  be  heard  like  his, 
whenever  they  are  injured,  or  fo  much  as 
threatened  ” but  to  fhew  that  he  does  not  in 
this  obfervation  mean  to  recommend  that  dif- 
loyal  feditious  fpirit  which  creates  a perpetual 
fcene  of  tumult  and  diforder,  and  expofes  the 
Hate  to  dangerous  and  often  fatal  convulfions, 
he  confefies  that  a fpirit  of  faction  may  deftroy 
a free  conftitution,  though  founded  on 

« The  nobleft  bafis 

“ Our  rights,  our  natural  inheritance.* 9 

But  that  a fpirit  of  real  liberty  never  can ; and 
left  we  ftiould  imagine  that  fuch  a fpirit  is 
inconfiftent  with  the  loyalty  we  owe  our 

fove  reign. 
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fovereigrr,  or  chief  ruler,  by  what  ever  nam£ 
his  fupremacy  is'  diftingiiifhed,  he  remarks, 
“ that  in  every  kind  of  government  fome  powers 
muft  be  lodged  in  particular  men,  for  the  good 
order  and  prefervation  of  the  whole  com- 
munity. Nothing  can  be  more  clear  than  that 
the  lines  which  circumfcribe  the  powers,  are 
the  bounds  of  feparation  between  the  preroga- 
tives of  the  Prince,  or  other  magiftrate,  and  the 
privileges  of  the  people.  We  hence  infer  that 
every  ftep  which  the  prince  or  magiftrate 
makes  beyond  thefe  bounds  is  an  encroach- 
ment on  liberty,  and  every  attempt  towards 
making  fuch  a ftep  is  a danger  on  liberty; 
but  if  it  is  righteous  to  draw  the  fword  againft 
tyrants  who  endanger  this  liberty,  it  is  not  lefs 
fo  to  unfheath  it  againft  traitors  who  cover  the 
crimes  of  rebellion  and  regicide  under  the 
malk  of  patriotifm.” 

Notwithftanding  which  we  muft  deeply  regret 
the  dire  neceftity  of  man  thus  preying  upon 
man,  and  fhudder  to  reflect  that  there  are  really 
thofe  amongftus  meriting  the  cenfure  which  an 
excellent  writer  has  paft  on  them — cc  Wretches 
who  without  virtue,  labour,  or  hazard,  while  in- 
commodious encampments,  and  unwholfome 
ftations,  where  courage  is  ufelefs,  and  enterprize 

is 
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is  impradicab'le,  are  filently  difpeoplin'g  fleets 
and  fluggifhly  melting  away  armies,  are  growing 
rich  as  their  country  is  impoveriflied ; who  re- 
joice when  obftinacy  or  ambition  adds  another 
year  to  daughter  and  devaluation ; who  laugh 
from  their  defks  at  bravery  and  fcience,  while 
they  are  adding  figure  to  figure,  and  cypher  to 
cypher,  hoping  for  a new  contrad  for  a new  ar- 
mament, and  computing  the  profits  of  a fiege 
pr  a temped” 


LETTER  LXXL 
to  the  same: 

Liberty,”  fays  my  Lord  Bo- 

lingbroke,  cc  is  a tender  plant  which  will  not 
fiourifli  unlefs  the  genius  of  the  foil  be  proper 
to  it.”  Notwithfianding  it  has  been  Watered 
with  human  blood,  and  manured  by  human 
bodies,  great  mud  be  the  reform  of  the  prefent 
fydem,  ere  I can  be  perfuaded,  my  friend,  that 
France  is  that  genial  foil.  The  fiate  of,  and 
the  late  tranfadions  in,  that  miferable  country, 
cannot  be  thought  of,  without  leflening  the  ^ dig- 

* At  the  all-devouring  moment  in  which  this  letter  was 
Written.  Great,  it  mufl  be  confefled,  has  the  reform 
been  fmce  the  reign  of  Roberfpierrc,  jktjj  abhorred  alike 
by  the  Englifh  and  French  nations. 
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nity  of  the  human  fpecies ; for  comparing 
what  once  was  that  kingdom*  with  what  it  is* 
one  cannot  help  affociating  with  the  godlike 
attributes  of  man,  a capacity  of  exhibiting 
and  triumphing  in  qualities  fo  Satanick  that 
the  arch  foe  of  mankind  might  blufh  to  avow 
them. 

Yet  a day  is  to  come  when  the  hifforian  muff 
detail  the  particulars  of  the  French  Revolution. 
The  fugitive  • accounts  of  the  temporary,  or 
diurnal  writers,— thofe  u brief  chroniclers  of 
the  times,”  muff  be  collected,  by  fome  great 
and  impartial  pen  for  the  information  of  pof- 
terity.  What  a foul-affrighting  mafs  of  mate- 
rials 1 If  to  his  literary  endowments,  the  hifforio- 
grapher  of  thele  fadts  fhoul-d  poffefs  the  milder 
and  more  compaffionate  feelings  of  the  heart, 
what  agonizing  martyrs  muff  thofe  feelings  be 
to  the  truth ! How  muff  his  page  be  ffained 
with  the  blood  of  innocents  I In  every  leaf 
the  crimes  of  an  age,  committed  in  a day,  are 
to  be  recorded!  Where  fhall  be  found  the 
man  whofe  foul,  whatever  be  his  talents,  is  firm 
enough  to  detail  them  ? And  after  all,  he  can 
fcarce  hope  Pofterity  fhould  give  him  credit. 
The  clofer  he  advances  to  the  truth,  the 
Jefs  is  the  probability  of  his  being  be- 
lieved, We  are  at  the  prefent  day  fo  accuf- 
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tomed,  fo  familiarifed  to  the  hidory  of  hor- 
rors,-—to  the  mafifacre  of  infants  in  the  fird, 
and  children  in  the  fecond  (late  of  human  be- 
ings, then  onward  to  the  afifaffination  of  bed-rid 
age,  and  to  the  violation  of  all  places  which 
tifed  once  to  be  mod  holy,— -mothers,  off-fpring, 
and  fwaddled  babes,— -fandtuaries,  churches* 
and  facred  altars,— that  the  tales,  which,  in 
the  beginning  of  their  atrocities,  literally , 

Did  harrow  up  the  foul,” 

make  now  a weaker  impreffion  even  on  *the 
bread  where  pity  has  a throne* 

< - 

I heard  one  of  the  mod  tender-hearted  of 
men  declare,  that  the  fight  of  mangled  human 
bodies  in  the  field  of  battle  was  difregarded 
after  a month’s  cudom ; and  we  know,  that  the 
appearance  of  an  open  grave,  or  of  a deceafed 
perfon  carried  to  it,  are  almod  imperceptible* 
at  lead  unheeded,  objects  in  a populous  city, 
where  funerals  are  amongd  the  ordinary  occur- 
rences of  the  day ; whereas,  in  a fmall  village, 
a coffin,  and  a tomb,  retain  their  power  of 
intereding  and  of  affedting  the  minds,  even  of 
the  gay  and  the  difiolute* 

Thus  is  it  in  the  dory  of  France,  polluted 
as  it  is  with  abominations : but  when  more 

than 
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than  a century  of  interval  from  thefe  lhail 
arrive, — and  fuch  a period  muft  come — the 
mod  candid  reader  will  impute  fome  part  of 
the  narrative  to  prejudice,-  to  paffion,  or  to 
fancy* 

Indeed,  how  can  the  hi  dorian  himfelf  expedk 
or  wifh  fucceeding  generations  fhould  fuppofe 
there  had  ever  entered  into  the  heads,  or  hearts 
of  their  ancedors,  thofe  innovations  in  cruelty, 
as  I have  before  called  them, — thofe  original  fins 
in  the  old  age  of  a wicked  world,  that,  even 
now,  we  could  not  believe  but  that  we  know 
them  to  be  fa£ts. 

It  Will,  nevefthelefs,  be  the  melancholy, 
though  faithful,  office  of  the  hidoriographer  of 
the  French  Republick,  to  date,  that,  whatever 
is  mod  repugnant  to  reafon  and  nature, — mod 
offenfive  to  the  laws  of  man  and  of  God,  were 
the  bad  means  to  bring  about  the  heft  end  in  the 
French  nation,— -a  nation  long  celebrated  for 
its  manly  gentlenefs  and  polifhed  urbanity,  and 
which  was  fo  univerfally  allowed  to  merit  the 
character  given  of  it  by  one  of  its  bed 
poets, 

« Where  men  adore  their  wives,  and  woman’s  power 
« Draws  reverence  from  a polilh’d  people’s  foftnefs, 
u Their  hufbands  equals,  and  their  lovers  queens.” 

Be 
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He  mud  reverfe  this  pidture,  and  Ihew  this 
very  people  embruing  themfelves  in  the  life- 
blood of  the  fex  they  idolized,— extending  their 
ferocity  towards  it  beyond  the  practices  of  the 
common  murderer.  He  muft  inftrucl  children 
yet  unborn,  that  their  parents  were  capable  of 
violating  that  religion,  the  very  hem  of  whole 
garment  had  been  facred.  For  proof  of  which 
tremendous  aiTertion,  he  muft  enumerate  thofe 
plundered  churches,  demolifhed  altars,  and  faint- 
ed images,  which  for  fo  many  ages  were  deemed 
hallowed,  e ven  by  the  mod  reprobate  of  tyrants, 
and  moil  abandoned  of  the  people.  To  which 
enormities  muft  be  added,  the  pillage  of  coffins, 
and  turning  out  of  them  the  very  bones  of  their 
forefathers,  to  convert  the  materials,  with  which 
filial  piety  had  guarded  them,  into  the  inftru- 
ments  of  a bloody  war  upon  each  other . To 
fchefe  muft  fucceed  the  fhuddering  annals  of  pri- 
fons  forced,  and  their  contents,  amounting  t<? 
thoufands  and  tens  of  thoufands  of  human  be- 
ings, murdered  with  more  than  Druidical  barba- 
rity, for  refufmg  to  become  apoftates  to  their 
King,  their  Country,  and  their  God, 

You  probably  remember  the  prophane  fpirit 
of  that  Letter  which  Chaumet,  one  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  convention,  read,  after  his  long 
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fpeech  on  the  liberty  of  religious  worfhip  : If  fo, 
you  will  particularly  bear  in  mind  that  paflage 
which  mentions,  that  at  Nanci  every  kind  of  reli- 
gious worfhip  was  abolifhed  3 and  that  every 
objed  which  could  re  cal  religion  to  the  imagi - 
nation  was  deftroyed  ! This  letter  was  diftin- 
guifhed  by  the  loudefi  applaufes  of  the  peo- 
ple ! 

Shall  not  the  writer,  fhall  not  even  every  lo- 
ver of  liberty,  execrate  means  like  thefe  to  attain 
a reform  of  abufes,  however  great  and  manifold  ? 
Reader,  of  whatever  party  thou  art,  confuit  thy 
bofom  counfellor,  and  it  will  induce  thee  to  re- 
probate fuch  meafures,  even  though  they  led 
thee  to  perfed  freedom. 


LETTER 
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TO  THE  SAME. 

I FEEL  it  impofiible  to  pafs,  without 
a particular  mark  of  my  attention,  the  aftaftina- 
tion  of  Madame  de  Lamballe,  one  of  their  moil 
illuftrious  vidtims  ; — the  rather  as  fhe  was  even 
before  the  miferable  revolution  one  of  thofe 
facrifices  which  the  ribbald  pamphleteers  pf 
France  mangled  without  any  juft  caufe, 

Befides  a perfonal  acquaintance  with  her 
myfelf,  from  which  I am  able  to  afture  you 
of  her  claim  to  your  refpedt,  on  the  bafts  of 
many  very  generous  adtions,  I am,  alfo,  in 
friendlhip  with  feveral  who  were  in  the  habits 
of  intimacy  with  her  both  before  and  ftnce  her 
unfortunate  viftt  to  the  court  of  France : and 
although  I cannot  fay  with  the  Thane  of  Caw- 
dor, that, 

* 

“ She  has  bought 

“ Golden  opinions  from  all  forts  of  people”, 

, I can  very  truly  after t that  by  many  of  the  wife 
and  good  in  her  own  country,  and  in  England, 
during  her  reftdence  there,  her.  graceful  man- 
V 4 Hers* 
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hers,  her  general  charity,  and  many  other  vir- 
tues which  are  held  in  reverence  by  the  com- 
mon confent  of  mankind,  will  make  her  death 
bewailed  and  her  memory  refpe&ed.  Of  the 
private  failings  which  fom£  have  been  fo  fe- 
dulous  to  impute  to  her,  fince  her  alliance 
with  her  royal  and  unhappy  friend,  I cannot 
pretend  to  fpeakj  but  it  may  at  lead  be  as 
fair  to  fet  all  this  down  to  the  icore  of  envy, 
malice,  or  uncharitablenefs,  as  to  that  of 
truth.  She  has  often  been  denied  the  virtues, 
of  which  Ihe  was  known  to  be  in  poflefllon  by 
all  thofe  who  knew  herfelf ; and  it  is  reafon- 
able  to  fufped  fuch  vices  may  have  been  attri- 
buted, by  thofe  who  knew  her  not,  the  dark 
fhadows  of  which  never  paflfed  her  fancy  or 
her  mind.  To  be  the  favourite  lady  of  a Court 
and  of  a Queen,  of  whofe  favour  fo  many  cour- 
tiers were  jealous  j to  be  pre-eminent  for  beau- 
ty, grace  and  talents,  are  in  themfelves  frequent 
obje&s  of  malice  and  ill-report,  and  not  lefs 
produdtive  of  hatred  and  envy,  than  of  love 
and  admiration  j nor  lefs  dangerous  to  the  pof- 
feffor,  than  to  be  the  favourite  minifter  of  a 
king, — a title  to  whole  kindnefs,  though  made 
out  by  high  and  meritorious  qualities,  with  re - 
fpe£t  to  the  Sovereign  who  diftinguifhes  and 
rewards  them,  muft  always  become  the  Tubje<51: 
of  fecret  malignancy,  or  open  de'tradtion,  with 

i : ' 
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refpeCt  to  that  part  of  the  publick,  whole  vanity 
fuggefts  to  them,  at  leaft  an  equal  fhare  of  die 
fame  qualities,  and  who  therefore  make  pre- 
tendons  to  at  lead  equal  recompenfe ; and  being 
difappointed,  become  (tenderers  of  courfe ; 
and  (tenderers  not  only  of  the  faid  favourites, 
but  of  the  faid  kings  and  queens  ; for  it  is  a 
rule  in  defamation  not  only  to  abufe  thofe 
whofe  merit  is  better  rewarded  than  the  de- 
famer’s,  but  to  involve  the  perfons  reward- 
ing it  in  the  like  cenfure.  And  I have  often 
wondered  that  you,  my  friend,  who  have  fo  many 
attractions,  and  fo  many  friends  ready  to  ac- 
knowledge it,  fhould  have  had  fo  few  enemies, 
covert  or  avowed,  to  difpute  your  claims.  I 
mu  ft  confefs  I am  amongft  the  number  of 
thofe  who  regard  perfons  whom  <4  every  body  is 
faid  to  /peak  well  off  as  fufpicious  characters ; 
and  I have,  on  nearer  approaches,  generally 
found  them  over-rated,  efpecially  for  the  vir- 
tues moft  lavifhly  be  praifed:  And  by  the  fame 
principle  I always  believe,  and  have  as  fre- 
quently found  thofe  people,  who  have  a con- 
trary report  from  this  very  officious  Mr. 
Everybody, — who  paints  his  angels  and  monfters 
larger  than  the  life, — have  few  vices  but 
what  have  been  given  to  them;  and  that  the 
particular  vice  moft  infilled  on,  is  that  very 
vice  from  which  the  party  accufed  is  moft 

exempt. 
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exempt.  Perhaps  the  truth  of  a charade r is 
between  that  partial  one  given  by  a friend,  that 
inveterate  one  imputed  by  a foe,  and  that  in- 
fipid  neutral  one  furnifhed  by  an  indifferent 
perfon,  that  has  no  interefl  to  abufe,  nor  any 
paiTion  or  affedion  to  praife.  But  then  where, 
you  will  fay,  fhall  we  look  for,  where  find  fuch 
a difpaffionate  reporter,  neither  influenced  by 
fondnefs,  enmity  nor  langour  ? And  if  we  could 
find  him,  would  his  portraits  be  agreeable  ? — * 
even  if  they  were  flrong  likeneffes,  they  would 
be  without  the  effentials  to  render  them  touching, 
We  had  better,  I believe,  yield  up  the  pencil, 
and  ourfelves,  to  friends  and  enemies  s — if  the 
latter  give  the  fhades  too  dark,  the  former  can 
throw  in  lights  to  relieve  them  s — and  if  the 
deadly  colouring  of  the  one  is  too  violent  and 
too  fombrous,  the  lovely  tinting  of  the  other, 
and  even  the  flattering  touches,  which  fondnefs 
works  into  the  features,  will  foften  away  what- 
ever appears  too  harfh  and  too  heavy. 

Applying  this  to  the  unhappy  lady,  who 
drow  forth  the  remark,  I am  perfuaded  fhe 
deferves  what  has  been  faid  of  her  virtues,  by 
her  friends,  as  much  as  fhe  could  do  what  has 
been  afierted  of  her  by  her  enemies  3 while 
both  mufl  furely  join  in  lamenting  her  fate  s 
^ ' the 
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the  particulars  of  which,  blended  with  fome 
account  of  her  character,  are  as  follow. 

Her  maiden  name  was  Maria  Terefa  Louifa 
of  Savoy  Carignan,  She  married  Louis  Alex- 
ander Jofeph  Staniflaus,  of  Bourbon,  Prince 
of  Lamballe,  Prefident  of  the  Council,  and  a 
Prince  of  the  Blood.  The  Princefs,  who  had 
formed  her  attachment  to  the  Queen  of  France 
in  the  day  of  royal  profperity,  refolved  not  to 
forfake  her  in  the  day  of  diftrefs.  A feries  of 
invitations  from  fome  of  the  firft  families  in 
England,  who  laid  a regular  liege  for  her  com- 
pany, yet  at  laft  obtained  it  almoft  by  ftorm, 
took  her  from  her  friend  for  a fhort  time.  Her 
reception  in  London,  in  the  bell  circles,  and 
at  court,  reached  her  affections,  and  won  her 
gratitude,  and  pointed  -out  a fafe  protection 
from  the  tempeft  that  began  to  roll  over  the 
houfe  of  Bourbon  : but  none  of  thefe  had  power 
to  hold  her  from  taking  her  Share  of  peril, 
and  diftrefs  at  Paris  ; to  which  city  ftie  returned, 
where  a flight  fummer  friendship  would  have 
trembled  to  approach.  She  found  the  unhappy 
Antoinette,  as  fhe  expeCted  to  find  her,  fur- 
rounded  by  many  infults,  many  dangers,  and 
hourly  in  expectation  of  more.  And  that  fuch 
previous  knowledge  of  her  auguft  friend’s  fitu- 
atjon  was  the  fuperior  magnet  that  drew  her 

from 
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from  the  admiration  of  St.  James’s,  cannot 
be  doubted ; fince  to  be  partaker  of  fuch 
.dangers  and  infuits,  fhe  quitted  fuch  admira- 
tion. In  a word,  fhe  returned  to  Paris,  while 
every  body  elfe  of  character,  or  of  no  charafler, 
were  flying  from  it  by  flratagem,  and  by  every 
means  poffible.  The  fi  iendfhip  of  courts  has 
been  a fruitful,  and  a favourite  theme  of  poetical 
and  common-place  writers,  who  echo  the  afper- 
• lions  of  ignorance  from  one  to  another.  Let  that 
of  the  Princefs  de  Lamballe  for  the  Queen  of 
France  ftand  on  record  as  a proof  that  fuch 
cenfures,  even  if  they  were  admitted  to  be  gene- 
rally true,  have  their  happy  and  honourable  ex- 
ceptions. And  furely  no  vicious  feeling  could 
have,  at  fuch  a moment,  drawn  the  one  Princefs 
to  the  other ; fince  there  is  in  guilt  that  fort  of 
daflardy  which  induces  us  to  leave  and  efcape 
from  its  accompiice  in  the  fearching  hour  of  ca- 
lamity, rather  than  haften  to  receive  our  fhare  ; 
and,  were  any  wanting,  I fhould  add  this  as  a 
weighty  circumftance  in  evidence  of  the  purity 
of  the  principles  which  united  Madame  de  Larru 
balle  to  the  Queen. 

I .I.'#  A 

But  even  in  her  prifon-houfe  fhe  not  only 
performed  the  gentle  offices  of  a friend  to  the 
Queen  ; — the  general  duties  of  a friend  to  the 
pidigent  were  not  forgotten.  Poverty  and 

forrow 
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forrow  were  never  fent  empty  or  weeping 
from  this  amiable  Princefs : and  her  be- 
nevolence was,  even  more  than  her  beauty, 
the  fubjedt  of  admiration  : the  people  of  Paris, 
in  a more  efpecial  manner,  were  the  ob- 
jects of  it ; and  it  was  by  the  hands  of  that 
very  people,  in  that  very  city,  this  illuftrious 
vifitor  was  to  die;  in  a manner  that  would 
have  been  thought  by  juftice  itfelf,  too  cruel, 
too  fhocking,  for  the  vileft  criminal  that  ever 
difgraced  human  life,  or  the  laws  that  pro- 
tect it. 

. ' 

On  the  third  of  that  September  1792  which 
will  ever  be  enrolled  in  the  hiftory  of  the  world, 
amongft  the  days  that  have  moft  difgraced  and 
ftained  it,  this  unfortunate  and  exalted  Woman, 
who  had  long  been  imprifoned  in  the  Hotel  de 
la  Force,  was  difturbed  by  the  ruffians  of  the  Re- 
publick,  while  fhe  was  yet  on  her  bed  of  draw, 
to  leave  that  dreadful  place  for  another.  On 
her  telling  them  ffie  had  no  fault  to  find  with 
her  prefent  place  of  confinement,  they  rudely 
anfwered  ffie  mu  ft  be  transferred  to  the  prifon 
of  the  Abbey,  and  that  fire  muft  go  without 
delay ; adding  that  her  life  depended  on  her 
obedience.  She  then  begged  of  the  leader  of 
thefe  ruffians,  who  was  one  of  the  national 

guard. 
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guard,  to  ftep  aiide  with  his  myrmidons,  while 
Hie  dreffed,  and  that  ffie  would  attend  him. 
In  a few  minutes  fhe  recalled  the  officer,  who 
conduced  her  through  the  dungeon  to  the 
light,  the  leaft  ray  of  which  that  dreadful 
place  excluded.  They  reached  the  prifon- 
doors,  the  other  fide  of  which  they  had  fcarce 
gained,  when  the  unhappy  Princefs  found 
reafon  for  preferring  the  darknefs  of  her  fub- 
terraneous  cell  to  long-loft  day  light,  which 
prefented  her  with  nothing  but  an 

AfTembly 

fC  All  made  up  of  villains,’* 

whofe  faces,  hands,  and  garments  were  embrued 
in  blood.  The  murderers  were  purfuing  their 
deflations  under  her  eyes.  In  fhort,  it  was. 
in  the  middle  of  that  tremendous  day  on  which 
affaffination  was  the  moft  rapacious.  Some  of 
the  fierceft  of  thefe  executioners  paufed  from 
blood  to  interrogate  her,  to  abufe  and  to 
menace.  cc  Alas,”  replied  the  Princefs,  <c  I have 
<c  nothing  to  fay:  whether  I die  a few  days 
u fooner  or  later.  Sirs,  is  a matter  of  indifference 
<f  to  me,  fince  I perceive  that  I am  devoted ; 
<c  and  I am  prepared  for  death.”  She  was  then 
hurried  to  the  tribunal,  where  the  prefident, 
being  told  ffie  refufed  to  anfwer  queftions,  ex- 
claimed 
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claimed,  “ Away  with  her  to  the  Abbey.”  This 
\vas  a fignal  for  all  that  was  to  follow,  and  her 
executioners  did  not  fuffer  it  to  efcape.  Scarce 
had  Ihe  paffed  the  firft  ftreet  ere  they  ftruck 
their  auguft  vidlim  feveral  times  on  the  back 
part  of  the  head,  with  a fab  re,  which  was 
covered  with  blood — the  blood  of  fo  many 
kings  and  heroes.  Two  wretches  then  took 
her  arms,  and  obliged  her  to  walk  over  the 
dead  bodies.  She  fainted  at  almoft  every  ftep. 
In  this  fituation  they  ft-ripped  her,  infulted  her, 
forced  her  to  ftoop  down,  embrace,  and  kifs 
the  carcafies  of  the  murdered  citizens.  Shock- 
ing to  fay,  they  then  mangled  her  beautiful 
bofom,  and,  refilling  to  fhew  her  the  indul- 
gence of  a fpeedy  releafe,  ftabbed  her  .firft  in 
every  part  they  knew  not  to  be  vital.  Unable 
to  bear  up  any  longer.  Hie  funk  on  the  earth, 
when  the  wanton  viliany  of  the  rabble  pro- 
ceeded to  the  worft  and  bafeft  extremities. 
After  which,  being  afked  whether  fhe  would 
yet  fave  herfelf  by  curling  the  French  Queen 
and  family,  fhe  ftruggled  even  with  death  to  ex- 
claim with  energy,  <c  No,  never  ! — blels  them 
“ now  and  ever  !”  After  which  turning  to  her 
perfecutors,  fhe  faid,  cc  Behold  I am  ready.” 
Then,  dropping  on  her  knees,  fhe  cried,  “ O 
fC  God  all  puirfant  preserve  my  friends,  and 
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€C  receive  my  foul.”  It  was  in  this  pious  moment 
the  butchers  cut  off  her  head,  from  which 
hung  thofe  moft  beautiful  trelfes,  to  receive  the 
blood.  It  was  then  (tuck  upon  a pike,  and 
carried  by  one  of  the  wretches,  while  another 
followed  with  her  lovely  hands,  and  generous 
heart,  a third  bearing  her  bowels  folded  round 
his  brutal  arms,  in  a wreath  of  triumph,  while 
a fourth  fattened  her  other  members  to  a l 
hurdle,  and  drew  them  after  him.  It  was  in 
this  manner  they  paraded  the  ftreets  of  Paris, 
paufing  at  every  place,  which  contained  thofe 
who  were  known  molt  to  love  and  honour  this 
unhappy  Princefs.  They  firft  flopped  under 
the  windows  of  the  Duke  of  Penthievre,  whom 
they  compelled  to  furvey  the  mutilated  limbs 
of  his  daughter-in-law  > and  then  proceeding 
to  the  temple,  they  forced  the  royal  prifoners 
to  gaze  upon  their  friend  and  favourite,  de- 
filed with  blood,  and  difhonoured  in  the  duft ; 
and  when  the  Queen  fainted  at  the  fight,  the 
heartlefs  monfters  mocked  at  her  anguifh,  and 
aggravated  it  by  every  infult,  which  the  facred 
reliques  of  her  friend  could  receive.  As  the 
horrible  proceflion  returned,  they  obliged  the 
paftengers,  whether  on  foot  or  in  carriages,  to 
kifs  the  head  of  the  Princefs,  and  one  of  the 
abandoned  creatures,  with  a loud  voice,  ex-' 
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claimed,  that  he  had  feafted  like  an  emperor, 
having  dined  on  the  heart  of  a beautiful 
Princefs. 

Thrice  happy  he,  who,  in  a general  di  fader 
like  that  which  now  defolates  fo  large  a por- 
tion of  the  globe,  and  from'  the  fpreading  mi- 
fery  of  which  nd  fecurity  can  be  derived  from 
riches,  honours,  poverty  or  innocence,  happy 
is  he  who  cari  fay  with  the  man  who  exempli- 
fied at  his  death  the  precepts  of  his  life,— tc  In 
u fuch  cafesy  I know  but  one  way  of  fortifying 
u the  foul ; and  that  is,  by  fecuring  to  ourfelves 
€c  the  frrendfhip  and  prote&iori  of  that  Being 
tc  who  difpofes  of  events  and  governs  futurity. 
cc  He  fees  at  one  view  the  whole  thread  of  my 
“ exiftence,  not  only  that  part  of  it  which  I 
<c  have  already  pad,  but  that  which' ruhs  forward 
cc  into  all  the  depths  of  eternity.  When  1 lay 
<c  me  down  to  fieep  I recommend  myfelf  to  his' 
“ care  : when  I awake  I give  myfelf  up  to  his 
u devotion.  Amidd  all  the  evils  that  threaten 
u me  I will  look  up  to  him  for  help;  and 
<c  queftion  not  but  that  he  will  either  av£rt  them 
u or  tufn  them  to  my  advantage.  Though  I 
u know  neither  the  time  nor  the  manner  of 
u the  death  I am  to  die;  I am  not  at  all  To  - 
* licitous  about  it,  beCaufe  I am  fure  that  He 

vol.  rir.  X ^ knows 


jC>6  GLEANINGS,  Qc* 

knows  them  both,  and  that  He  will  not  fall 
Cf  to  comfort  and  fupport  me  under  them.,> 

May  fentiments  like  thefe  foothe  every  mif- 
fortune  that  my  friends,  my  readers,  and  my 
countrymen  may  be  called  upon  to  bear  !■ — 
And  may  peace  revifit  the  world! — a peace 
founded  on  real  liberty,  but  not  upon  frantick 
licentioufnefs. 

Such  has  all  along  been  the  private  prayer, 
fuch  fhall  now  be  the  publick  wifh  of  your  ever 
affeXionate  friend  and  fervant, 

The  Gleaner. 

One  cannot  but  notice  the  apparent  con- 
nexion betwixt  the  late  events  and  certain  pro- 
phetic parts  of  the  facred  writings. 

In  a book  called  Liber  Mirabilis,  written  by 
the  Bifhop  of  Arles,  who  died  in  543,  there  are 
a number  of  things  foretold  which  feem  to 
warrant  our  confidering  the  Author,  not  only  as 
a divine  but  a prophet.  Amongft  other  Angular 
predictions  refpeXing  his  devoted  country  are 
the  following. 


cc  The 
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cc  The  nobles  fhall  be  flripped  of  their  dig- 
nities and  of  their  riches* 

cf  The  proper  defenders  and  prote&ors  of  the 
kingdom  fhall  be  conftrained  to  leave  it. 

fc  There  fhall  be  as  great  an  effuflon  of  blood 
as  in  the  time  of  the  Gentiles. 

<c  The  church  univerfal,  and  the  univerfe  it- 
felf,  fhall  bewail  the  deftru&ion  and  the  pillage 
of  one  of  the  moft  celebrated  cities  of  the 
earth. 

<c  The  holy  men  fhall  be  driven  from  their 
fanctuaries. 

cc  The  virgins  fhall  be  polluted,  and  fly  from 
their  monafteries. 

cc  The  church  fhall  be  defpoiled  of  its  tem- 
porals. 

tc  The  very  heads  of  the  nation  and  the  holy 
temples  fhall  be  defiled.  The  miitrefs  of 
France  fhall  be  left  defolate. 

“ But  the  black  eagle  fhall  appear,  and  the 
lion  (hall  come  roaring  from  a far  country. 

X 2 


“ Woe 
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cc  Woe  unto  thee  once  opulent  city  ! Thoif 
that  enjoyeft  all  things  in  proud  abundance,  thy 
fated  hour  will  come  ! Woe  unto  thee,  city  of 
philofophy  l Thou  wilt  fee  thyfelf  brought 
low !” 

The  above  is  given  as  a literal  tranflation.  I 
have  not  feen  the  original,  and  offer  it  you  by  a 
German  medium.  How  far  the  prophecy  is 
fulfilled,  the  above  faithful  accounts,  and 
others  which  muft  have  reached  you  will  teftify  : 
And  well  knowing  the  gentle  virtues  of  your 
heart,  I may  exclaim 

“ Tant  ri’horreur  vous  furprend  f mais  de  leur  barbarie 
Je  ne  vous  conte  que  le  moindre  partie  ! 

“ Tout  unite  Paris ; la  mort  fans  refinance 

**'  Gouvrit  en  un  moment  la  face  de  la  France”. 

If  this  was  true,  in  the  days  of  blood  which  the 
Henriade  has  fung,  it  is  more  eminently  fo  at 
this  fanguinary  period. 

With  refpedt  to  Revolutions  in  general  it 
may  be  a curious  fpeculation  to  trace  their  merits 
and  their  progrefs. 

A reform  in  governments  may  be  abfohitely 
rieceffary,  and  a revolution  has  fometimes  fee 
out  well,  as  unqueftionably  did  that  of  France* 

under 
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under  the  fandtions  of  reafon,  honour,  publick 
good,  and  the  caufe  of  religion.  But,  nine 
times  out  of  ten,  it  degenerates  into  a mere 
perfonal  quarrel,  in  which  publick  good,  and 
every  other  generous  motive,  is  forgotten,  to 
make  way  for  the  gratification  of  private  am- 
bition, avarice,  and  hatred.  The  original  caufe 
in  the  abforbing  ferment  of  party  is  fpeedily 
fwallowed  up.  What  was  principle  becomes 
paflion.  Or,  what  at  the  commencement  was  a 
brave  and  daring  conteft  betwixt  the  governors, 
for  prerogative,  and  the  governed  for  privilege, 
a determined  aftertion  of  real  or  fuppofed 
rights  on  the  one  hand,  and  of  natural  claims  on 
the  other,  at  length  fettles  into  a mere  party 
madnefs.  And  the  infanity  is  contagious. 
Every  body  catches  it.  Men,  women,  and 
children  rave  about  it.  The  time  of  reafon- 
ing  is  paft,  confequently  the  time  of  entering 
into  caufes.  It  is  then  the  bufinefs  of  the  in- 
dividual, whateyer  be  h\s  party  to  follow  where 
that  leads,  to  defeat  or  vidtory,  to  life  or  death. 
Jn  the  feverifh  paroxyfm  of  indignation,  each 
perfon  eaftly  perfuades  himfelf  hjs  quarrel  is 
juft  j every  angry  man  imagines  he  has  a good 
reafon  to  be  fo ; and  the  more  we  are  wan- 
dering from  the  right,  the  more  violently  and 
ftiveterately  we  infill  that  the  objedts  of  our 
* 2 dif- 
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difp'eafure  and  enmity  are  in  the  wrong:  and 
in  publick  as  w?ll  as  in  private  contention  the 
tranfition  from  generous  ftrife  to  illiberal  ran- 
cour is  almofc  immediate : the  flighted  wound 
foon  turns  into  a gangrene.  Each  perfon  be- 
comes odious  to  one  party  and  honoured  by 
the  other,  as  he  gives  proof  of  fteadinefs  to  his 
own  caufe.  The  maffacre  is  called  patriotifm 
on  the  one  hand,  and  loyalty  on  the  other,  and 
very  frequently  the  objedb  firfl:  in  contention, 
like  the  fquabble  betwixt  the  two'  dogs  and  the 
fhadow,  is  not  worth  having : but,  meantime, 
it  is  fought  for  as  fiercely  as  if  it  were  the  one 
thing  neceflfary  to  our  comfort  in  this  world, 
and  our  falvation  in  the  next.  In  the  end,  the 
point  is  given  up  * and  when  accounts  are  cool 
enough  to  be  reduced  to  rules  of  arithmetick,  it 
ufually  turns  out,  that,  in  point  of  damages, 
each  party  has  differed  in  blood  and  money 
from  thoufands  up  to  millions  and  on  the 
credit  fide  we  have  nothing  to  fliew  for  them 
but  cyphers. 

On  fair  calculation,  therefore,  my  friend, 
whatever  advantage  may  be  derived  to  pofterity, 
little  is  to  be  gained  by  the  prefent  generation  : 
Since,  after  every  ten  years  war,  I mean  a civil 
war  of  courfe,  fo  much  havock  has  been  done 

' to 
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to  property  in  general,  and  the  paffions  of 
hatred  have  fo  rankled  in  the  heart,  privately 
/peaking,  againft  friends,  neighbours,  and  fa- 
milies— even  in  the  miferable  feptennial  fquabble 
about  eledtions,  this  is  manifeft — that  I queftion 
much  whether  there  is  a being  on  the  face  of 
the  earth,  (except  the  flock -jobbers,  foreftallers, 
agents,  and  other  vultures  in  facie  ty,  who 
thrive  in  times  of  publick  calamity,)  can  expecft 
to  be  the  better  for  it.  The  ravages  ufually 
drain  x the  belt  blood,  fortunes,  and  feelings  of 
the  country,  for,  at  leafb,  half  a century  : and 
fuppofing  there  be  then  a regeneration,  with 
fome  few  benefits  that  were  not  before  enjoyed, 
we  fhall  probably  have  loft  many  that  were 
better  before  the  reform  began.  Befides  the 
melancholy  confideration  that  our  pofterity  will 
look  upon  the  party  and  perfonal  love  and  hate,- 
that  has  defcended  to  them,  as  part  of  their  in- 
heritance 5 our  immediate  offspring  will  have 
been  educated  in  all  the  prejudices  of  our  own 
particular  party ; and  the  next  age  will  lofe 
little  or  nothing  of  hereditary  attachment  to 
one  fide,  and  ill-will  to  another ; while  remoter 
generations  will  trace  the  hiftory  of  their  fore- 
fathers, and  make  what  the  politicks  or  fafhion . 
of  the  day  fet  down  as  rights  and  wrongs,  the 
caufe  of  new  murmurs,  new  exactions,  new  re- 

X4  btllions. 
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ibellions,  new  patriotifms ; and.  In  fine,  the 
Sparks  that  will  be  found  in  ftirring  up  the 
embers  and  afhes  of  the  old  world,  (hall  ferve 
as  a match  to  burn  down  the  new.  And, 
knowing,  my  friend,  what  we  know  of  the  dis- 
contented, repining  fpirit  of  man ; knowing  that 
even  if  God  himfelf  does  not  difpenfe  his  fun- 
fliine  and  his  fhowers,  exadtly  in  proportion  to 
our  fancied  good,  we  rebel ; have  we  not  the 
, experience  of  feveral  thoufand  years  that  thefe 
fires  will  be  kindled  up  in  human  fociety  till  the 
coming  of  that  conflagration  when 

€t  Lightnings  wjth  the  meteor’s  blaze  confpire, 

* ‘ And  darted  downward  fet  the  globe  on  fire.” 

Far,  IjoWever,  am  I from  wifhing  to  Cf  check 
the  genial  current  of  the  foul”  that  afpires  tp 
liberty,  ’f  is  the  true  ftate  of  nature,  the  ge- 
nuine fpirit  of  life,  the  health,  beauty  and  fup- 
port  of  fociety.  We  cannot  even  extend  our 
ideas  beybiid  the  fphere  of  this  world,  and 
r'aife  them  to  another  without  fuppofing  that 
ferfeft  freedom  is  the  bafis  of  immortal  felicity. 
A defpotick  heaven  is  a cpntradi&iqn  in  terms ; 
indeed  the  generous  flruggles  of  human  beings 
for  liberty,  when  wanton  cruelty  no  longer  de~ 
bales  her  capfe,  are  but  affertions  of  the  divine 
part  of  out  nature.  Thofe  jarring  atoms  which 
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fliake  a nation,  and  which  are,  perhaps,  in- 
(eparable  from  revolutions,  give  way  to  wife, 
wholefome,  and  humane  arrangements ; and 
when  order  is  called  out  of  that  political  chaos, 
though  humanity  muft  ever  ftiudder  at  the  dire 
effedt  of  thofe  convuKions  which  have  preceded 
fuch  arrangements,  as  tyrants  feldom  long 
furvive  their  victims,  we  muft  venerate  the 
end,  while  we  never  ceafe  to  deplore  fome 
of  the  means  by  which  it  has  been  brought 
about/* 

In  fine,  applying  thefe  general  obfervationv 
£0  the  particular  inftance  before  us,  of  the 
French  people. 

« — Now  the  dread  third:  of  blood  is  o’er, 

“And  RUTHLESS  RAGE  SHALL  STAIN  THEIR  CRUSE  NO 
MORE  ; 

f*  With  honeft  joy  all  nations  ftiall  embrace, 

f*  Their  Gallick  foes,  and  own  them  of  a kindred  race  :,f 

a facred  truth,  and  which,  not  only  in  the  * work 
from  whence  thefe  lines  are  copied,  but  in 
every  other  work  of  his  hand,  and  movement 
of  his  heart,  has  and  will  ever  influence  the 
thoughts,  convention,  or  compofition,  how- 

f See  Jntrodu&ion, 
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ever  imperfedt  in  other  refpedls,  of  one  who  is 
equally  a foe  to  tyranny  and  cruelty,  whether 
in  monarchs  or  multitudes,  and  a real  friend  to 
real  liberty.  Farewell. 


GENERAL  POSTSCRIPT. 

There  is  an  inftance,  which  is  at  the  fame 
time  an  example,  and  a very  rare  one,  of  a 
revolution  continuing  under  thofe  principles  5 
and  if  ever  there  was  one  adt  of  dire  oppreffion 
more  infamous  than  another,  it'  is  to  be  found 
in  the  Syftem  of  Tyranny,  under  which  an  injured 
country  has  been  long,  and  is  ftill,  labouring. 
We  talk  loudly  of  Afiatic  flavery,  of  the  hard 
fate  of  the  fable  race  ; and  pitying  Europe,  no 
lefs  than  the  Author,  feems  to  take  the  alarm 
on  its  affedting  fubjedt  ; but  againft  the  pro- 
perty, liberty  and  lives  of  thefe  poor  people, — 
who  certainly  have  undeniable  and  everlafting 
rights  to  their  own  country,  and  the  fruits  of 
their  own  induftry  and  inheritance,  while  they 
trefpafs  not  on  the  inheritance  and  induftry  of 
other  nations — againft  thefe  often,  and  ftill 
marked  vidtims  of  defpotifm  there  is  formed  a 

cruel 


GLEANINGS,  &C,  3 1 5 

cruel  combination,  headed  by  two  of  the  mod 
powerful  defpots , both  of  whom,,  by  the  bye,  are 
amongd  the  louded  declaimers  againd  the 
French  Revolution,  and  by  way  of  fupporting 
this  illuftrious  inconfiftency , one  of  thefe  powers 
has  one  grand  army  in  Brabant  to  aflid  in  d£- 
droying  tyrants , and  another  grand  army  elfer 
where  to  exterminate  a free  and  generous 
people  ! And  his  imperious  colleague  in  this 
celebrated  hucchaneering , orders,  and  joins  in, 
publick  prayers,  fads  and  fedivals  to  beg  of  the 
God  of  equity  to  turn  the  hearts  of  the  French  ; 
and  then,  at  the  tag  end  of  this  mockery, 
hitches  in,  endways,  another  prayer  for  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  her  arms  againil  thefe  Unfortunates. 
The  fird  prayer  is  hypocritical,  and  the  lad  is 
fineere  ; but  the  fincerity  has,  if  poffible,  lefs 
fC  reliih  of  falvation”  in  it  than  the  hypocrify,  in 
the  degree  that  it  is  a greater  turpitude  to  be 
earned  in  a vile  caufe  than  Amply  to  affett 
compaflion  in  a good  one.  In  this  matter,  how- 
ever, the  affedlation  is  intended  to  give  a colour 
to  the  earnednefs.  When  a plunderer  wants  an 
apology,  in  a cafe  of  felf-intered*  Pity,  (I  mean 
a piteous  prayer,  which  is  extremely  cheap) 
about  the  intered  of  others— Pity,  has  a mighty 
convenient  mantle  to  throw,  over  the  fhoulders, 
and  accordingly  the  plunderer'  always  makes  a 

fpoil 
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fpoil  of  it,  amongft  the  reft  of  the  pillage,  to 
cover  himfelf,  and  his  real  defigns.  Unluckily, 
however,  in  the  prefent  bufinefs,  the  mantle  is 
too  thin : The  great  perfonage  in  queftion  has, 
in  the  courfe  of  a long  life  and  reign,  had  fo 
many  occafions  to  put  it  on  and  throw  it  off,  juft 
as  it  became  commodious  or  troublefome,  that 
jt  is  thread-bare  in  fome  places,  and  torn  in 
others ; and  though  the  fublime  wearer  is  dreffed 
in  it  at  this  very  moment,  all  the  world  can  Jet 
through  it. 

I have  been  at  fome  pains  to  glean  the  great 
perfonage  above  mentioned,  and  have  picked  up 
ibme  curious  anecdotes ; and  not  a few  on  this 
very  fubjedl,  an  hypocrijy  in  benevolence ; the 
publick  and  private  inftances  of  which  will 
amufe  you  when  we  meet ; the  whole  of  which 
deleftable  gleaning  is  calculated  to  prove  that 
€t  all  which  glijlers  is  not  gold  and  that  when 
a foreign  trumpeter  (whofe  breath  belongs  to 
the  power  who  paid  for  the  trumpet,  or  com- 
manded it  to  be  blown)  founds  a volley — I can 
by  no  means  call  it  a voluntary-about  mag- 
nificent prefents,  jewel  boxes,  pi&ure  in  bril-f 
liants,  &c.  each  of  immenfe  value,  it  ought  to 
be  told  at  the  fame  time,  that  in  certain  parts 
of  the  world  there  are  mines  of  fparkling 
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trumpery  which  the  Jlave  digs,  and  the  tyrant 
gives  away,  juft  as  any  would-be-thought  ge- 
nerous perfon  in  our  own  country  might  be- 
flow  Briftol  ftones  and  pals  them  off  for  dia- 
monds ! In  doing  which  there  feems  to  be  no 
great  danger,  as  the  receiver,  conceiving  the 
gift  a mark  of  honour,  muft  ftarve  rather  than 
difpofe  of  it.  But  fome  men  there  are  who  do 
not  choofe  to  carry  the  point  of  honour  quite 
fo  far ; and  who  maintain  that  the  laws  of  felf- 
prefervadon  are  ftronger  and  more  binding  than 
thofe  of  delicacy.-  On  this  right  of  nature,  it 
has  come  to  the  ears  of  the  writer,  that  certain 
perfons  have,  in  the  laft  extremity,  ’parted  with 
their  fuperb  keep-fakes  and  love-tokens  re- 
ceived from  the  gracioufly  imperial  hands  in 
queftion,  and  found  like  the  juggler’s  trick : 

“ Shake  but  the  bag,  and  all  feems  fair, 

“ The  fingers  fpread — and  nothing's  there'* 

We  know  that  in  fome  hands,  both  ahroad  and 
at  home,  this  juggling  art  has 

“ Rais'd  both  fortune  and  renown.'* 

And  that  vicfi  perfonified  in  a female  character 
was  the  beft  juggler  after  all.  In  a ftory  that  I 
know,  of  a fword  fet,  or  /aid  to  be  fet,  with 
brilliants  of  the  firft  water,  according  to  court- 
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arithmetic  worth  5000  florins,  the  ever-honoured 
receiver  wanting  bread , could,  with  difficulty* 
get  enough  to  purchafe  five  and  twenty  loaves! 
and  a fplendid  ring  from  the  fame  ever-* 
honoured  giver,  eftimated  at  2600I.  fterling, 
was  pronounced  by  a famous  jeweller  to  have 
cofl:  about  200I.  In  fhort,  the  Author  has, 
with  very  few  variations,  had  occafion  to  apply 
every  inflance  of  Slight  in  the  fable,  and  thinks 
that  the  illuftrious  juggler  above-mentioned 
might  exclaim  with  better  pretenfions  than 
Gay's  trickfter  : 

“ Who  dares  with  me  difpute  the  prize  ? — * 

“ In  juggling  I fubmit  to  none  /” 

But  then  this  perfonage  has  the  reafon  to  give 
which  triumphant  Vice  herfelf  made  ufe  of,  and 
every  fubordinate  trickfter,  crown'd  or  un- 
crown'd, might  obferve  : 

“ How  practice  has  improv’d  her  hand, 

J «f  But  now  and  then  we  cheat  the  throng  ! 

*f  She  every  day,  and  all  day  long.” 

But  it  is  a tempting  theme,  and  1 am  breaking 
into  my  Corps  de  Referve.  , . 
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THE  THIRD  EDITION 


TO  THE 


DAUGHTERS 

- •.  ■ (■  > • ■ 

OF 

Sir  JOHN  CALDWALL , Bart . 

OF  CASTLE-CALDWALL, 

IN  IRELAND# 

' ,fP" 

ON  the  re-publication  of  this  Poem  in 
its  corre£ted,  and,  I hope  I may  add,  its  im- 
proved hate,  it  was  my  treafured  hope  to  aug- 
ment its  value  by  infcribing  it  to  one  who  was 
the  known  patronefs  of  HUMANiTY-^your  ex- 
cellent mother.  Pardon  me,  for  adverting  to  the 
fevere  event,  which,  by  depriving  my  friend  of 
yoL.  m#  Y a be- 
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a beloved  wife,  his  children  of  a parent,  and 
Humanity  of  one  of  its  faireft  advocates, 
difappointed  that  hope:  Yet  fuffer  me,  I be- 
feech  you,  to  purfue  fo  much  of  my  defign  as  is 
ftill  within  my  power.  Lady  Caldwall  has  now 
reached  perfection.  Permit  me  to  remind 
you,  that  it  is  only  by  imitating  her  in  all  the 
progrejjive  paths  of  this  world,  that  you  can  hope 
to  reach  the  point  of  bleffednefs  which  {he  ha's 
gained  in  the  next. 

You  can,  indeed,  boaft  of  more  than  common 
aids  to  goodnefs;  fince,  from  the  examples  of 
the  living  and  the  dead — from  your  father  now 
on  earth,  and  your  mother  who  is  in  Heaven, 
you  can  derive  leffons  of  praftical  virtue  which 
{hall  give  luftre  to  human,  and  be  crown’d  with 
eternal,  life. 

That  thefe  are  the  effufions  of  genuine  affeftion, 
clear  of  all  the  aims  and  ends  that  but  too  often 
debafe  Addrefles  Dedicatory;  your  father’s  heart 
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can  bear  me  witnefs;  and  that  while  my  heart 
has  a motion,  it  (hall  beat  to  your  ever  dear 
father  and  his  family. 

I have  the  honour  to  be, 

with  fervent  fincerity, 

your  well-wifter  and  friend, 

S . J . PRATT, 

London, 

April  13th,  1796. 


*#*  Lady  Caldwajll  was  daughter  of  Godfrey 
Me y nell,  Efq.  of  Bradley,  in  the  County  of  Derby,  and 
died  in  1795;  well  meriting  the  paflionate  and  pure  effu- 
fions  which  unaffected  conjugal  love  has  caufed  to  be  em 
graved  on  her  toipb  in  the  abbey  church  at  Batff 
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What  I ventured  abroad  many  years 
fince  under  the  title  of  Sympathy — a Poem, 
which,  on  account  of  the  interefts  created  in 
the  heart,  by  the  fubjeft  itfelf,  was  received  by 
the  Publick  with  fo  much  generous  warmth— 
was  intended  to  ferve>as  a preliminary  to  what 
I had  farther  to  obferve  on  SOCIETY,  or  a 
profpeft  of  the  Human  Race,  under  the  com- 
bined influences  of  Clime  and  Government* 
RELiGioNS,LAWs,andLiBERTiEs — From  thefe, 
the  tranfition  to  Tyranny  was  natural  and 
ftrongly  in  connexion;  and  from  Tyranny,  I 
felt  myfelf  called  upon  by  all  the  awakened 
emotions  of  Humanity,  to  confider  Slavery; 
but  not  only  that  fpecies  of  it  which  confifls  in 
buying  and  felling  our  Fellow-Creatures  in 
y 3 Africa 


j26  PREFACE, 

Africa — But  every  other  kind,  in  EVERf 
other  place.  Views,  therefore,  of  Freedom 
and  Bondage,  throughout  the  different  parts 
of  the  globe,  have  been  taken,  as  well  from  ex- 
perience, as  the  befi  hiflorical  evidence. 

How  far  the  entire  Abolition , fo  warmly 
contended  for  by  the  fupporters  of  this  mea- 
fure,  may  be  confident  with  human  policy, 
it  is  not  my  purpofe  particularly  to  enquire. 
It  is  not  the  name  of  Slave  in  itjelf \ which 
produces  the  great  mifchief.  An  hired  fervant 
in  Europe  may  be  as  little  at  his  own  com-1 
mand,  and  deflined  to  as  hard  labour  as  a 
purchafed  Negro  in  Africa ; but  the  effential 
difference  confifis  in  the  one  being  guarded 
by  the  laws  of  the  land,  which  fpread  be- 
fore his  perfon  and  his  property  a fhield  that 
defends  him  from  every  abufe  of  power-,  and  the 
other  is  left  naked  and  defepcelefs  to  the  <c  in- 
folence  of  office.” 

HUMANITY  requires  that  the  Rights  of* 
Nature  fhould  be  enjoyed  by  every  Human 
5 Being. 
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Being.  It  is  therefore  againft  the  (hocking  bar- 
barity,* the  unqueftionable  cruelty,  and  the 
too  well  attefted  horror,  growing  out  of  thefe, 
that  I ft  ill  contend. — An  abolition  of  thefe 
enormities  is  abfolutely  neceflary.  For  the 
reft,  whether  the  commerce  fiourifties  or  falls, 
is  a matter  of  no  moment  to  the  Philanthropift : 
without  engaging  in  the  heats  of  political  con* 
troverfy;  without  attending  to  the  pleas  of 
intereft  on  the  one  fide,  or  the  fallies  of 
enthufiaftick  zeal,  though  generous  in  its  ex- 
cefles  on  the  other,  it  is  fufficient  to  Him 
that  the  happinefs  of  the  fjiecies  in  general , is 

* lam  glad,  however,  to  have  it  in  my  power  to  obferve, 
that  we  have  not  fuffered  the  Humanity  of  the  French  and 
other  nations  to  furpafs  our  own,  at  leaft  in  one  of  our  iflands, 
as  the  following  authentic  extract  from  the  Jamaica  Councils 
will  atteft,  dated  November  29th,  1787. 

This  day  the  Houfe  of  Aflfembly  went  into  a Committee 
on  the  Confclidated  Slave  Bill,  and  continued  fitting  upwards 
of  three  hours ; we  underftand,  that  by  this  Bill  the  whole 
fyftem  of  the  law  refpe&ing  Negroes,  is  entirely  changed,  a 
Council  of  Protection  is  eftabiiihed  in  each  parilh,  and  many 
humane  provisions  are  introduced  for  rendering  their  condition, 
eafy  and  happy ; it  is  alfo  made  felony,  without  benefit  of 
clergy,  to  murder  a Slave;  a claufe,  which,  to  the  great  ho- 
nour of  the  Houfe,  palled  without  a fingle  dilfenting  voice.” 
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made  independent  on  the  tyranny  of  particular  in- 
dividuals,— that  the  laws  of  fub ordination,-  in!  the 
different  clafies  of  Society,'  fliould  not  violate 
the  laws  of  Humanity , — and  that  fo  much  of  liberty 
fliould  be  allowed  to  every  man,  as  to  feel  a con- 
fcioufnefs  of  his  being  a link  in  the  great  chain  of 
the  community ; and  that,  till  by  fome  a£t  of  his 
pwn  it  is  neceflary  for  the  good  of  the  whole  that 
f he  fliould  be  confidered  as  an  outcaft  of  fociety, 
he  is,  by  the  Rights  of  Nature  and  of  Reafon,  en- 
titled to  pro.teQ;km  from  iqfult,  mifery  and  death. 
So  far  as  the  wealth  can,  be  reconciled  to  the  hap- 
Jrinefs  of  nations,  and  the  Eftablilhments  of  Civil 
Society  to  the  Rights  of  Nature,  every  lover  of  his 
country  mull  fubfcribe : at  the  fame  time,  as  the 
wealth  of  worlds  cannot  juftify  the  leaf:  wanton 
infraftion  of  the  laws  of  Humanity,  whoever  vainly 
attempts  to  fupport  an  argument  for  the  one,  at 
the  expence  of  the  other,  erefts  a building  which 
hath  its  fouhdation  in  the  fands,  and  which  mull 
tumble  into  ruins  at  the  flighted:  touch  of  Reafon 
and  of  Truth. 
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BOOK  I. 

F ROM  vernal  blooms  and  many  a fragrant  bow’r. 
The  red’ning  bloflom  and  unfolding  flower. 

From  breezy  mountains  and  the  covert  vale. 

The  gliding  water  and  the  whifpering  gale. 

From  gayer  fcenes  where  carelefs  Fancy  ftray’d. 
Balk’d  in  the  fun,  or  frolick’d  in  the  lhade. 
Ambitious  grown,  and  touch’d  by  generous  praife. 
Now  turns  the  Muse  to  more  adventurous  lays ; 
No  more  flie  paints  the  tints  of  blulhing  morn. 
Nor  hangs  the  dew-drop  on  the  trembling  thorn ; 
No  more  the  brook  runs  murmuring  in  her  line. 
No  more  fair  Spring,  her  florid  verfe  is  thine; 
Farewell,  a long  farewell,  to  founts  and  flow’rs. 
Far  loftier  themes  demand  her  thoughtful  powers, 
2 Sublime 
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Sublime  Society ! where'er  expands, 

By  art  or  nature  form'd,  thy  potent  bands. 

Thro'  realms  of  heat,  where  faints  th'  expiring 
breeze,. 

Or  piercing  climes,  whete  the  fun  feems  to 
freeze; 

In  darkfome  caverns,  on  tremendous  fteeps,. 

In  bowery  forefts,  or  in  billowy  deeps ; 

Where  roars  the  gulph,  or  where  the  ftreamlets- 
flow. 

Or  dazzling  mountains  rife  of  endlefs  fnow. 

Soon  fhall  the  dare  to  wing  the  vaft  domain. 

Thy  awful  power  the  fubjett  of  her  {train. 

But,  ah  I firft  kneeling  at  Companion's  fhrine. 
Her  opening  lay,  HUMANITY,  be  thine ! 

Thee  fhe  invokes,  oh ! foother  of  diffrefs. 

Who  with  our  kindnefs  wove  our  happinefs ; 

For  as  thy  circling  virtues  round  us  move. 

From  our  beft  deeds  thy  brighteft  joys  we  prove, 
Oft  as  our  neighbour  finks  in  fudden  grief. 

Thou  wak’ft  as  fudden  to  afford  relief. 

Qft  as  the  ffranger’s  bofom  heaves  with  fighs. 

The  foft  refponfes  in  our  bofoms  rife : 
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The  cries  of  terror  and  the  throes  of  care. 

The  groan  of  mifery,  and  diftra&ion’s  glare, 
Sicknefs  that  droops,  difeafe  that  gafps  for  breath. 
The  howl  of  madnefs,  and  the  fhrieks  of  death. 
Deep  founds  of  agony  that  moft  affright. 

Dread  views  of  horror  that  moft  blaft  the  fight. 
Dire  as  they  are,  like  wond’rous  magnets  draw. 
And  own,  HUMANITY,  thy  facred  law. 

And  oh ! ’tis  Thine,  when  vital  breath  feems 
fled. 

To  feek  the  awful  confines  of  the  dead; 

Beneath  the  billow,  tho’  the  victim  lies. 

Thy  dauntlefs  zeal  the  roaring  main  defies  ; 
Infpir’d  by  him,  whofe  hallow’d  touch  reftor’d 
The  darling  fon  the  widow’s  foul  deplor’d. 

Her  matron  bofom  eas’d  of  dire  alarms. 

And  gave  the  youth  to  her  defpairing  arms, 

’Tis  thine  to  plunge  into  the  bloating  flood, 
Clafp  the  fwofn  frame  and  thaw  the  frozen  blood ; 
Breathe  in  the  lips  reanimating  fire. 

Till  warm’d  to  Second  Life,  the  Drown’d 
refpire^ 

i.- . , . 
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Hark ! as  thofe  lips  once  more  begin  to  move* 
What  founds  afcend  of  gratitude  and  love  ! 

Now  with  the  Great  Redeemer's  praife  they 
glow, 

Then  blefs  the  * agents  of  his  power  below  * 
New  fprung  to  life,  the  renovated  band. 

Joyful  before  their  fecond  Saviours  ftand; 

And  oh  far  fweeter  than  the  breathing  fpring. 
Fairer  than  Paradife,  the  wreaths  they  bring ! 
The  blifsful  homage  refcu’d  friends  impart ; 

Th’  enraptur’d  incenfe  of  a parent’s  heart, 
Oe’r-aw’d,  and  wond’ring  at  themfelves,  they  fee 
The  magic  power  of  foft  HUMANITY ! 

/ 

\ 

When  fovereign  Reafon  from  her  throne  is 
hurl’d, 

And  with  her  all  the  fubjeft  fenfes  whirl’d. 
From  fweet  HUMANITY,  the  nurfe  of  grief. 
Even  thy  deep  woes,  O Phrenzy!  find  relief; 
For  tho’  the  trefies  loofe  and  bofom  bare. 

And  maniac  glance  thy  haplefs  ftate  declare, 

* Promoters  of  that  glorious  Inlfitution  the  Humane 
Society. 
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With  gentle  hand  Jhe  hill  fupports  thy  head. 
Beguiles  thy  wand’ring  wit,  and  fmoothes  thy 
bed  j 

Aflifts  thy  roving  fancy  in  its  flight. 

To  crown  thy  airy  fallies  with  delight ; 

An  healing  balm  to  thy  warp’d  fenfe  fhe  brings. 
Till  from  her  fympathy  fome  comfort  fprings. 

And  joys  which  reafon  with  a frown  denies. 

Her  tender  pity  with  a fmile  fupplies ; 

In  thy  lone  prifon-houfe  fhe  bids  thee  draw 
From  the  rufh  fceptre,  and  the  crown  of  ftraw. 
The  mimic  truncheon,  and  the  love-knot  true. 
Full  many  a tranfport  Reafon  never  knew; 

Ev’n  at  thy  grated  cell  fhe  oft  appears. 

She  culls  thee  flowers,,  and  bathes  them  with 
her  tears; 

The  perfum’d  violet  or  the  blooming  rofe. 

On  thy  hurt  mind  a tranfienf  blifs  bellows ; 

Into  a thoufand  fhapes  the  garlands  change. 

As  fairy  fancy  takes  its  antic  range; 

Then  while  thy  brows  the  fragrant  wreaths 
adorn. 

The  rofes  feem  to  bloom  without  a thorn. 

Yet 
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Ye t not  to  w o e s confin’d,  fair  P l e a s u r e ’s  fon g. 
The  recklefs  frolics  of  the  village  throng; 

Ev’n  as  we  pafs  them  by  in  diftant  lands. 

Thou  mak’ft  our  own,  and  oft  we  join  the  bands ; 
The  fudden  founds  of  happinefs  we  hail. 

And  fwell  the  chorus  echoing  in  the  gale  $ 

Gladly  we  paufe,  then  blythe  purfue  our  way. 
While  brighter  funfhine  feems  to  gild  the  day; 
Slow  from  the  jovial  groupe  as  we  depart. 

Thy  richer  funfhine  beams  upon  the  heart; 

Thus  blifs  is  doubled,  and  thus  pain  can  warm. 
From  thee,  HUMANITY,  both  boaft  a charm ; 
We  chear,  are  chear’d,  now  grant  and  now  re- 
ceive. 

And  need,  in  turn,  the  comfort  which  we  give. 
Thus  thy  fair  ftreams  fpread  plenty  where  they 
run, 

Y et  blefs  the  fountains  whence  thofe  ftreams  begun ; 
Although  a thoufand  channels  they  fupply. 

Like  the  rich  Nile  their  fource  fhall  never  dry. 

But  Thou  from  whom  thefe  bofom’d  comforts 
flow. 

Thou  equal  Friend  of  happinefs  and  woe. 
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Haft  ftill  ordain’d  grief  (hall  to  crimes  belong. 

And  keen  affliction  wait  on  ev’ry  wrong ; 

Pride,  hate,  revenge,  and  tyranny,  and  ftrife, 

As  they  mix  poifons  in  the  bowl  of  life, 

Dafti  their  own  cup,  and  impotently  try 
To  break,  unjiunijh'd , nature’s  focial  tie 2 
Good  is  of  good  productive,  ill,  of  ill, 

Confcience  o’er  both  exerts  her  empire  ftill. 

And  this  great  truth  {hall  ev’ry  tyrant  know. 

The  woe  he  gives,shall  be  repaid  by  woe. 

f . .i  , . * ' •*  < , f . 

Is  there  a land  where  echoing  Fayne  extends. 
From  her  proud  cliff  to  earth’s  remoteft  ends. 
Where  gently  ftop’d  the  teeming  vales  are  feen. 
Adorn’d  like  Eden’s  with  eternal  green. 

Where  ev’ry  village  glows  with  every  wealth. 

The  fhowers  are  riches,  and  the  breezes  healthy 
Where  fun  ferene  beftows  the  genial  ray 
But  never  fcourges  with  exceffive  day ; 

Where  female  beauty  fheds  her  faireft  blooms. 
And  lovelieft  feature,  lovelieft  grace  affumes  s 
Darts  ftrongeft  magic  from  the  potent  eye. 

Adorns  the  blufh,  and  arms  the  conqu’ring  figh ; 

Where 
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Where  ev’ry  fcene  is  prodigal  of  charms. 

True  courage  kindles,  and  true  glory  warms. 
Where  rear’d  to  Virtue,  Chriftian  temples  tow’r. 
And  melting  Charity  chaftifes  pow’r. 

Conducts  the  naked  ftranger  to  her  dome. 

And  grants  the  houfelefs  wanderer  an  home. 
Where  equal  laws  their  focial  mildnefs  {hew, 

Till  mercy  beams  upon  the  captive  foe  ? 

O native  Britons ! here  affert  your  claim, 

Boaft  of  your  isle  and  juftify  her  fame! 

Tell,  how  her  youth  by  facred  fcience  led. 

To  all  the  foft’ning  charities  are  bred ; 

How  fecond  childhood,  like  the  firft,  receives. 
From  her  the  cradle  which  compaffion  gives! 

Tell,  how  her  palaces  of  mercy  rife. 

Large  tho*  the  wants  {till  larger  the  fupplies ; 
How,  her  kind  ^Gilbert  frames  protective  laws, 
A faithful  champion  in  the  poor  man’s  caufe ; 
How,  even  now,  intent  on  god-like  deeds. 

Thy  wants  and  woes,  O!  Poverty,  he  pleads: 

* Vide  his  Bill  for  the  Relief  of  the  Poor. 
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Earned  thy  oft-invaded  rights  to  fpare. 

From  the  hard  hand  that  would  thy  pittance  tear. 
E’en  from  thy  lip,  nor  heed  thy  tear-dimm’d  eye. 
Thy  fpe£h*e  form,  and  pity-moving  cry: 

Tell  how  her  * Birch,  whofe  heart  is  form’d  to 
blefs. 

The  fad  to  fuccour,  and  the  wrong’d  redrefs  \ 

The  ravilh’d  morfel  of  the  poor  to  fave. 

The  work  to  crown  her  warm  afliftance  gave. 

Tell  how  her  f Potter  aids  the  generous  plan. 
As  bard  her  pride,  her  nobler  boaft  as  man: 

Tell,  how  her  Howard’s  fympathizing  foul. 

The  Saviour-arm  outftretch’d  from  pole  to  pole 
Crutch  to  the  lame,  and  vifion  to  the  blind, 

i 

Tell,  how  fhe  fooths  the  ills  that  fcourge  man* 
kind: 

All  this  proclaim,  till  nations  blefs  the  zone. 

And  happy  Britons  mark  it  for  their  own ! 

* This  Lady  is  Author  of  a Benevolent  Proje&onthe  fame 
Subjeft!  and  of  innumerable  other  good  works. 

+ Prebendary  of  Norwich,  who  took  an  active  Part  In  inlH* 
tuting  and  regulating  an  Houfe  of  Induftry  in  his  own  County; 

vol.  hi.  Z The 
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The  boaft  is  juft  ! yet  why  to  home  confin’d 
Are  the  foft  mercies  of  Britannia’s  mind? 

Why,  at  her  bidding,  rolls  the  crimfon  flood. 

To  deluge  other  lands  in  kindred  blood? 

Why  are  fires  torn  from  children  and  from 
wife, 

Dragg’d  at  the  Car  of  Trade,  and  chain’d  for  life ; 
And  why  do  human  hecatombs  expire. 

Smote  by  her  mangling  whip  and  murderous  fire  ? 
Thofe  ftripes,  and  killing  fhrieks  that  rend  the 
air, 

111  fated  Africa,  thy  wrongs  declare? 

O!  that  my  Mufe  could  mount  on  Nature’s 
wing, 

Soar  like  her  “ darling,”  her  lov’d  Shakfpeare, 
fing! 

Then  ev’ry  word  fhould  “ harrow  up  the  foul” 
And  Afric’s  wrongs  refound  from  pole  to  pole ! 
Thrice  humble  Howard,  ah!  do  thou  infpire 
And  breathe  thy  Godlike  fpirit  in  my  lyre. 

For,  all  accuftom’d  as  thou  art,  to  fee 
Heart-rending  fcenes  of  human  mifery. 
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Ne’er  did  thy  eyes  fuch  marks  of  horror  trace. 

As  hourly  agonize  the  Negro  race! 

Prove  then  the  prifoner  and  the  mourner’s  friend. 
And  once  again  thy  virtuous  influence  lend ; 
cc  So  raptur’d  notes,  as  if  by  Angels  giv’n, 
tc  Once  more  fliall  peal  the  harmonies  of  Hea* 
ven”.* 

Unfeeling  I nt’rest  ! dark,  infidious  power, 
Whofe  fan&ion’d  arts  wafte  nations  in  an  hour ; 
Whofe  mining  frauds,  more  fatal  ftill,  deftroy 
Hope’s  tender  bloflom,  and  the  fruits  of  joy; 
Thou,  to  whom  all  the  coward  flights  belong. 

Thy  heart  too  cruel  for  each  generous  wrong, 

For  fierce  Revenge,  that  fever  of  the  foul. 

Hate  that  defies,  and  Love  that  fpurns  controul. 
Or  mad’ning  Jealoufy  when  Reafon  bends. 

Or  Zeal,  extravagant  to  liberal  ends. 

Thou,  who,  for  noble  faults  like  thefe,  too  cold, 
Whofe  vices  ne’er  afpire,  but  ftoop  to  gold. 

That  groveling  pafiion  of  the  fordid  breaft. 

Like  Aaron’s  ferpent  fvvallowing  up  the  reft  ; 

* T riumph  of  Benevolence. 
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Theft,  rapine,  plunder,  fraud,  and  murder,  ftand. 
Fell  minifters ! to  wait  thy  dire  command. 

Yes  thou,  the  founder  of  this  impious  trade, 
Mad’ft  him  a have,  that  nature  never  made. 

Tore  the  poor  Indian  from  his  native  foil. 

And  chain’d  him  down  to  never-ending  toil. 

Say,  Muse,  from  whence  th’  unnatural  mart 
began. 

This  fordid  merchandife,  this  fale  of  man? 

From  Egypt  firft  the  Ethiopic  traffic  came. 

But  mild  its  dawn,  then  flavery  was  not  fhame; 
While  nature  yet  preferv’d  fome  generous  right. 
The  yoke  was  eafy  and  the  burden  light ; 

Soon  o’er  th’  iEgean  waves  the  trade  was 
brought. 

And  Greece  receiv’d,  and  Rome  th’  infection 
caught ; 

Yet  temperate  ftill,  no  tyranny  arofe. 

Till  baneful  Luxury  marffiaird  all  her  woes; 
Conquerors,  their  captives,  with  a fmile  receiv’d. 
And  whom  the  brave  embrac’d  they  ne’er  deceiv’d. 
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The  battle  o’er,  they  bade  contention  ceafe, 

And  foes  in  war  were  humble  friends  in  peace. 
The  pledge  was  folemn,  and  the  vow  fineere, 
"The  union  facred  and  the  compa£i  dear. 

But  oh ! fair  A the  ns,  when  the  commerce  drew 
To  thy  lov’d  fhore,  the  bonds  yet  gentler  grew. 

In  rofy  fetters  were  thy  pris’ners  bound. 

And  e’en  the  captive  was  with  freedom  crown’d 3 
Wifdom  in  peace,  or  valour  in  the  war. 

The  faithful  counfel,  or  the  glorious  fear. 
Attachment  prov’d,  or  fervitude  fuftain’<| 

With  manly  zeal,  his  liberty  regain’d : 

With  his  own  hand  the  mailer  loos’d  the  yoke. 
And  fcarce  perceiv’d  the  Have  his  bonds  werg 
broke : 

Captive  no  more,  he  Hill  purfu’d  his  toil. 

And  grateful  vow’d  allegiance  to  the  foil. 

Yes,  claffic  Athens,  nurfe  of  generous  arts. 
Thine  was  the  throb  HUMANITY  imparts; 
While  lhamelefs  Sparta  butchering  half  he  it 
Haves, 

Convulfive  fliook,  and  dug  untimely  graves  : 
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To  all  a tyrant’s  guilt  and  fears  a prey, 

Defpis’d,  abhor'd,  and  dreaded  was  her  fway. 
Thou  too,  loft  Rome,  how  galling  was  thy  chain 
In  the  dire  times,  when  mercy  fu’d  in  vain ; 

When  cut  to  atoms  was  the  debtor’s  heart. 

That  each  hard  creditor  might  claim  his  part ! 

And  thou ! degraded  Greece,  how  fall’n  thy  ftate. 
Once  like  thy  fplendid  rival  wife  and  great; 

How  dimm’d  thy  orb,  when  Sages  could  ordain. 
The  fanguine  whip,  and  vindicate  the  chain: 
When  thy  grave  Plutarch,  wife,  difcreet,  and 
brave. 

In  ftern  philo fophy  could  ftab  his  flave ; 

And  thy  Demosthenes,  in  thunders  urge. 

The  fovereign  virtues  of  the  mangling  fcourge  ; 

O blind  to  think,  where  fmiles  and  kindnefs  fail 
That  frowns  and  ftripes,  and  cruelties  prevail ! 

Hail  * tender  Adri  an,  firft  on  Rome’s  record. 
Who  drew  diftinft  the  line  ’twixt  Have  and  lord ; 

Who  ' 

* It  muft  beconfefs’d  there  were  ftrong  fliades  as  well  as 
lights  in  the  character  of  Adrian ; his  Kiftorians  all  agreeing 
that  he  wanted  firength  of  mind  to  prsferve  his  general  recti- 
tude without  violation;  he  feems  neverthelefs  intitled  to  the 
epithet  ( tender ) here  given  him,  on  the  teftimony  of  thofe  very 
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Who  with  fweet  mercy  temper’d  awful  power. 
While  pity’s  angel  hail’d  th’  aufpicious  hour ! 
Thou  too,*  juft  Constantine,  with  gentle  fvvay. 
Bade  all  be  free  and  all  that  God  obey ; 

The  fire  from  Heav’n  a general  luftre  fhed. 

And  the  foul  mifts  of  fuperftition  fled  ; 

Fair  Truth  was  crown’d,  Diflimulation  fail’d, 
Sunk  was  the  crofier  and  the  crofs  prevail’d. 

But  ah ! once  more  to  ftain  the  bloody  flirine 
And  fell  mankind,  O Portugal,  was  thine 5 
To  thee  ill-fated  Afric  owes  her  pain. 

The  fcourge  frefti-pointed,  and  the  new-forg’d 
chain ; 

Hiftorxans,  who  pronounced  liim  affable  to  friends,  and  gentle 
to  perfons  of  meaner  Rations ; relieving  them  in  their  wants, 
and  vifiting  them  in  their  ftcknefs ; in  fhort,  an  Emperor,  ac- 
cording to  his  own  conftant  maxim,  not  for  his  own  good* 
but  for  the  benefit  of  mankind. 

* The  Jufliee  of  Cortftantine  may  be  impeached,  in  fome 
ftrong  inftances,  for  his  character  was  certainly  competed  of  a 
mixture  of  great  vices  and  virtues ; but  the  Page  of  Hiftory  has 
declared  that  after  a publick  avowal  of  the  Chriftian.  Faith,  he 
was  juft  and  indulgent  to  all  Chriftians ; and  although  he  pur- 
fued  a fcheme  of  Politicks  that  deftroyed  the  Empire,  he  efta- 
blifhed  a Religion  that  continues  to  be  the  blefting  of  mankind. 

Z 4 


Thine 


344  HUMANITY. 

Thine  the  bafe  arts  the  fons  of  gold  applaud. 

The  fmile  deceptive,  and  the  fnare  of  fraud, 

Th’  extended  hand  that  chafes  fear  away, 

Th’  embrace  that  wins  affection  to  betray. 

The  league  of  peace,  in  policy  devis’d, 

The  compaft  broken,  and  the  oath  defpis’d. 

To  lure  the  heart  all  faiooth  fedu&ions  try’d, 
And  the  heart  gain’d,  difguife  is  thrown  afidej 
The  plot  avow’d,  the  promife  boldly  broke. 

By  the  harfli  driver  and  the  galling  yoke. 

Accurs’d  Gonzales  taught  thee  firft  the  art. 
To  fix  this  ftigma  on  his  country’s  heart ; 

The  dire  example  fpread  with  barbarous  rage. 
Thrift  was  the  vice,  and  fpar’d  nor  fex  nor  age  5 
At  length  the  traffic  into  fyjiem  came, 

Th’  infe&ion  fpread,  till  Britain  caught  the 
flame; 

Detefted  Hawkins  arm’d  his  pirate  hoft. 

And  wolfe-like  prowl’d  on  Guinea’s  fated  coaft ; 
Force,  fraud,  and  flattery,  were  by  turns  employ’d, 
O fhame ! till  twice  ten  millions  were  deftroy’d. 
Chriftians  taught  favages  new  modes  of  flrife. 
And  burft  afunder  all  the  ties  of  life ; 
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Chriftians  taught  favages  to  worfhip  gold. 

Till,  for  their  idol,  fons  and  fires  were  fold: 

Till  fleeping  tribes  at  midnight’s  hour  were 
caught. 

And  feiz’d  as  prey,  to  public  market  brought  y 
Till  from  the  bread:  the  babe  was  fnatch’d  away, 
<A.nd  children  kidnapp’d  in  the  face  of  day. 

Next  tawny  Spain  the  fhameful  trade  purfu’d. 
Theft  grew  familiar,  tyranny  enfued ; 

Commerce,  like  this?  might  well  command  thy 
zeal , 

O patron  of  the  agonizing  wheel  1 

Engine  abhorr’d ! from  where  with  deafnlng  found 

The  fatal  Bifcay  throws  its  foam  around, 

Ev’n  to  the  fteeps  where  Pyrenees  afcend. 

And  like  a rocky  chain  their  links  extend. 

The  nations  fhudder’d  as  it  fprang  to  birth. 

And  throes  unwonted  fhook  the  lab’ring  Earth, 
Curs’d  Torquemada ! who  couldft  calmly  bear 
To  hear  the  notes  of  anguifh  and  defpair: 

With  horrid  joy,  behold  the  flame  devour 
The  haplefs  viftims  of  thy  torturing  power; 
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Deck  them  for  facrifice  in  rich  attire. 

Then  dance  like  Satan  round  thy  feall  of  fire. 
Behold  where  fated  Florida  extends. 

His  blood-track’d  courfe  the  fell  Velasquez 
bends. 

See,  as  he  gains  the  chain-devoted  land, 

The  fable  natives  hurry  to  the  firand. 

His  failing  cattle  on  the  waves  they  view. 

And  gaz’d  with  wonder  as  it  nearer  drew ; 

But  on  the  deck  when  human  forms  appear’d. 
And  peaceful  fignals  fmird,  their  hearts  were 
chear’d ; 

Twas  Men  they  trutted,  Men  who  feem’d  fo 
fair. 

Cajol’d  their  faith,  and  lur’d  them  to  the  fnare ! 
For  now  as  guefts  they  land,  as  guefts  are  led. 
Thro’  palmy  groves  to  every  Indian  fhed ; 

The  Spaniards  there  their  glitt’ring  ftores  unfold. 
The  fhining  mirrour,  and  the  toy  of  gold* 

Each  gaudy  bauble,  cheats  the  Indian’s  eyes. 
And  tricks  his  paflions  into  fond  furprize, 
Suggefts,  alas,  a want  before  unknown. 

Till  Europe’s  vanity  becomes  his  own; 
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The  ufelefs  ornaments  his  fenfes  fire. 

And  each  frefh  gewgaw  kindles  frefh  defire. 

To  purchafe  thefe  what  impious  frauds  were 
taught ! 

With  their  own  blood  was  every  trinket  bought. 
For,  in  their  turn,  as  guefts  the  Indian  bands 
Fated,  alas!  to  quit  their  native  lands 
No  fraud  fufpe&ing,  mount  the  treacherous  fhip, 
Where,  as  in  ambufh,  lie  the  chains  and  whip. 
Like  nefted  fnakes  whofe  poifons  are  enroll’d 
Midft  wreaths  of  flowers,  in  many  a fhining 
fold ; 

The  faithJefs  Spaniard  leaves  the  plunder’d  fhore. 
The  fraud  fucceeds,  and  freedom  is  no  more. 

Then  o’er  th’  affrighted  waves  is  heard  the  yell 
Of  mingled  thoufands  in  their  wat’ry  Hell, 

In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  bark  they  lie. 

Live  to  frefh  horrors,  or  by  piece-meal  die ; 

Thus  fhut  from  light,  unknowing  yet  their  doom. 
The  veffel  proves  a dungeon  and  a tomb  : 

While  the  bafe  tyrant  glorying  in  his  fnare. 
Mocks  at  the  loud  rebuke  and  dumb  defpair. 
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Soon  as  the  veflel  bears  the  tribes  away. 

What  horrors  feize  upon  the  trembling  prey  \ 

Ah ! hear  the  fhrieks  of  kindred  left  behind. 
Roll  to  the  wave  and  gather  in  the  wind  ! 
Matrons  with  orphans,  fons  with  fires  appear, 
But  vain  the  orphans  fhriek,  the  parents  tear: 
The  Spanifh  robber  ploughs  the  wat’ry  plains, 
And  plants  his  cannon  at  the  thin  remains  3 
The  flaming  balls  the  wailing  natives  reach. 

And  added  flaughter  ftains  the  crimfon  beach  $ 
All,  all  is  loft,  yet  ftill  with  generous  pride. 
Slaves  fpurn  at  life,  when  freedom  is  deny’d; 

Free,  ftill  be  free,  loud  echoes  to  the  (ky. 

Pare  not  to  live  in  bonds,  but  dare  to  die  \y ■ 

Then  oh ! ye  Christian  favages,  declare 
On  what  unknown  prerogative  ye  dare? 

Peaceful  and  bleft,  where  rich  Bananas  grew| 
And  nature  frelhen’d  as  the  fea-breeze  blew, 
Where  harvefts  fmil’d  without  the  aid  of  toil, 
And  verdure  gladden’d  the  exuberant  foil, 

Where  fnmmer  held  fo  bountiful  a fway, 

Pearce  claim’d  their  year  the  culture  of  a day, 
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The  plants  at  twilight  trufted  to  the  earth, 

The  following  morn  fprang  blooming  into  birth; 

. 

Grac’d  with  the  bow,  the  Indians  harmlefs  ran. 
And  undifturb’d  enjoy’d  the  rights  of  man: 

The  rights  of  man  by  nature  Jlill  are  due , 

To  men  of  ev'ry  dime  and  every  hue ; 

Their  arrows  fought  the  monfters  of  the  wood. 
The  chafe  at  once  their  paftime  and  their  food, 
Bower’d  by  th’  umbrageous  vine,  they  thought  no 
wrong. 

Now  wreath’d  the  dance  and  caroll’d  now  the 
fong. 

And  oft  fome  fable  miftrefs  of  the  foul. 

Prepar’d  the  banquet  and  partook  the  bowl : 
Love’s  captive  only  wore  fair  beauty’s  chain. 

And  pleas’d  fubmitted  to  the  blifsful  pain. 

If  giant  Power  confers  this  wanton  fway. 
Subdues  the  ftrong,  and  makes  the  weak  obey. 
Does  power  give  Right?  beware  that  dangerous 
plea. 

Perchance,  fuch  power  may  fpread  its  right  to 
thee. 
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The  flave  once  ftronger  than  thyfelf,  fliall  flan 
And  feize  the  fceptre  of  ufurp’d  command ; 
Arm  kb  with  thy  iron  fcour'ge  fliall  bid  thee  toil. 
Scar  thy  white  fkin*  and  chain  thee  to  the  foil : 
Thy  fpirit  fainting  in  the  glare  of  day. 

Shall  bid  thee  naked  brave  the  Syrian  ray* 

Thy  fcorn  retort,  retaliate  all  thy  rage. 

Wear  out  thy  youth*  and  murder  thee  in  age; 
Tear  from  thy  fetter’d  arms  thy  child  and  wife, 
And  blafl  the  budding  promifes  of  life; 

Repay,  in  turn,  each  liroke  thy  bafenefs  gave, 
And  make  Thee  feel  what  ’tis  to  be  a Slave. 

Ah ! falfe  as  fatal ! to  the  Weak  and  Strong, 
Th*  inherent  rights  of  nature  ftill  belong: 

No  partial  principles  the  juft  impel 
To  thinking  wifely,  or  to  a£ting  well; 

And  liberty,  of  all  mankind  the  caufe. 

Becomes  a forfeit  only  to  the  laws, 

Thofe  facred  compafts  which  like  links  fuftain, 
Connefting  parts  of  the  great  focial  chain : 

And  while,  with  thefe,  no  member  is  at  ftrife. 
As  full  the  right  to  liberty  as  life: 
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Avaunt  affertors  of  fujieriour  right, 

And  Vain  diftin&ions  betwixt  black  and  white. 
Firm  and  immovable  on  nature’s  bafe, 

Stands  the  grand  charter  of  the  human  race; 

And  he  who  gave  the  bleffing  gave  it  free: 

Life  were  a curfe  if  robb’d  of  Liberty ! 

Whence  then  this  wond’rous  difference  in  our 
race  ? 

Come  crefted  Pride,  and  thy  diftin&ion  trace: 

Lo,  from  th’  Equator  to  the  northern  pole, 

Tho*  colours  change,  unchangeable  the  foul ! 

If  juftly  bought  the  man  of  deejiejl  die. 

By  equal-laws  the  next  in  Jhade  we  buy ; 

So,  foft’ning  on,  till  fcarce  a tint  between 
The  haughty  lord  and  humble  Have  is  feen; 
Springs  the  vain  boaft  from  thy  fuperior  white. 
Vain  prepoffeffion  of  thy  partial  fight? 

Beware,  fallacious  reas’ner,  left  the  North 
His  whiter  rival  fends  indignant  forth ! 

Ah ! rather,  bluftiing  hide  thy  fnowy  fkin. 

For  know  thy  Have  paints  white  the  fire  of  fin\ 
But  darker  than  himfelf  he  draws  the  Pow’r, 

The  fovereign  good  his  fable  race  adore; 
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Thy  cruelty  has  taught  him  to  defpife. 

Like  hell,,  thy  hue,  his  own,  like  heav’n  to  prize. 

Nature  and  Has  it,  human  kind  c'ontroul. 
The  needle  one,  and  one  th’  attractive  pole ; 
And  what,  in  Europe,  we  a grace  may  call. 

Is  found  in  Africa  no  grace  at  all  ; 

And  what  abhorr’d  deformity  we  name, 

I11  many  a climate  dignifies  with  fame. 

Survey  the  various  globe  from  ihore  to  fliore. 
Weigh  manners,  customs,  and  be  proud  no 
more ; 

Obferve  how  all  to  fix'd  opinion  bow. 

Or  fond  caprices,  which  no  ftandards  know; 
Thou,  who  would’ft  fix  her  to  thy  pallid  face. 
Behold  her  beauty  fhift  the  ever  changeful  grace: 
Here  Beauty  proudly  boafts  the  length’ning 
head. 

There  on  the  fhoulders  bids  it  broadly  fpread : 
Here  fmalleft  gems  mult  grace  the  fair  one’s  ear. 
And  there  the  pendents  large  as  logs  appear; 

Here 
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Here  fee  her  afk  the  locks  of  fnowy  white, 

Yet  beg  the  charm  of  teeth  more  dark  than  night. 
Here  muft  the  broaden’d  eye-brow  (hade  the  face. 
There  foftly  curv’d  the  crefcent  arch  muft  grace : 
While  here  again,  that  crefcent  arch  muft  part, 
Ev’n  from  the  root  and  yield  to  brows  of  art: 
Here,  Beauty  loves  the  cheek  fupremely  fair. 
There  boafts  the  gafli  and  cherifties  the  fear. 

In  Britain,  rofe  and  lilly  muft  unite. 

While  Damian’s  Ifthmus,  claims  the  milky  white  : 
The  beard  muft  here  e’en  to  the  girdle  flow, 
There  not  a briftle  muft  prefume  to  grow; 

Here  the  fwoll’n  body,  there  the  Tender  waift, 
This  wrap’d  in  filk,  and  that  in  dog-lkin  grac’d : 
Here  Beauty  triumps  in  her  woolly  hair. 

But  waves  in  wreaths  her  auburn  treffes  there: 

To  grace  the  dames  of  Europe,  fair  they  flow. 
Long  and  profufe  upon  a neck  of  fnow. 

In  ev’ry  curl  a Cupid  feems  to  lie, 

To  aid  the  conquefts  of  the  fparkling  eye. 

The  thickeft  lip  here  beauty  makes  her  care. 
More  foftly  fwell’d,  like  dewy  rofe-buds  there ; 
The  dazzling  white  is  in  this  clime  admir’d. 

The  glofly  black  in  that  is  more  defir’d. 
vol.  hi.  A a 
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Feel  humbly  then,  nor  deem  all  grace  thy  crwilr 
Nor  think  that  Nature  charms  in  thee  alone  * 

The  pooreft  native  of  the  pooreft  coaft, 

Hath  hill  his  beauty,  hill  his  good  to  boalt ; . 

From  earth’s  beginning  to  its  utmoft  end's, 
Proportion’d  charm,  proportion’d  blifs  fhe  fends,. 
Exaft  divifion,  but  adapted  ftiM>> 

To  what  in  different  climes  her  children  feel,. 

To  what,  when  undebauch’d  by  man’s  defires. 
Or  fancied  wants,  neceffity  requires ; 

Nor  fparing,  nor  yet  prodigal  her  plan. 

With  pois’d  equality  fhe  bkffes  man : 

On  the  worft  foif  fome  heartfelt  joy  bellows. 
Which  the  glad  fon,  fhe  there  has  llatron’d  knows. 
And  what  from  us  extorts  the  taunting  fneer. 
May  to  his  fenfe  an  happinefs  appear. 

And  the  fond  gifts  which  we  indulgent  deem,. 

To  him  an  aggravated  curfe  may  feem. 

Thus  kind  is  nature  in  her  zone  ferene. 

But  not  more  kind  than  in  her  torrid  feene  ^ 

Not  lefs  a parent  where  the  frozen  Power 
Refides  for  centuries  in  his  icy  tower. 

Where 
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Where  the  hoar  monarch  in  his  veft  of  fnow, 
Afcends  the  hills  where  funs  refufe  to  glow. 

Vain  all  difpute  of  colour,  form  or  fize, 

* In  pride,  in  pride  alone  the  difference  lies ; 
Whence,  then,  prefumptuous  man,  deriv’d  thy 
right, 

And  by  what  law  does  olive  yield  to  white  ? 

Their  nature,  origin,  and  end,  the  fame. 

Why  has  not  brown,  black,  copper,  equal  claim  ? 
Tho’  fhifting  colours  like  their  parent  earth, 

Alike  their  fpecies  and  alike  their  birth. 

If  not  in  colour  then,  perchance  in  fenfe. 

In  the  fouly s power,  may  lie  the  proud  pretence, 
Ah  no ! from  Nature’s  hand  all  equal  came. 

Thro’  ev’ry  clime  an  helplefs  babe’s  the  fame. 

The  fame  frail  emblem  of  our  ftate  appears* 

A weak  and  helplefs  being  born  in  tears! 

If  cultur’d  climes  refine  on  nature’s  plan, 

They  change  the  mode,  but  never  change  the 
man. 

* " In  pride,  in  reasoning  pride,  our  error  lies.** 

Pore, 
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The  human  paffions  ffrongly  are  imprefs'd,  , 

In  the  un tutor’d,  as  the  polifh’d  bread ; 

In  the  fwarth  African  that’s  bought  and  fold* 

As  the  fair  plunderer  that  Heals  his  gold, 

Meav’n  form’d  his  eyes  to  love  his  native  hue*. 
And  pointed  all  his  appetites  as  true,  : 

Thofe  Table  tints, Tat  which  with  fear  we  Hart, 
Are  the  lov’d  cplohrs  tliat  attract  his  heart: 

Our 'poliih’d  arts,  refinehient  may  bellow,  .. 

But  oft  enfeeble  nature’s  genuine  gkrw.  t 

In  polifh’d  arts  unnumber’d  virtues  lie. 

But  ah ! uhhumberfd  vices  they  fupply ; 

Here,  if  they- bloom  with  ev’ry  gentler  good. 
There  are  they  deep’d  with  more  than  favage 
blood; 

Here,  with  r Refinement,  if  fweet  Pity  Hands, 
There,  ILuxuty' round  them  mutters  all  her  bands; 
’Tis  not  enough  that  daily  daughter  feeds. 

That  the  hlb; leaves  its  ftream,  the  lamb  its 
meads, 

That'the^reiuftunt  ox  is  dragg’d  along. 

And' the  bird  ravifhM  from  its  tender  fong, 

5*1T 
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Tli at  In  reward  of  all  her  mulic  giv’n, 

The  lark  is  murder’d  as  Ihe  foars*  to  Hea,ven : 

7Tis  not  enough,  our  appetites  require 
That  on  their  altars  hecatombs  expire  s 
But  cruel  man,  with  more  than  beaftial  power. 
Mult  heap  freih  horrors  on  life’s  parting  hour  : 
Full  many  a being  that  bellows  its  breath, 

'•s  ' v X 

Mull  prove  the  pang  that  waits  a linfr'mg  death. 
Here,  clofe  pent  up,  ntull  gorge  unwholefome 
food. 

There,  render  drop  by  drop  the  fmoaking  blood ; 
The  quiv’ring  flefh  improves  as  flow  it  dies. 

And  Lux’ry  fees  th’  augmented  whitenefs  rife; 
Some  gafli’d  and  mangled  feel  the  torturer’s  art. 
Writhe  in  their  wounds,  tho’  fav’d  each  vital  part, 
Aik  you  the  caufe  ? the  food  more  tender  grows , 
And  callous  Lux’ry  triumphs  in  the  blows : 

For  this,  are  fome  to  raging  flames  conlign’d 
While  yet  alive,  to  footh  our  t-alle  refin’d  I 

O power  of  mercy,  that  fufpends  the  rod  i 
D lhame  to  man,  impiety  to  God ! 

Thou  polilh’d  Chriltian,  in  th’  untutor’d  fee, 

The  facred  rights  of  blefs’d  HUMANITY. 

Thin? 
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Thine  is  the  World,  thy  crimfon  fpoils  enjoy. 

But  let  no  wanton  arts  thy  foul  employ. 

Live,  tho*  thou  do’ft  on  blood,  ah ! ftill  refrain. 
To  load  thy  viftims  with  JuperJiuous  pain ; 

Ev’n  the  gaunt  tyger,  tho*  no  life  he  faves. 

In  generous  hajie  devours  what  famine  craves ; 
The  beftial  paw  may  check  thy  human  hands. 
And  teach  dijpatch  to  what  thy  want  demands. 
Abridge  thy  facrifice,  and  bid  thy  knife. 

For  hunger  kill,  but  never  sport  with 

LIFE. 

Relief  appears  as  the  Mufe  fhifts  her  place. 

To  where  pure  manners  blefs  the  gentleft  race ; 
Lo,  where  the  Br  ami  ns  pafs  their  blamelefs  life. 
Free  from  proud  culture,  free  from  polifh’d  ftrife 
To  man,  brute,  infe£t,  nature’s  conftant  friends. 
The  heart  embraces  and  the  hand  extends : 

See  the  meek  tribe  refufe  the  worm  to  kill. 

No  murder  feeds  them,  and  no  blood  they  fpillj 
But  crop  the  living  herbage  as  it  grows. 

And  quaff  the  living  water  as  it  flows. 

From  the  full  herds,  the  miky  banquet  bear. 

And  the  kind  herds  repay  with  paftures  fair; 

From 
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From  fanguine  man,  they  drive  the  game  away. 
From  fanguine  man  they  fave  the  finny  prey. 

The  copious  grain  they  fcatter  o’er  the  mead. 

The  bird  to  nourifh  and  the  bead  to  feed. 

The  flowers  their  couch,  their  roof  the  arching 
trees. 

And  peaceful  nights  fucceed  to  days  of  eafe. 

O ! thou  proud  Chriftian,  aid  fair  nature’s 
grace. 

And  catch  compaflion  from  the  Bramin  race: 
Their  kind  extremes,  and  vegetable  fare. 

Their  tender  maxims,  all  that  breathe  to  fpare. 
Suit  not  thy  Cultur’d  ftate,  but  thou  fhouldft  know. 
Like  them  to  fave  unneceflary  woe; 

Like  them  to  give  each  generous  feeling  birth. 
And  proye  the  friend  not  tyrant  of  the  earth. 

O fweet  HUMANITY  1 might  pity  fway. 

All,  all  like  Bramins  would  thy  voice  ot?ey; 

All  need,  alas ! thy  tender  help  below. 

To  heighten  rapture  and  to  folace  woe. 

One  leans  on  all , for  aid r,  not  all  on  one , 

|¥hat  worm  fo  feeble  as  proud  man  alone? 

a 9 4 Th£ 


r 


360  HUMANITY, 

The  verrieft  giant,  by  himfelf  is  found. 

Frail  as  the  reed  that  every  breeze  can  wound. 
But  even  the  pigmy  with  afTociates  join’d. 

Strong  as  the  oak,  can  brave  the  rudeft  wind  $ 

She  Social  Passion  opens  with  our  breath, 
Purfues  thro’  life,  and  follows  us  to  death. 

See,  as  yon  infant  lull’d  in  /lumber  lies. 

How  the  fond  mother  to  its  cradle  flies. 

Soft  on  her  faithful  breaft  reclines  its  head. 

Her  faithful  breaft  its  banquet  and  its  bed ; 

Tho’  many  a fuffering  for  its  fake  ftie  bore. 

They  all  but  ferve  to  make  her  love  it  more. 

For  foon  a kindred  pafliqn  equal  burns. 

The  parent’s  tendemefs  the  child  returns. 

Runs  by  her  fide,  or  ftruggles  to  her  knee. 

And  owns  the  touch  of  fair  HUMANITY  : 

The  child  arrived  at  man,  the  parent  lies, 
Sick’ning  at  life,  in  hafte  her  offspring  flies, 

And  when,  at  length,  the  mother  yields  to  fate,  1 
Strech’d  round  her  breathlefs  form  the  afie£tions 
wait ; 

In  mute  diftrefs,  and  with  uplifted  hands. 

The  child  fhe  cradled,  at  her  coffin  ftands. 

Invokes 
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Invokes  her  fpirit  to  afluage  the  woe. 

And  teach  him  patience  to  endure  the  blow ; 
Bleffes  the  holy  fhade  which  gave  him  birth. 
Moves  to  the  grave,  and  views  the  opening  earth; 
A filial  fhudder  thro’  his  frame  he  proves. 

As  the  duft  falls  upon  the  dull  he  loves : 

Then,  as  the  time  fteals  on  with  thief-like  power. 
And  brings  to  him  the  all-fubduing  hour, 

Himfelf \ ere  this  a parent,  foon  fhall  prove 
The  foft’ning  offices  of  filial  love. 

Soon  thofe  who  owe  him  life  fhall  weeping  bend. 
And  his  attrafting  couch  as  fondly  tend. 

Watch  his  dim’d  eye,  obferve  his  changing  cheek, 
And  drink  his  dying  breath  to  hear  him  fpeak. 
As  fainted  founds  of  oracles  divine. 

His  lateft  accents  in  their  hearts  enfhrine; 

Thus  fhall  he  feel  the  tendernefs  he  gave. 

And  equal  tears  fall  faft  upon  his  grave. 

Tyrants  o’^r  brutes  with  eafe  extend  the  plan, 
And  rife  in  cruelty  from  beaft  to  man ; 

Their  fordid  policy  each  crime  allows, 

The  flefh  that  quivers  and^the  blood  that  flows, 

5 The 
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The  furious  ftripes  that  murder  in  a day. 

Or  torturing  arts  that  kill  by  dire  delay : 

The  fainting  fpirit,  and  the  burfting  vein, 

A5J,  all  are  reconcil’d  to  Chriftian  gain. 

In  cold  barbarian  apathy  behold. 

Sits  the  flave-agent  bending  o’er  his  gold ; 

That  bale  contraftor  for  the  chain  and  rod. 

Who  buys  and  fells  the  image  of  his  God. 
Callous  to  ev’ry  touch  that  nature  lends. 

The  bond  that  ties  him  to  his  kind  he  rends. 
Robber  at  once  and  butcher  of  his  flaves. 

Nor  grief,  nor  ficknefs,  age,  nor  fex  he  faves. 

But  plung’d  in  traffic,  coldly  can  debate. 

The  parent’s  deftiny,  the  infant’s  fate ; 

The  teeming  mother  of  her  hope  defpoil. 

And  poife  the  gains  of  child-birth  or  of  toil  5 
The  fighs  and  groans  which  fpring  from  both  he 
fpums. 

For  life  or  death  ’tis  gold  the  balance  turns, 

* O ! Pride  and  Avarice  of  deluded  fools, 
Defpotick  maxims  taught  in  foreign  fchools ! 

Where 

* Although  in  conformity  to  the  change  in  the  time , the 

Author 
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Where  late  the  fcience  of  a Have  was  taught. 

To  check  the  growth  of  every  generous  thought ; 
Where  one  proud  mortal  own’d  the  fubjecfs 
breath, 

Whifpers  were  treafon,  and  a word  was  death. 
Tenets  like  thefe  to  polifh’d  f France  belong. 

For  all  fhe  licens’d  was  the  dance  and  fong ! 

The  hands  were  fetter’d  iho’  the  feet  were  free. 
And  clos’d  the  lips  in  dread  of  tyranny : 

The  poor,  proud  fubjeft.  Hill  was  idly  gay. 
Skipp’d  off  his  thoughts,  and  humm’d  his  cares 


away  5 

As  the  cag’d  bird  tho’  pris’ner  till  it  die. 

Will  fometimcs  fing  altho’  it  may  not  fly. 

Thy  tree,  O Liberty  ! forbade  to  tafte, 

A Frenchman's  richeft  genius  ran  to  wafte: 

Author  has  chang’d  the  tenfe  in  this  Apoftrophe,  he  trulls  he 
(hall  not  be  underftood  as  intimating  that  the  late  good  and 
unhappy  Louis  XVI.  was  a tyrant.  The  tyranny  was  then  in 
£he  Conflitution,  and  fatally  for  him  the  publick  Indignation 
broke  out  during  his  mild,  and  perhaps  too  merciful  r.eign. 

t See  the  Note  inferted  at  the  clofe  of  this,  and  the  next 
apofirophe. 

Oft 
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Oft  were  the  feeds  of  freedom  in  bis  foul. 

But  none  could  fpring^amid  fuch  hard  controul : 
In  life’s  frefh  jnorn  if  chance  they  dar’d  to  Ihoot, 
The  bud  fcarce  peep’d  ere  Power  deltroy’d  the 
root. 

Ah  what  can  profper  in  a flavilh  foil. 

Save  Hinted' fhrubs  unworthy  of  the  toil. 

Like  pallid  fweets  of  ineffeSlual  May, 

That  faintly  bloom  and  wdther  in  a day. 

Not  fo  the  plants  which  Liberty  bellows. 

That  in  our  Albion’s  favor’d  garden  grows ; 

There  lifts  the  oak  its  top  into  the  Ikies, 

While  with  glad  heart  the  Briton  fees  it  rife. 
Uninjur’d  there,  for  ages  lhall  it  hand. 

Nor  ever  quit  it  but  to  guard  the  land: 

Then  on  the  deep  in  gallant  pomp  it  moves. 

To  ferve  that  freedom  which  its  country  loves, 

Oh!  ever  fail,  fair  Bark,  upon  thy  w7aves. 

Still  guard  thy  England,  from  a realm  of  Haves: 
Oh!  ever  flow,  fair  Sea,  to  guide  our  coalt. 

Still  to  divide  us  from  yon  abjefl  boll ; 
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And  fwell  ye  Cliffs  that  canopy  our  ftrand, 

To  frown  indignant  on  that  fervile  land ; 

That  land  of  mutes,  of  one  proud  Lord  the  prey, 
A clime  where  to  be  dumb  is  to  obey. 

Unheard,  unfeen,  where  wretches  meet  their 
dooms, 

For  whom  no  tear  muft  dare  to  bathe  their 
tombs, 

Conceard  the  parent’s  pang,  the  lover’s  fighs, 
Baftiles  for  ever  frown  before  their  eyes ; 

Like  thofe  they  mourn,  down  precipices  thrown 
Are  all  that  venture  nature’s  laws  to  own  j 
Buried  alive,  from  youth  to  age  they  lie. 

And  ev’n,  at  laft,  in  agonies  they  die.  * 

Oh ! hail’d  by  men  and  angels,  be  the  hour, 

' Which  clipp’d  my  Country’s  wing  when  flretch’d 
for  power! 

* Such  was  the  Chara&er  of  France  in  the  old,  and  though 
it  is  not  applicable  to  the  new,  EXCESS,  either  extreme,  the 
Author  confiders  as  equally  fatal  to  that  Rational  Liberty  he 
wilhes  to  fee  eftabliihed  amongft  Human  Beings. 
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Which  taught  the  monarch  where  his  rights 
fhould  end. 

And  to  what  point  the  fubje&s  fhould  extend  : 
Bade  the  encroacher  know  his  proper  fphere,  ' 
Or  for  each  wrong  the  monarch  fubjeft  fear. 
Once  Kings  controul’d  the  law,  in  infant  times. 
Plunder'd  at  will,  nor  anfwer’d  for  their  crimes. 
Freedom’s  fair  fyftem  fnaps  the  tyrant’s  chains, 
Correfts  his  nature,  and  his  rage  re  ft  rains. 

As  the  fmall  acorn  to  a foreft  grows. 

By  gradual  fteps  Britannia’s  glory  rofe, 

Mark  by  what  ftern  varieties  of  fate. 

Terrors  of  war,  and  anarchies  of  ftate. 

What  direful  griefs  by  foreign  fury  bred. 

Rivers  of  blood,  and  mountains  of  the  dead. 

She  paft,  advent’rous,  ere  her  wrongs  were  o’er. 
Complete  her  triumphs,  and  confirm’d  her  pow’r. 

Behold  the  painted  natives  of  our  ifie. 

Rough  as  the  coaft,  uncultur'd  as  the  foil ; 
Half-naked  and  half-cover’d  fee  them  go. 

For  fport  or  war  accouter’d  with  the  bow. 
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The  plumy  helmet  nodding  on  the  head. 

And  the  loofe  (kin  acrofs  the  (boulders  fpread, 

A rude  Society  without  a plan, 

Above  the  brute,  yet  fcarce  arriv’d  at  man ; 

But  then,  e’en  then  was  felt  the  patriot  flame. 
And  from  thefe  fparks  our  noon-tide  radiance 
came; 

To  guard  the  huts  that  ftretch  along  the  (brand. 
Arm’d  with  the  fey  the  and  wicker  fliield  they 
(land. 

The  chariot  mount,  or  leap  upon  the  ground. 
And  (hout  victorious  to  the  trumpet’s  found. 

The  hardy  Chiefs  e’en  Rome’s  proud  Hod  defy. 
For  Britain  conquer,  or  for  Britain  die. 

Thus,  in  the  earlieft  hour  of  England’s  morn, 

A Briton’s  hate  of  tyranny  was  born  l 
Abhorrence  facred,  to  repel  the  hand. 

That  dar’d  to  wrong  the  charter  of  the  land. 
Hence  rofe  our  liberties,  and  hence  our  laws. 

The  Good  was  common,  common  was  the  Caufe, 
Yet,  conflicts,  murders,  maffacres  enfu’d. 

And  many  a Saxon,  Danifh  fword  embrued 

In 
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la  Englifh  blood,  and  many  a monarch’s  life. 
And  many  a Monk’s,  fubmitted  to  the  flrife. 
Ere  Laws  were  fix’d,  as  now  fublime  they  (land. 
The  fhield,  the  fpear,  and  buckler  of  the  land : 


At  length  bloom’d  forth,  diffufing  all  their 
charms, 

The  arts  of  peace  more  ftrong  than  thofe  of 
arms ; 

Like  mills  difperfing  at  the  dawn  of  day. 

Barbaric  Ignorance  refin’d  away. 

The  fword  was  Iheath’d,  the  trumpet  heard  no 
more. 

And  the  Lyre  tried  its  humanizing  power. 
Religion  came  the  Idol  to  explode. 

And  rear’d  her  Altar  to  the  Living  God. 

In  place  of  Deities  with  frowns  pourtray’d. 
Cherubs  appear’d  with  heaven-born  fmiles  array’d. 
Hence  wife,  and  potent,  awful,  and  humane. 

The  Chriftian  Syftem  holds  the  guideing  rein ; 
Prop  of  Humanity,  and  feen  from  far. 

Bright  as  the  luftre  of  the  morning  flar. 
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Thrice  hail ! thou  * hero  of  the  Saxon  line, 
Britannia’s  Laws,  Britannia’s  Freedom’s  thine  ! 
Enrich’d  by  Nature,  and  adorn’d  by  art. 

Thine  were  the  varied  powers  of  head  and  heart. 
Thine,  by  a kind  felicity  of  fate, 

The  reconcil’d  extremes  of  Good  and  Great , 
Conduft  with  Courage,  thought  with  afition 
join’d. 

And  all  the  Virtues  temper’d  and  combin’d ; 
Ardent  in  war,  in  gentle  peace  ferene. 

Wife  in  the  public,  as  the  private  fcene  5 
Coolnefs  to  plan,  and  vigour  to  purfue. 

And  born  to  mould  a rugged  Hate  anew, 
Whate’er  Philofophy  has  drawn  fublime. 

Or  poets  fung,  in  all  the  pride  of  rhime 
Whatever  hiftory  of  good  has  giv’n. 

The  Boalt  of  nature  and  the  fmile  of  Heav’n, 
Adorn’d  thy  youth,  and  to  complete  the  plan. 
And  give  the  perfect  model  of  a man. 

Nature  bellow’d  each  fafcinating  grace. 

The  princely  ftature  and  attrafting  face. 

Then,  in  the  noblefl  light  her  work  to  bring, 

In  times  of  trial,  ftamp’d  thee  for  a King ! 

* Alfred, 
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Scarce  (hone  the  crown  upon  thy  princely  head. 

Ere  rapine  paus’d,  and  foul  diforder  fled ; 

And  when  compell’d  to  quit  the  regal  feat. 

Still,  like  thyfelf,  was  fought  the  foft  retreat ; 
Veil’d  by  the  fhepherd  cot  and  clown’s  attire. 

Still  glow’d  within  thee  all  the  patriot’s  fire : 
Difmifs’d  the  regal  pomp,  its  train  refign’d. 

No  fate  could  fink  the  monarch  in  thy  mind $ 

The  kingly  glories  there  their  ftate  maintain’d. 
There,  unfubdu’d,  majeftic  Virtue  reign’d; 
Expiring  Liberty  engag’d  thy  care*. 

For  her  to  heav’n  ftill  breath’d  thy  fervent  prayer : 
Beneath  the  humbleft  filed  file  fill’d  thy  breaft. 
The  humbleft  filed,  ennobled  by  the  gueft. 

There,  while  th’  unconfcious  neat-herd  toil’d  and 

fang, 

The  dart  was  pointed  and  the  bow  was  ftrung ; 
Then,  while  thy  country’s  foes  repos’d  fupine. 
Again  in  arms  the  Foe  beheld  thee  fliine, 

Th’  Invaders  foon  a Conqueror  allow’d. 

And  every  haughty  Lord  to  Alfred  bow’d! 

To  Arts  as  Arms  thy  Genius  led  the  way. 

And  the  glad  Olive  mingled  with  the  bays 
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Of  focial  Life,  too,  thine  the  faultlefs  plan 
Foes  warm’d  to  friends,  and  man  acknowledg’d 
man, 

Fair  Times ! when  monarchy  was  happinefs. 
When  Rule  was  Freedom,  and  when  Power 
could  blefs ! 

’Twas  thine  to  call  where’er  the  atoms  lay 
The  Rights  of  honed  Nature  into  day; 

’Twas  thine,  O royal  architeft ! at  length, 

To  give  her  Charter,  beauty,  foftnefs,  ftrength ; 
Till  on  a firm  foundation  Freedom  flood. 

And  Reafon  faw  that  all  was  fair  and  good, 

* * 1 
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P ROUD  of  the  contrail,  with  indignant  lay. 
Once  more  O Mufe,  to  Gallia  bend  thy  way; 
Explore  yon  Cavern,  frowning  on  the  fight. 
Where  one  faint  lamp  fends  forth  a fickly  light  ! 
Through  folds  of  darknefs  where  yon  wicket 
glooms. 

Perfidious  Power  has  fcoop’d  the  living  tombs. 
Along  the  filth  that  oozes  from  the  walls 
The  flimy  fnail,  with  track  abhorrent  crawls. 

And  oft,  augmenting  poifons,  from  the  top. 
With  fullen  found,  falls  flow  the  withering  drop. 
The  peftilential  toad  that  fquats  below 
Gathers  frelh  venom  as  thofe  poifons  flow; 

B b 3 Here, 
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* Here,  many  a fathom  down,  defpotic  rage  - 
Hung  human  victims  in  the  dreadful  cage; 

Here  the  poor  Captive,  torn  from  child  and  wife. 
From  youth  to  age,  groan’d  out  detefted  life:. 

Nor  nature’s  fun,  nor  arts  fupplying  blaze. 

E’er  Hole  one  beam  of  comfort  on  his  days. 

Nor  human  form;,  nor  human  hand  was  nigh. 

To  footh  the  grief  that  gather’d  in  his  eye. 

Save  one  brief  glance  of  man,  as  thro’  the  hole, 
His  daily  bread/  the  filent  gadier  Hole, 

No  human  voice  beguil’d  the  endlefs  night 
That  cruel  fhuthrm  from  creation’s  light ! 

To  footh  a miftrefs  wan  toil  Louis  gave. 

To  one  who  daFd  be  juft,  this  lingering  grave. 

To  one  who  dar’d  a proftitute  pourtray. 

And  bring  his  honeft  Satire  into  day; 

How  finks  the  heart  to  pace  this  gloomy  round, 
How  pants  the  Mufe  to  leave  this  tyrant  ground  l 

But  ere  fhe  turn,  to  Afric,  let  her  fly. 

Where  flav’ry  groans  beneath  the  faireft  fky ; 

* How  does  Hu manity  triumph  in  the  annihilation  of 
this  impious  manfion  of  defpotifm  1 on  the  firft  fuggeftion  of 
thefe  thoughts,  how  little  did  the  Author  imagine  the  Triumph- 
was  fo  near’ 
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To  defolated  Asia,  once  the  bleft 
In  every  charm  of  lavifh  nature  drefs’d. 

The  holy  fpot  by  many  a prophet  trod. 

Seat  of  the  faints,  and  fojourn  of  the  God, 

Where  Faith  her  Chriftian  temples  rear’d 
around. 

And  blood  of  Martyrs  fanftified  the  ground. 
Where  ev’n  Redemption  like  a Cherub  came. 
And  Revelation,  fpread  th*  enlight’ning  flame. 

But  oh ! thou  Land,  of  Heav’n  itfelf  belov’d. 
What  dire  events,  what  changes  haft  thou  prov’d  ? 
How  has  time  alter’d  ev'ry  charm  of  youth. 

Since  firft  thou  heard’ft  the  oracles  of  truth  1 
Difgrac’d  the  truths,  which  all  th’  Apoftles  gave, 
Thy  Prince  a tyrant,  and  Thyfelf  a flave ! 

Forgot  the  Heavenly  claims  that  once  were  thine. 
Forgot  the  precepts  breath’d  from  lips  divine: 
Vain  all  the  fathers,  all  a Saviour  taught. 

And  God  expell’d  for  what  th’  Impoftor  brought. 

Ah ! what  avails  thy  medicinal  floods. 

Thy  citron  breezes,  and  thy  palmy  woods, 
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What  tho’  the  Cafiia  breathes  along  thy  fhofe. 
And  trickling  manna  adds  its  eflenc’d  ftore  ; 
Tho’  gums  balfamic  in  thy  rallies  grow,* 

And  both  the  Indias  in  thy  region  glow. 

Thine,  tho’  Olympus,  dear  from  claffic  fame, 

< 

And  honour’d Hermon,  a more  holy  name: 
Tho’  the  tall  Cedar  decks  thy  fragrant  fhrine. 
And  lofty  Lebanon  himfelf  be  thine. 

From  fair  Euphrates  ev’n  to  Jordan’s- wave, 
Tho’  thy  rich  Coaft  the  hallow’d  waters  lave. 
And  tho’  thy  fruits,  voluptuoufly  difpenfe 
A keener  relifh  to  th’  invited  fenfe, 

Tho’  on  thy  flowers  a bolder  bloom  prevail 
Which  fends  more  piercing  odours  to  the  gale. 
And  tho’  thy  fkres,  yet  falient  and  ferene. 

Call  fair  Hygea  to  the  tempting  fcene, 

AH,  all  thefe  bleflings  a ftrong  balance  find 
In  one  broad  curfe  that  feizes  on  thy  kind ; 
Nor  this  the.  pell  that  oft  has  thinn’d  thy  plains. 
O’er  thy  devoted  land  a Tyrant  reigns. 

More  fell,  more  fatal,  than  thy  torrid  fun. 
Fierce  thro’  the  Eaft  fee  Despotism  run. 
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Frantic  before  him  move  a fanguine  band. 

The  ruthlefs  agents  of  his  murd’rous  hand ; 
Crouching  behind,  in  dumb  allegiance  wait. 
Nurs’d  up  in  blood,  his  various  tools  of  fate. 

In  varied  fliapes  of  cruelty  they  rife. 

To  torture  life,  or  hideous  deaths  devife: 

Dey,  Sultan,  Signior,  Emperor  and  King, 

Chief,  Vifier,  Cailif,  each  inferior  Thing. 

Some,  do  his  bidding  in  the  noon  of  day. 

And  fome,  at  midnight,  feize  upon  his  prey ; 
Submifiion,  terror,  chaftifement,  combine. 

To  fink  the  abjeft  vaflal  to  the  fwine. 

Below  degraded  inftinft  Reafon  falls, 

And  Man  is  bound  like  herds  within  the  flails. 
His  fpirit  dies  fubdued  by  hard  controul. 

The  ufelefs  body  moves  without  a foul; 

No  fpark  of  heav’nly  fire  the  mafs  can  warm. 

Nor  public  virtue  touch,  nor  private  charm, 

But  general  cowardice,  by  horror  bred. 

Courage  unftrung,  and  manly  honour  dead: 

For  oh!  the  dart,  the  gibbet,  and  the  wheel 
Are  the  leaft  terrors  that  a flave  can  feel. 

Of  thefe  the  anguifli  fcarce  can  rage  its  hour 
Ere  Death  appears  in  foft  relief  of  power. 
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Death,  a kind  refuge  in  the  lad  defpair. 

But  long"  a life  of  slavery  who  can  bear? 


Lo  Persia’s  tyrant,  with  unnatural  drife. 

To  pleafe  a minion  robs  a child  of  life. 

With  favage  rage  can  blind  the  fird-born  fon. 
And  partial  lift  a fecond  to  the  throne ; 

When  the  proud  Sopha  has  confign’d  to  death, 
Tis  treafon  but  to  beg  a parent’s  breath. 

The  fentence  pad,  the  look  that  aims  to  fave. 
Condemns  to  equal  fate  the  pitying  Have ; 

Senfual  religion  aids  the  tyrant’s  will. 

And  blood  for  ever  reeks  along  the  deel ; 

In  dire  fufpence,  like  Damocles’s  fword. 

By  a flight  thread  hangs  life — a tyrant’s  word, 
Xmpofls  and  Edift  vex  the  groaning  land. 

And  ev’n  the  fountain  flows  but  at  command. 

Ch  haplefs  Alia,  while  fuch  horror  reigns 
What  Britifh  Mufe.  will  reft  upon  thy  plains. 

Yet  fhould  die  deer  again  to  Afric’s  fand. 

There  too,  die  fees  Oppreflion  lift  his  hand, 
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Within  the  tropics  fiercer  than  the  blaze, 

That  fires  the  earth,  with  iron  rod  he  fways, 

Ev’n  from  the  fertile  Nile  to  Niger’s  waves, 

JTis  but  a change  of  tyrants  and  of  flaves, 

,n  . \; s iJ-. '/  ' . i : U l '*3  ,f ; 4 H ; . y , •"  Li 
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O pride  enormous ! impudence  of  man ! 

But  let  not  Britons  imitate  the  plan. 

Frame  no  falfe  fyftems  and  then  call  them  wife. 
Or  make  diftinfiions  where  no  difference  lies ; 
Alas]  full  oft  the  European  face 
Mafks  a mind  darker  than  the  darkeft  race ; 

The  Negro’s  heart  may  be  a purer  fhrine, 

For  thoughts  devout  O!  haughty  White,  than 
thine. 

Acceptance  find  more  gracious  from  its  God, 
Than  the  proud  mafter  who  uplifts  the  rod. 

His  prayer  to  holy  Kan  no  more  prevail 
To  the  great  Spirit  whifpering  in  the  gale. 

His  pious  vows  to  Quoja  ’midft  the  trees 
Or  high  Bassefo  walking  in  the  breeze, 

Thefe  may  more  virtues  and  more  truth  impart. 
Than  Chriflian  incenfe  from  a favage  heart. 


And 
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And  the  wild  Tambour  beat  to  idol  fhouts. 

To  heav’n  afcend  before  the  organ’s  notes  ; 

Say,  what  the  pomps  of  feience  or  of  prayer. 

If  the  poor  Indian’s  fervor  glows  not  there  l 
In  different  forms  tho’  men  the  God  adore. 
Shap’d  as  the  brute  or  painted  as  the  flow’r. 

As  marble  here,  and  there  as  feathers  feen. 

There  the  birds  bone,  and  here  the  fillies  fin. 
Each,  as  it  marks  Jlncerity , lhall  rife. 

And  welcome  find  in  the  recording  Ikies ; 

Shall  more  be  cherifh’d  by  the  powers  of  Heav’n 
Than  lefs  true  worlhip  where  more  aids  are  giv’n. 
Than  the  mock  homage  of  th’  enlighten’d  train. 
For  whom  a Saviour  liv’d,  and  died  in  vain. 

A doctrine  this  too  harfii  for  human  pride  $ 
Refort  to  fa£ts  and  be  the  doftrine  try’d. 

With  faithful  hand,  cull’d  from  th’  hiftoric  page. 
Proofs  throng  to  proofs  might  vanquilli  Chriflian 
rage; 

Oh ! tyrant  White,  forget  awhile  thy  gold. 

And  every  virtue  in  thy  Black  behold. 

All  that  is  honour’d,  lov’d,  or  priz’d  by  thee. 

In  thy  fcourg’d  Negro,  blufhing,  fhalt  thou  fee. 

Lo, 
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Lo,  as  the  Mufe  to  Anticofta  fleers, 

Mid’ft  the  wild  waves  HUMANITY  appears  ! 
Efcap'd  the  wreck,  although  their  barks  were  loft. 
Whole  crews  were  dafh'd  upon  a favage  coaft ; 
The  coaft,  tho'  favage,  there  the  Chriftians  find. 
Each  God-like  feeling  in  an  Indian  mind. 

For  touch'd  by  cries  that  pierc'd  the  piny  wood, 
The  natives  fought  the  margin  of  the  flood. 

Then  as  th'  expiring  Chriftians  caught  their  view* 
To  human  grief  the  generous  Indians  flew. 

The  focial  paflion  glowing  in  his  face. 

Thus  fpoke  a Chieftain  of  the  fable  race : 

“ Hafte  children  hafte,  behold  where  brothers 
lie, 

“ Rife  ftrangers  rife,  the  hand  of  help  is  nigh : 

“ Men,  like  ourfelves  throughout  the  globe, 
command. 

The  fhelt'ring  bofom,  and  the  aiding  hand, 

“ All,  all  are  kinfmen  of  a different  hue, 

<f  Our  faces  vary,  but  our  hearts  are  true; 

,c  Ye  poor  white  wanderers  on  our  bounty 
thrown, 

**  Your  griefs  are  facred  and  your  wants  our 

own." 
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This  faid,  he  gently  to  his  Cottage  led, 

Smil’d  on  his  guefts  and  yielded  up  his  bed  ; 

Then  watch’d  till  morn,  a guardian  at  the  door 
Blefs’d  and  was  bleffed — could  a Chriflian  more  ¥ 

To  trace  each  Virtue  thro’  the  fill  try  Sands, 
Next  Negro  Honour  all  thy  praife  demands; 

In  Cu joe’s  generous  foul  it  meets  the  view. 

And  darts  a glory  thro’  his  tawny  hue. 

A band  of  Chriflian  pirates  fought  the  Atore, 

And  many  an  Indian  from  their  forefts  bore. 

To  Cujoe’s  cot  a Foe  was  feen  to  fly. 

Pierc’d  by  a dart,  and  begg’d,  in  peace,  to  die  ; ■ 
But  foon  the  Tribes  purfue,  demand  their  prey, 

“ Scalp,  fcalp  that  wretch,  they  cry,  in  open  day ! 
“ Cujoe  conceals  the  Man  whofe  blood  is  ours, 

“ ’Tis  not  our  rage,  ’tis  juftice  that  devours.” 
Mean  time  th’  exhaufted  Qhriflian  gafp’d  for 
breath. 

As  Cujoe  rofe,  and  flopp’d  th’  impending  death; 

“ My  Friends  forbear,  the  guilty  feek  and  flay, 
u Purfue  the  race  that  ftole  our  tribes  away, 

“ May  Ocean  whelm  them  in  the  deepeft  wave,' 
“ The  guilty  punifli,  but  th,e  blamelefs  fave! 

“ Lo, 
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««  Lo,  this  Tick  Chriftian  on  my  faith  relies, 

« Of  Gueft  and  friend,  ah!  reverence  the  ties! 

*c  Here,  in  the  rights  of  Friendfhip  fhall  he  reft. 
This  arm  his  buckler,  and  his  fhield  this  breaft, 
cc  This  Cot  his  Citadel,  and  ere  he  die 
<c  Here  muft  your  hatchets  fall,  your  arrows  flyf* 
Honour  prevail’d,  their  vengeance  dy’d  away, 
,And  fafe  in  Cu  joe’s  hut  the  Chriftian  lay. 

Next,  let  us  fpeed  to  yonder  fainted  plains. 

By  mountains  fcreen’d,  and  crown’d  with  dulcet 
canes. 

Where  the  mad  Ouragan  in  phrenzy  roars. 
Affrights  the  Ifle,  and  defolates  the  fhores. 

While  many  a rill  and  flow’ry  vale  between. 

Smile  in  the  ftorm  and  reconcile  the  fcene: 

There  fee  a Hero  of  the  Negro  line, 

Boafts  an  high  Feeling,  Briton,  proud  as  thine. 

The  faithful  Qua-shi  with  his  mafter  bred, 

* 

The  fame  their  manfion  and  the  fame  their  bed. 
Together  us’d  in  infant  times  to  play, 

friendfhip  ftrengthen’d  in  life’s  riper  day ; 

The 
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The  Have  was  trufty  and  the  lord  was  kind. 

To  Qua-shi’s  care  the  property  affign’d. 

His  labours  clos’d,  he  took  the  tranfient  rett,. 
Then  chid  the  Sun  yet  loifring  in  the  Eaft  ; 

Ere  peep’d  the  dawn  his  daily  toils  he  fought. 
And  daily  wealth  to  his  lov’d  lord  he  brought 

Envy,  at  length,  a poifon’d  arrow  drew. 

Which  wing’d  with  mifchief  to  the  matter  flew. 
Of  dire  neglefl:  the  accufation  came. 

And  lo,  the  fentence  paft  for  Qua-shi’s  fhamej 
A public  punifhment  was  now  decreed. 

And  the  next  Morn  was  Qua-shi  doom’d  to 
bleed  ? 

The  injur’d  Slave  with  fhudd’ring  terror  heard. 
And  at  deep  midnight  fought  his  barbarous 
Lord, 

Then  wrought  to  agony,  thefe  words  addrefs’d. 
The  poignard  trembling  at  his  Matter’s  breatt. 
fC  O Thou,  whom  no  remembrance  can  move, 

<c  Nor  cradled  tendernefs,  nor  manly  love, 

“ Dare  not  to  think  that  Qua-shi’s  foul  will 
bear 

“ The  public  Infults  which  thy  hands  prepare, 

“ Think 
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« Think  not  the  bloody  Morn  thefe  eyes  (hall 
view, 

“ Nor  think  for  pardon  that  thefe  lips  fhall  fue, 

“ No  Monfter,  no,  my  foul’s  above  my  fate, 

“ Scorns  thy  proud  mercy  as  it  braves  thy  hate ; 

“ Thus  Tyrant,  thus,  thy  fury  I defy, 

“ Live  Thou  to  Shame,  while  I in  honour  die.” 
He  fpoke — the  Poignard  fluic’d  the  crimfon 
flood. 

And  bath’d  the  Mafter  in  the  Servant’s  blood. 

If  thou  would’ft  Negro  tenderness  behold. 
Seek  with  the  Mufe  the  coaft  where  broods  the 
gold; 

A *Briton  there — immortal  be  his  name. 

By  pity’s  Angel  mark’d  with  endlefs  fame ! 

A Briton  there,  an  Indian  Infant  found. 

For  favage  rites  by  fuperftition  bound. 

The  Negro  King  amidft  the  croud  he  fought. 

And  at  the  Sacrifice  the  viftim  bought. 

Then  to  the  Ship  his  trembling  Charge  convey’d, 
While  all  the  fable  train  with  awe  furvey’dj 
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But  fcarce  the  Babe  was  plac’d  upon  the  deck. 
Than  loud  was  heard  a female’s  piercing  fhriek, 

“ *Tis  he ! ’tis  he ! it  is  the  babe  I bore, 

“ Whom  favage  Acqua  from  this  bofom  tore, 

“ Ah ! come  my  own— refume  thy  couch  of  reft, 
<c  And  cling  once  more  to  this  maternal  bread, 

“ Bled  be  the  hand,  bv  Eg  ho  form’d  to  fave, 

“ Thrice  blefs  the  Hand  that  led  me  here  a Have, 
“ Bled  be  the  Author  of  thefe  tranfports  wild, 

“ And  bled  the  power  which  has  redor’d  my 
Child!" 

r T r r _ 

She  could  no  more,  but  dill  the  fpeaking  eye. 
Own’d  therich  gift  of  fair  HUMANITY  ! 

But  when  the  heard  her  infant  had  been  bought, 
Ev’n  as  the  flame  its  tender  limbs  had  caught, 

“ O Indian  God,  Oh ! God-like  White,  fhe  faid. 
While  o’er  her  fable  cheek  the  crimfon  fpread, 

“ All  that  a parent,  'all  a Have  can  give, 

“ O God-like  White,  O Indian  God  receive  ! 
Kneeling  fhe  wept,  then  kifs’d  her  refcu’d  Child, 
While  in  her  jetty  arms  the  Infant  fmil’d ; 

Dances  and  Songs  of  Praife  now  druck  the  waves. 
And  one  drong  charm  like  magic  touch’d  the 

flaves, 
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Thro*  the  long  voyage  obedient  they  remain. 

Nor  founding  whip  is  heard,  nor  clanking  chain. 

Touch’d  is  thy  heart,  O Merchant  of  thy  kind, 
Does  human  Softnefs  fteal  into  thy  mind? 

Rous’d  is  the  fpark,  too  long  reprefs’d  by  Gold? 
Then  bend  thy  heart  to  what  we  next  unfold : 
Now,  while  perchance  the  human  paflions  move, 

G view  the  force  of  friendfhip  and  of  Love, 

In  Negro  bofoms  fee  thofe  powers  at  ftrife. 

Which  form  the  blifs  and  agony  of  life. 

Zebron  and  Zabor  of  the  jetty  race. 

Were  firft  in  feature  and  proportion’d  grace. 
Bright  as  the  Antelope  their  radiant  eyes. 

As  the  proud  Palm-tree  tow’r’d  tfreir  equal  fize. 
Both  wore  alike  the  Tyger’s  fpeckled  fpoil. 
Brothers  in  drefs,  in  paftime  and  in  toil ; 

Slaves  tho’  they  were,  ev’n  Slav’ry  had  its  charms. 
For  Zebron’s  comfort  was  in  Zabor’s  arms 
And  Zabor  fainting  on  the  arid  fand. 

Was  rear’d  to  Joy  by  gentle  Zebron’s  hand. 

By  blifs  united  much,  by  forrow  more, 

A Negro’s  Fate  they  foften’d  while  they  bore. 

But 
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But  Love,  at  laft,  a keener  pang  imparts. 

For  fable  Zelia  triumph’d  o’er  their  hearts; 

Her  Ikin  of  Ebony  bellow’d  a grace. 

That  far  otitfhone  an  alabafler  face. 

So  thought  the  youths,  with  equal  truth  infpir’d. 
With  all  their  paflion,  all  their  climate  fir’d; 

Each  fcorn’d  to  ravifli,  each  refus’d  to  yield. 

And  Love  and  Friendfliip  both  maintain’d  the 
field; 

Devouring  torments  fpread  the  mutual  flame, 

J3ut  flill  their  friendfliip,  ftill  their  love  the  fame; 
When  beauteous  Zelia  in  their  view  appears, 
Zebron  and  Zabor  melt  in  mutual  tears. 

Oft,  both  embracing  to  renounce  her  fwear. 

And  Friendfliip  feems  to  link  them  in  defpair; 

At  length  their  confli£ts,  big  with  every  grief. 
And  ev’ry  paflion,  fought  a dire  relief. 

At  clofe  of  day  as  Zelia  trac’d  the  wood. 

The  Lovers  follow’d  and  before  her  flood. 

The  wand’ring  Maid  too  fatal  in  her  charms. 
Now  fnatch’d  to  Zebron’s  now  to  Zabor’s 

arms ; 

^ * * 
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The  fondeft  vows  that  ever  Lovers  fwore. 

The  deepeft  groans  that  ever  heav’d  they  pour. 

Then 
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Then  with  clos’d  eyes,  and  heads  declin’d,  they 
dart, 

The  mutual  daggers  in  her  bounding  heart; 
Speechlefs  (he  fell,  her  fobs  their  fhrieks  confound. 
They  clafp  the  vi£tim,  and  they  kifs  the  wound. 
Then  raife  the  poignards  ltreaming  in  her  blood. 
And  with  their  own  augment  the  crimfon  flood. 

Thus  Negro  Virtues,  Negro  Frailties  fliine. 

Say ,,  fairer  Savage,  do  they  yield  to  thine! 

Their  ardent  virtues  emulate  thy  own. 

Their  errors  are  the  errors  of  their  zone ; 

And  art  thou  (till  Supreme  of  human  race. 

Still  boafts  thy  Nature  the  imperial  grace? 

Ah  no!  without  the  aid  of  borrow’d  arts. 

Worth,  greatnefs,  goodnefs,  elevate  their  hearts, 
The  tow’ring  fpirits  in  their  bofoms  move. 

They  hate  with  vigour,  as  with  force  they  love. 
Together  leagu’d,  till  death  they  faithful  toij. 

And  fmooth  the  wrong  that  chains  them  to  the 
foil ; 

Still  hand  in  hand  their  direful  loads  they  bear. 
Divide  each  joy  and  mitigate  defpair: 
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Vivid  as  Thine  the  fenfe  of  joy  and  pain, 

Thrills  in  each  pulfe,  and  vibrates  in  each  vein ; 
When  hope  infpires,  behold,  as  bright  a ray. 
Illumes  their  eyes  and  o’er  their  features  play ; 
When  grief  aflails,  the  tears  as  copious  flow. 

To  mark  the  foft  or  agonizing  woe , 

When  the  lafli  fcourges,  or  the  pincers  rend, 

A fliriek  as  piercing  from  the  heart  they  fend ; 
Ere  the  brave  fpirit  of  the  man  is  broke, 

Ev’n  with  a Briton’s  fcorn  they  fpurn  the  yoke. 
Love  of  their  native  Land,  that  magic  charm ! 
Againfl:  a hoft  hath  made  a handful  arm. 

They  love  like  Thee  the  foil  that  gave  them  birth. 
And  treafure  up  each  particle  of  earth 
Fondly  embofom’d,  ere  they  leave  the  fliore, 

And  kifs  the  facred  relique  o’er  and  o’er. 

Muficians,  Poets,  too,  by  nature  taught, 

A fong  fpontaneous  burfting  from  a thought. 
Swift  into  meafure  fubje&s  feem  to  fly. 

As  tranfient  objefts  tranfient  themes  fupply. 

Each  nerve  extatic  fprings  to  the  rebound. 

And  every  motion  feems  to  paint  a found ; 
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Tie  Tweet  enthuTiafm  ev’ry  grief  beguiles. 

And  the  fcourg’d  Captive  even  in  anguifti  fmiles, 
With  thrilling  paflion  ev’ry  feature  glows. 

So  ftrong  the  charm  it  cheats  awhile  their  woes. 

Yet,  who  the  Negro’s  fufferings  can  relate. 

Or  mark  the  varied  horrors  of  their  fate; 

Where,  blufhing  Truth ! fliall  we  their  griefs 
begin. 

Or  how  commence  the  catalogue  of  Sin  ? 

Demons  of  torture  ! ye  who  mock  at  woe. 

And  fmile  to  fee  the  crimfon  blood-track  flow. 

In  horrid  triumph  rife  from  central  Hell, 

Th’  inventive  pangs  of  Chrifrian  growth  to  tell. 
Oh ! aid  the  ihuddering  Mufe  to  paint  the  grief. 
Which  calls  on  death  for  pity  and  relief; 

Oh  ! powers  of  Mercy,  loofe  that  mafly  yoke. 

Oh  ! hold  that  Arm,  for  murder’s  in  the  ftroke ! 
Behold  that  axe  the  quivering  limb  aflails, 

Behold  that  body  weltering  in  its  wails ! 

Ah ! hear  that  Bludgeon  fall,  that  lafli  refound. 
And  fee  thofe  wretches  wrrithing  on  the  ground ! 

See 
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See  yonder  mangled  mafs  of  Atoms  lie. 

Behold  that  Chriftian’s  hands  the  flames  apply. 
At  the  bare  feet  i's  laid  that  fulphurous  train. 

It  climbs  the  heart  and  burns  into  the  brain. 

Survey  the  triple  horrors  of  their  ftate. 

Doom’d  in  each  change  to  be  the  fport  of  fate  ; 
Torn  from  their  native  land  at  firft  they  come. 
And  then  are  thrown  into  the  failing  tomb. 

In  wat’ry  dens  like  coupled  beafts  they  lie. 

And  beg  the  mournful  privilege  to  die ; 

But  Death,  more  kind  than  Man,  oft  brings  relief, 
Releafes  one,  while  one  furvives  to  grief ; 

The  living  wretch  his  dead  aflociate  fees. 

The  body  clafps  and  drinks  the  putrid  breeze. 
Chain’d  to  the  noxious  corpfe,  till  rudely  thrown. 
In  the  vex’d  fea,  then  left  a flave  alone. 

Ah ! wretch  forlorn ! thy  lot  the  mod  fevere, 
Affaflination  would  be  mercy  here ! 

Methinks  I hear  thee  cry,  “ Ah ! give  me  death, 

“ Give  the  lafl  blow  and  flop  this  hated  breath, 
u Oh ! for  a fword  to  waft  me  to  the  fliore, 

“ Where  never  Chriftian  White  may  torture  more, 

“ Curfe, 
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cc  Curfe,  curfe  me  not  with  Being,  inftant  throw 
This  loathfome  body  to  the  waves  below!” 

His  prayer  deny’d,  condemn’d  ’midft  haves  to 
groan. 

The  cruel  Merchant  " marks  him  for  his  own,” 
The  fear  by  Chriftian  cruelty  impreft, 

Sinoaks  on  his  arm,  or  blackens  on  his  breaft. 

The  wattled  oziers  form  his  rugged  bed. 

And  daily  anguifh  earns  his  daily  bread ; 

Short  food,  and  fhorter  reft,  and  endlefs  toil. 
Above  the  fcourge,  below  the  burning  foil. 


Soon  with  his  fable  Brothers  muft  he  go, 

“ Doom’d  to  a fad  variety  of  woe,” 

Like  harnefs’d  Mules  o’er  Afric’s  dreadful  fand. 

In  flow  proceflion  move  the  mournful  band. 

The  length’ning  files  begin  their  circuit  wide. 
While  on  their  limbs  are  galling  braces  ty’d ; 
Fraught  with  coarfe  viands,  fee  the  ftraining 
throng. 

Drag  the  oppreflive  caravan  along, 

The  mafly  iron  and  the  direful  log. 

Their  n^iked  bodies  ev’n  in  Humber  clog, 
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An  iron  collar  o’er  each  neck  is  pafl. 

And  iron  riv’ets  hold  the  collar  fall ; 

A tighten’d  chain  acrofs  each  flioulder  goes. 
While  the  dark  driver  takes  his  own  repofe  ; 

At  length  arriv’d  the  miferable  band 
Like  the  flail’d  oxen  pafs  from  hand  to  hand. 

Ye  friends  of  Man!  whofe  fouls  with  mercy 
glow. 

Throb  not  yourbreafls  with  fympathifing  woe  ? 
Fires  not  the  focial  blood  within  your  veins. 

To  make  the  White  Man  feel  the  Negro’s  pains  ? 
Beat  not  your  hearts  the  mifcreant  arms  to  bind. 

Of  the  proud  Chriftian  with  a favage  mind  ? 

Doll  thou  not  pant  to  fnap  the  impious  chain, 
And  rufh  to  fuccour  the  infulted  train  ? 

From  fervile  bonds,  to  free  the  haplefs  race. 

And  fix  the  haughty  tyrants  in  their  place  ? 

Make  them  the  weight  of  Slav’ry  to  know. 

Till  their  hard  natures  melt  at  focial  woe. 

Nor  till  they  humanize  to  focial  men, 

Would  ye  reftore  them  to  their  rights  again! 


Oh! 
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Oh!  Freedom,  facred  Goddefs ! who  infpires 
Th’  untutor’d  Savage  with  fublimeft  fires,. 

Oft  have  the  Chiefs  o’er  lifted  troops  prevail’d, 
y\nd  Nature’s  warriours  fped  where  armies  fail’d; 
While  the  bought  foldier  in  his  trade  of  death. 
With  fordid  contract  bargains  for  his  breath. 
While  the  brave  Indian  from  his  fetters  broke 
pv’n  Famine  braves  to  feel  no  more  the  yoke: 

What  will  not  Freedom’s  Heav’n  defcended 
fire, 

In  cultur’d,  or  untutor’d  Souls  infpire? 

The  rights  of  nature  and  of  God  to  fave. 
Men  fcoop  the  rock  and  build  upon  the  wave. 
Explore  the  barren  fand,  the  marfhes  drear. 

And  the  free  Cottage  in  the  defert  rear. 

Delight  in  hollow  of  fome  cave  to  dwell. 

Dr  dig  thro’  Earth  the  independent  cell. 


See  where  Marino  lifts  her  craggy  brow. 
Half  hid  in  clouds,  and  cover’d  half  with  fnow. 
Beyond  the  Appenines,  there  Freedom  reigns. 
And  fcorns  the  thraldom  of  Italian  plains ; 
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There  fee  untax’d  the  proud  republic  grow, 

And  fpurn  the  bondage  of  the  vales  below, 

Clofe  on  the  liberal  Heav’n  behold  it  ftands. 

And  looking  fcorn  on  tributary  lands. 

What,  tho’  thofe  tributary  lands  difplay 

The  bloomy  fragrance  of  perpetual  May, 

Like  the  coy  fenfitive  each  lovely  flower. 

Still  Teems  to  tremble  at  the  touch  of  power,. 

Bleft  be  the  good  Dalmatian’s  generous  earth. 

Which  boafts,  Oh!  Rome,  than  thine  a nobler 

% 

birth. 

Thou,  but  the  refuge  of  a robber  band. 

To  his  devotion  rais’d  the  folded  hand. 

And  many  a century  his  little  ftate 
Has  flood  the  ftorms  of  Fortune  and  of  Fate, 
Whilft  thy  funk  cities,  once  the  boaft  of  Fame, 
Are  mark’d  by  Ruins,  and  an  empty  name  : 

What  tho’  no  ftreams  here  lave  the  fcant  domain 
But  melting  fnows  and  refervoirs  of  rain ; 

Tho*  hillocks  fcatter’d  round  the  parent  hill, 

At  once  thy  pride  and  penury  reveal, 

A narrow  circuit,  and  a labour’d  foil. 

Which  yields  fubfiftance  but  to  endlefs  toil. 

Dear 
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Dear  is  the  grain  that  decks  the  Mountain’s  fide. 
Beyond  the  harveit  of  Italia’s  pride. 

In  this  fmall  fpot  behold  one  path  alone. 

Where  jealous  freedom  guides  us  to  the  town. 
There,  entering,  arts  and  arms  and  trade  we 
view. 

For  ev’ry  Citizen’s  a Soldier  too; 

There  laws  are  form’d  on  patriot  Wifdom’s  plan. 
For  each  enjoys  the  honeft  rights  of  Man; 

There  all  for  general  happinefs  combine. 

To  that  great  aim,  with  hands  and  hearts  they 
join. 

Oh ! fainted  founder  of  this  virtuous  land, 
Sublimely  rais’d?  I fee  thy  ftatue  ftand, 

Ev’n  where  the  Virgin  confecrates  the  place. 

It  fills  with  holy  zeal  thy  generous  race. 

With  free-born  men  thy  Mount  is  cover’d  o’er. 
While  loll  Campania  glooms  a defert  fiiore. 

Say,  what  but  Freedom  chear’d  the  Savage 
bands. 

That  once  o’erfpread  Canadia’s  conquer’d  lands  ? 

Wild 


^ HUMANITY. 

Wild  as  their  woods  behold  uncheck’d  they  go. 
For  fport  or  food  accouter’d  with  the  bow. 

They  afk’d  no  bounty  from  the  full en  foil. 

The  cafual  chace  their  banquet  and  their  toil,. 
And  when  at  eve  the  warm  pur  fait  was  o’er. 

Nor  twang’d  the  bow  nor  fped  the  arrow  more. 
They  fprung  from  light  repofe  ere  peep  of  day. 
And  thro’  the  humid  defer ts  took  their  way } 
Aftive,  ferocious,  bold,  unaw’d  they  flood. 
Troops  of  the  lake  and  armies  of  the  wood. 
Vers’d  in  no  fcience,  leffon’d  in  no  art. 

They  breath’d  the  eloquence  that  reach’d  the 
heart ; 

Unknown  the  claflic  pomp  of  pedant  fchools. 
Above  th’  ungenial  check  of  colder  rules. 

It  beam’d  defiance  in  the  flafhing  eye. 

Storm’d  in  the  fhout  and  melted  in  the  figh ; 

In  tranquil  hours  it  gave  the  fmile  ferene. 

In  public  tumults  fhow’d  th’  indignant  mien. 
While  every  vivid  tone  and  glance  exprefs’d 
All  the  flrong  paffions  of  the  warriour’s  breaft. 


When 


HUMANITY.  399 

When  the  rude  Chief  his  brave  harangue 
began. 

The  Savage  rofe  to  Hero  and  to  Man, 

And  when  th’  invader  tore  him  from  the  foil. 

Dear  fcene  of  all  his  pride,  of  all  his  toil, 

No  artificial  mockeries  of  woe. 

Or  taught  his  cheek  to  change,  his  tears  to  flow ; 
With  pious  awe  he  kneel’d  to  kifs  the  ground. 
And  fondly  prefs’d  his  forrowing  friends  around, 

“ Oh ! weeping  Brothers ! this  our  place  of  birth, 
“ Our  fathers  Allies  confecrate  the  earth; 

“ Should  the  foe  drag  us  to  a foreign  fliore, 

“ Thofe  facred  afhes  we  can  guard  no  more. 
Leave,  leave  not  thus  our  Sires  to  Chriftian  rage, 
“ But  ah!  with  filial  wrath  theconflift  wage.” 

Thus  thro*  the  globe  in  Nature’s  earliefl  dawn. 
For  Freedom  only  was  the  arrow  drawn, 

The  plain  rough  ancient  at  his  threfhold  flood. 

And  held  that  freedom  dearer  than  his  blood ; 

- 

Whate’er  the  foreft  or  the  lakes  beflow. 

Fruits  of  his  lance,  his  angle  and  his  bow. 
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The  fur  that  warms  him  or  the  hut  that  fliields. 
The  fcanty  harveft  which  his  culture  yields. 
Earn’d  by  his  flrength,  was  by  his  flrength  main-' 
tain’d. 

And  Freedom  held  what  honefl  labour  gain’d. 
Part  of  himfelf,  the  Swain  his  Freedom  thought 
His  reafon  fan£lion’d  what  his  nature  taught. 

Nor  force  of  bribes  nor  frauds  of  gold  he  knew. 
For  Life  and  Liberty  to  arms  he  flew,  . 

For  thefe,  fee  fmiling  in  their  realms  of  frofl. 

The  fons  of  Labradore’s  inclement  coafl, 

Tho’  darknefs  fheds  deep  night  thro’  half  the 
year. 

And  fnow  invefls  the  clime,— that  clime  is 'dear. 
Where  blows  the  ar£lic  tempefls  icy  gale. 

And  famine  feizes  on  the  fpermy  whale. 

The  bearded  Efquimaux  half  robb’d  of  fight. 
Roves  uncontroul’d  content  with  Freedom’s 
light. 

To  all  the  ills  his  Country  knows  conforms. 

Sports  in  her  caverns  and  enjoys  her  ftorms ; 

For  the  huge  Sea-dog  tugs  the  Iab’ring  oar. 

Nor  fighs  for  bleffings  of  a fofter  fhore. 


Such 
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Such  too  Britannia,  were  thy  favage  Sons, 
Thro*  all  thy  tribes  the  dread  of  Slav’ry  runs, 

Tho’  mild  heroic,  honeft  without  laws. 

They  brav’d  each  peril  in  fair  Freedom’s  caufe. 
But  ah!  full  many  an  age  in  Gothic  night. 

Was  veil’d  th’  effulgence  of  their  native  right; 
Tho’  like  the  rocky  Barrier  of  their  coaft. 

That  Freedom  now  is  her  fublimeft  boaft, 

Full  many  an  age'diflenfion  fliook  her  Fane, 

From  Rome’s  fierce  CaTar  to  the  ftormy  Dane. 

In  whelming  tides  pour’d  in  the  Saxon  clan. 

And  Normans  finiih’d  what  their  rage  began; 
The  favage  Briton  to  his  Mountains  fled. 
Alternate  triumph’d,  and  alternate  bled ; 

War  upon  wars,  on  conqueft  conquefts  throng, 
Vandal  drove  Goth,  and  Goth  urg’d  Gaul  along; 
On  human  flefh  the  favage  Vigors  eat. 

And  miflic  Druids  fliar’d  the  fanguine  treat ; 
Impoftor-priefts  before  their  Idols  flood. 

And  talk’d  of  Heav’n  with  hands  embru’d  in  blood ; 
Before  their  eyes  imagin’d  fpe£tres  glare. 

Spirits  were  heard,  and  fancy’d  ghofts  were  there, 
vol.  hi.  Dd  Religion, 
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Religion,  Law,  and  Government  their  own, 
Bloody  their  Altars,  bloody  was  their  Throne  ; 
Thro!  the  vex’d  Me  the  fanguine  edift  fpread, 
’Twas  Heav’n  demanded  mountains  of  the  dead ; 

In  the  dark  grove  which  Superftition  trod, 

Priefts  hid  their  fpoils,  yet  commun’d  with  their 
God, 

And  muttering  rites  within  the  fearful  gloom, 

Fir  ft  ftab  a vi&im  then  the  feaft  refume  ; 

Unfelt  as  yet  the  foft’ning  ties  of  life 
Deep  in  the  prifoner’s  breaft  the  ruthlefs  knife 
The  defperate  Female  plung’d — ^could  man  do 
more ! 

Then  idly  prophefied  as  flow’d  the  gore ; 

A rage  of  daughter  then  the  Sex  pofleft. 

Now  with  each  grace  of  Love  and  Pity  bleft. 

, * « - j ...  j 1 1 v j . < ‘■.i  t : j XiJ  j a,  n< 

But  foon  the  favage  Tyrant  was  the  Slave, 

For  fell  Invaders  pierc’d  the  Druid  cave; 

Forth  from  the  Baltic  pour’d  the  deathful  hoft. 
And  train’d  to  havock,  crimfon’d  all  the  coaft. 
The  Northern  Hive  fwarm’d  terrible  around. 

And  every  altar  fmoak’d  upon  the  ground, 

Promifcuous 
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Promifcuous  carnage,  fpotted  every  hand, 

Swell’d  the  gorg’d  tomb  and  deluged  all  the  land. 
Different  in  mind,  and  manners,,  as  in  face. 

The  Normans  came,  an  innovating  race ; 

Their  power,  their  pardons,  and.  their  pride,  they 
brought. 

Fierce,  bold,  and  bloody,  and  with  conqueft 
fraught, 

From  the  forc’d  mixture  of  a foreign  breed. 
Unnatural  cuffoms,  laws,  and  wars  fucceed ; 

The  Saxon  fuperftition,  weak  as  dire. 

In  two  extremes  of  water  and  of  lire. 

But  thefe  were  lenient  mercies  to  the  ftrife. 

That  then  with  horror  hung  a cloud  on  life. 

For  then,  the  ties  of  focial  Good  unbound, 
Affaffination  took  its  deathful  round ; 

In  every  grove  fome  lurking  ftabber  lay. 

And  human  bloodfhed  clotted  all  the  way. 
Frequent  the  mangled  corpfe  obfcene,  appear’d. 
And  mutual  hate  the  fanguine  llandard  rear’d ; 

In  flaviih  homage  to  a haughty  Lord, 

Each  home-felt  joy  was  broken  at  the  board, 
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From  houfe  to  houfe  the  Tyrant’s  edict  ran. 

And  the  Feaft  ended  ere  the  Mirth  began. 

At  the  eighth  hour  toll’d  out  by  dread  command. 
The  dreary  knell  that  darken’d  all  the  land ; 
Friendfhip  no  more  her  magic  could  impart. 

Nor  (hare  the  glad,  nor  raife  the  drooping  heart. 
The  " blazing  faggot”  chear’d  the  hearth  no 
more. 

And  all  the  foft’ning  blooms  of  life  were  o’er. 

To  ruin’d  Juries  the  dire  fword  fucceeds. 

And  at  each  pore  infulted  Juftice  bleeds. 

The  favage  beads,  which  Nature  gave  to  all. 

To  glut  the  rage  of  fcepter’d  pride  muft  fall ; 

No  more  the  chace,  no  more  the  woods  were  free, 
All,  all  was  Hate— Tor  all  was  Slavery. 

The  Lawyer-Clergy  too,  and  Baron - proud. 

Aping  their  Prince,  (truck  terror  thro’  the  croud  5 
Next,  bigot  Br lefts , th’  impofing  mandate  bring, 
And  yoke  the  Neck  of  each  fucceeding  King ; 
Fair  truth  in  fetters  was  with  reafon  bound. 

And  dread  Anathemas  were  peal’d  around, 
jPontiff  Hypocrify,  parade  of  prayer. 

Pardon,  or  curfe,  indulgence  or  defpair : 
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The  heart  was  tainted,  and  the  head  confus’d, 
And  all  the  attributes  of  God  abus’d ; 

Kings,  Priefts  and  People  in  one  chaos  hurl’d, 
And  Virtue  left  with  Liberty  the  World  ! 

Eventful  Britain  ! fhould  the  Mufe  difplay, 
The  bloody  tracks  which  mark’d  thy  homeward 
way, 

Or  trace  the  Deluges  of  Foreign  Gore, 

That  ran  in  purple  torrents  thro’  thy  fhore, 

As  conqueft  oft  her  crimfon  pinion  fpread. 

And  different  victors  different  horrors  bred ; 

Thy  hardieft  Sons  would  tremble  but  to  view. 

The  fearful  pi£ture  that  her  pencil  drew- 

Laft,  and  what  greater  proofs  can  now  remain? 
Touch  we  the  border  of  Surinam’s  plain, 

. Lo,  there  the  purchas’d  Negroes  may’ft  thou  fee, 
Burfting  their  bonds  indignant  to  be  free. 

From  rocks  and  caves  in  daring  Bands  they  come. 
And  wrought  to  blood  like  warring  Lion’s  roam  $ 
D d 3 Fire, 
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Fire,  Plague,  and  Death  th’  untutor’d  Bands 
defy, 

Refolv’d  on  Freedom,  or  refolv’d  to  die. 

Then  bled  the  * man  and  worthy  to  be  bled. 
Friend  of  the  Wretched,  Guardian  of  th’  op* 
prefs’d. 

Bled  be  the  Man — ye  Negroes  bow  the  knee. 
And  blefs  him.  Thou,  divine  HUMANITY— 
Who,  fcorning  intered,  thus  pourtray’d  the  plan. 
That  gave  to  Men  the  awful  rights  of  Man ; 

“ Oh ! Race  difhonour’d,  whofe  fad  forms  we  tear, 
“ Nor  heed  our  kindred,  heed  our  Maker  there, 

“ Too  long  on  fordid  Altars  have  ye  bled, 

“ From  Chridian  hearts  too  long  has  Mercy  fled: 

“ At  length  return’d,  behold  die  brings  relief, 

“ From  Heav’n  fhe  comes  to  footh  the  Captive’s 
grief ; 

“ My  brethren  rife,  the  galling  chains  unbind, 

“ And  give  the  generous  Model  to  nlankind ; 

“ What  Avarice  feiz’d.let  Judice  now  redore, 

“ Let  Negroes  ferve,  but  ferve  as  Slaves  no- 
more  ; 

* Penn. 


“ Or 


fe  U M A N I T t. 


467 

“ Or  if  the  name  of  Slave  muft  yet  remain, 

<c  Strive  not  for  words , fo  we  remove  the  fain 
cc  Strive  not  for  words,  fo  we  the  rights  fuf ply, 

<e  The  ravfh' d rights  of  fweet  HUMANITY  !’* 

The  good  Man  fpake,  applauding  thoufalids 
bow’d. 

The  Hero  triumph’d,  and  the  Chriftian  glow’d, 
Unnumber’d  Hearts  by  great  example  fir’d 
Bent  to  the  Law  HUMANITY  requir’d ; 
Unnumber’d  Manacles  that  moment  broke, 
Unnumber’d  Slaves  were  loofen’d  from  the  yokC/ 
Unnumber’d  Hands  were  folded  up  in  air. 
Unnumber’d  Voices  breath’d  a grateful  prayer^ 
Unnumber’d  Eyes  late  bath’d  in  tears  of  woe. 

Ah  blifsful  change!  with  tears  of  joy  o’erflowi 
From  God  the  fpark  began,  to  Man  it  came.. 

Till  all  perceiving,  all  partook  the  flame ; 

Heav’ns  fire  ele&ric,  as  one  touch’d  the  ball. 

It  ftruck  a fecond  till  it  fpread  to  all. 

And  fhall  not  generous  England  catch  the  flame^ 
And  add  the  Wreath  of  Mercy  to  her  fame, 

D d 4 
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Shall  not  HUMANITY  affert  her  caufe. 

And  Albions  Slave  find  JuJiice  in  her  Laws  P 
Thofe  equal  Laws,  whofe  amicable  fway. 

The  rich  and  poor,  the  high  and  low  obey. 

Bled  Land ! where  Sovereigns  view  their  roofs 
afcend, 

While  Law  and  Liberty  their  thrones  defend, 
Blelt  Subjects  too,  whofe  guarded  manfions  ftand. 
Too  firm  for  Tyranny’s  rapacious  Hand, 

Where  the  poor  Peafant  knows  his  Cot  fecure, 
Humble  in  fize,  but  on  foundations  fure ; 

Where  boldly  fenc’d  his  little  Garden  grows. 

And  not  a King  dares  rob  him  of  a Rofe. 

Thus  in  the  crouded  Hive,  tho’  all  agree 
To  choofe  their  Monarch,  the  proud  Swarms  are 
free ; 

Plebeian  Cells,  as  facred  as  the  Great, 

And  both  contribute  honey  to  the  State. 

Launch  then  the  Bark,  unfurl  th*  impatient 
Sails, 

Swell  ye  kind  Seas,  and  blow  ye  foftering  Gales, 

Oh 
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Oh  hade  fome  Angel  thro’  the  realms  of  air 
To  Afric’s  Sons  Britannia’s  tidings  bear ! 

Thrice  happy  he  who  firft  fhall  reach  the  drand 
To  fpread  the  joys  of  Freedom  thro’  the  Land, 

His  the  rich  blifs  to  fee  “ his  fellows  bled,” 

His  the  glad  welcome  of  fome  Heavenly  gued. 

Andlo!  methinks  on  Fancy’s  wing  convey’d 
The  Muse  already  gains  the  palmy  diade, 

Herfelf  the  medenger,  to  Afric’s  plains 
Ardent  fhe  flies  to  break  the  tyrant-chains. 

Her  voice  already  hails  the  lid’ning  croud. 

And  thus  die  fpeaks  her  Embalfy  aloud, 

<c  I come,  I come  to  fet  the  Captive  free, 

“ Ye  differing  Heirs  of  blefs’d  HUMANITY, 

<c  Whofe  Minds  can  reafon,  and  whofe  Hearts 
can  move, 

a With  all  the  joys  and  agonies  of  Love, 

“ Sublime  on  Nature’s  fcale  again  ye  rife 
<c  Equals  on  Earth,  as  equals  in  the  dues. 

“ Where 
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tc  Where  Freedom  bids,  now  take  your  blithfome 
way, 

“ Yours  the  fair  morn,  and  yours  the  clofing 
day. 

Yours  is  the  jocund  eve,  its  fports  command, 

“ Or  on  the  cooling  wave  or  barren  fand, 

“ If  in  your  breads  the  Patriot  paffions  burn 
ec  To  your  lov’d  Country,  to  your  Homes  return, 

“ Free,  unconfin’d,  where’er  your  courfe  ye 
bend, 

“ Still,  flill fhall  Liberty  yourfteps  attend! 

“ Negroes  are  Men,  and  Men  are  Slaves  no 

: 

more, 

££  Fair  Freedom  reigns,  and  Tyranny  is  o’er!” 

And  now  they  trace  each  fcene  of  former  love. 
Explore  each  favour’d  haunt,  hill,  vale,  and 
grove, 

And  foon  the  well-remember’d  huts  they  find. 
Where  faithful  Friends  and  Loves  were  left  be- 
hind. 

Sudden  before  her  fable  lord  appears, 

Th’  enfranchis’d  wife  adorn’d  with  faithful  tears, 
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Mothers  again  their  kidnapp’d  babes  behold. 

Sons  clafp  their  Sires  in  flavery  grown  old. 

Here  their  own  Niger  rifes  to  the  fight. 

And  there  their  Nile’s  prolific  banks  invite } 

Far  as  extend  thefe  parent  floods  they  range. 

Feel  all  at  large  and  triumph  in  the  change: 

And  hill  in  fond  delight  their  triumphs  rife. 

And  this  glad  Truth  re-echoes  to  the  fkies, 
.Negroes  are  Men,  and  Men  are  Slaves 
no  more, ' 

Fair  Freedom  reigns,  and  Tyranny  is 
o’er.* 


* In  the  firft  Quarto  Edition  of  this  Work,  publiftied  in 
1788,  the  Poem  contained  feveral  more  pages,  but,  as  thefe 
feetch’d  the  Author’s  defign,  and  might,  indeed,  be  confidered 
as  a poetical  profpedtus  of  the  intended  poem  of  Society,  the 
materials  of  which  are  loft,  and  With  them,  the  probability  of 
the  Author’s  having  leifure,  courage,  or  life,  to  begin  his 
labour  again,  with  any  well-founded  hope  of  reaching  the 
point  of  which  he  once  cherilh’d  the  ambition — ‘for  what  can- 
not Youth  and  Poefy  make  us  believe—?  he  has  judg’d  it 
better  to  end  the  prefent  performance  here;  only  obferving, 
that,  in  this  revifion  of  it,  he  has  avail’d  himfelf  of  every  cri- 
ticifra  which,  on  reflexion,  he  felt  to  be  juft . 
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DIALOGUE  LETTERS  : 


CONTAINING 


NEC  ESS  ART  FJRS7 ' QUESTIONS  AND  ENQUIRIES 


IN 

ENGLISH,  GERMAN,  AND  DUTCH, 


AS 

PROMISED  BY  THE  GLEANER. 


TO  THE  READER. 


/ Is  well  to  perform  a promife,  as  from  a thorough 
conviction  of  their  great  u t i l i t y to  travellers  of  all  def, 
criptions,  thefe  Letters  are  added ; but  as  there  is  nothing  in 
them  which  can  be  either  profitable  or  amufing  on  this  fide  of 
the  Continent;  and  as  the  other  fide  is,  alas!  flill  forbidden 
ground,  without  offering  fruits  or  flowers,  or  gleanings  of  any 
kind  for  the  head  or  heart,  the  Author  can  neither  expedl  or 
wifh  his  Readers  to  lofe  the  prefent  time  in  fuch  barren  occupa- 
tion; but  when,  long-wifhed  for  and  long-wanted  Peace  fhall 
renew  the  Earth,  and  revive  wounded  Humanity,  he  would  as 
a Friend,  advife  all  thofe  who  carry  their  gratulations  on  that 
joyful  event  abroad,  to  take  thefe  Dialogues  along  with  them 
even  though  they  fhould  refufe  the  other  parts  of  the  work 
that  honour : not  but  that  he  would  feel  himfelf  proud  to  be 
their  Fellow  Traveller,  in  a literary  fenfe,  altogether.  And  as 
it  is  impojfible  to  write  down  the  words  exadtly  as  they  would 
lound,  when  pronounced,  to  an  Englifh  ear,  the  following 
©bfervations  may  be  of  ufe : A,  in  the  German,  and  Dutch 
Languages  is  pronounced  as  in  the  French,  excepting  when 
there  are  two  ftrokes  over  it,  as  thus — a — it  is  then  the  fame 
as  in  Englifh.  The  v’,  in  both  Dutch  and  German  is  always 
pronounced  as  an  f. 
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ENGLISH , GERMAN , & DUTCH. 

/ ' ' . ' . .1  (!  A;  , <d-> 


LETTER  I. 

English. 

How  late  is  it  landlord?  waiter? 
chambermaid  ? 

German. 

Wie  fpat  id:  es,  wirth  ? aufwarter?  kammer* 
madehen?  As  fpoken,  i.  e.  as  it  founds  to  the 
ear.  We  fpate  ift  es,  wurt?  aufwerter?  karin 
mermadeyen? 

Dutch. 

Hoe  laat  is  het,  kaftelyn?  oppaffer?  Kamer 
meid? 


Is  there  a good  fire  ? 

German. 

■ 

Ift  ein  gutes  feuer  da?  As  f.  Ift  ein  gootes 
fire  da  ? 


Dutch. 


..  * j >«  •- 


Is  ’er  een  goed  vuur  ? 


Bring 
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Bring  breakfaft,  tea,  coffee,  both ; below, 
above. 

v > 

German. 

Bring  das  friihftuck,  thee,  caffe,  von  beyden, 
unten,  oben.  As  f.  Bring  das  freeftick,  tee, 
caffe,  fom  byden,  oonten,  oben. 

Dutch. 

Brengt  het  ontbyt,  thee,  coffe,  byde,  boven, 
beneeden. 

Is  water  and  towel  in  my  chamber  ? 

German. 

Iff  waffer  und  ein  handtuch  in  meine  kammer? 
As  f.  Ift  waffer  unt  eyen  handtooch  in  myne 
kammer  ? 

Dutch. 

Is  *er  water  en  een  handdock  in  myn 
kammer? 

Go  for  the  hairdreffer,  barber,  both. 

German. 

Hohlt  dem  frifeur,  barbier,  beyde.  As  f. 
Holt  dem  frifeur,  barbeer,  byde. 

Dutch. 

Haalt  de  kapper,  (prukmaker)  barbier,  byde. 

Bring 
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Bring  my  boots,  fhoes. 

German. 

Bringt  me ine  ftiefeln,  {hue.  As  f,  Brinkt 

fcnyne  fteefeln,  {hue. 

Dutch. 

Brengt  myne  laarfen,  fchoeneii. 

Brulh  my  coat,  hat. 

German. 

Biirfte  meiiien  rock,  huth.  As  f.  Biirfte 

mynen  rok,  hoot. 

Dutch* 

Borftett  myn  roek,  hoed  at. 

Are  there  any  things  which  travellers  go  to 
fee  in  this  town,  village,  country  ? 

German. 

Ift  etwas  merkwiirdiges  fur  reifende  in 
diefer  ftadt  zu  befehen,  dorf,  gegende?  As  f. 
Ift  etwas  merkwerdeges  fear  ryfende  in  deefer 
ftadt  zu  befaen,  dorf,  gegende  ? 

vol.  in.  E e Dutch* 


1 
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Dutch. 

Is  ’er  iets  merkwaardigs  voor  ryzigers  te  feeii* 
in  deefe  ftadt,  dorp,  land? 

Get  fomebody  to  attend  me  to  them. 

German. 

Shaffe  mir  jemand  um  mich  darhin  zu  be- 
gleiten.  As  f.  Shaffe  meer  yamaant  um  mich 
darhin  zu  beglyten. 

Dutch.  , 

Beforgt  my  iemand  om  my  daarheen  te 
geleyden. 

If  there  is  a play,  opera,  concert  to  night, 
Gondufl:  me  to  it,  at  the  proper  hour. 

German. 

Is  diefen  abend  eine  comedie,  opera,  concert, 
begleite  mir  dahin,  zur  beftemten  zeit.  As  f. 
Is  deefen  abend  eyene  comedie,  opera,  concert, 
beglyte  meer  dahin,  zur  beftimten  zyt. 

Dutch. 

Als  ’er  heeden  avond  comedie,  opera,  concert 
is,  brengt  my  daarheen  ter  regten  tyd. 

What  hour  do  you  give  the  table  d’hote— 
one,  two,  half  pall,  or  three  ? 


German. 
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German. 

Welche  ftunde  geberi  fie  die  table  d’hote  uni 
fein,  zwey,  halber  drey,  oder  drey  uhr?  As  f. 
Welche  ftunde  geben  fee  dee  table  d’hote  um 
ine,  zwy,  halber  dry  oder  dry  oor  ? 

Dutch. 

Wat  uur  geeft  gy  de  table  d’hote  ten  een, 
twee,  half  drie,  of  drie  uure  ? 

I wifli  to  dine  in  private  to  day,  at  one,  two, 
three,  four;  on  fifti,  veal,  beef,  mutton,  pork, 
lamb,  venifon,  faufages,  fallad,  broth,  peas. 

German. 

Ich  werde  heute  allein  eflen,  um  ein,  zwey, 
drey,  vier  uhr,  fifch,  kalbfleifch,  rindfleifch, 
fchafsfleifch,  fchweinefleifch,  lambfleifch,  wild- 
pret,  wurfte,  fallade,  fuppe,  erbfen.  As  f.  Ich 
werde  hyte  alline  eflen,  um  ine,  zwy,  dry,  fear  oor, 
fifli,  kalbflyfli,  rindftyfh,  ihaaflyfh,  fwine-flyfh, 
laamflylh,  wildpret,  werfte,  fallade,  fuppe,  erpfen. 

Dutch. 

Ik  wenfchte  heeden  voor  my  zelfs  teeeten,  ten 
een,  twee,  drie,  vier  uuren,  fifch,  kalbsfleefch, 
rundfleefch,  fchapefleefch,  fpek,  lamsfleefch, 
hartefleefch,  worft,  fallaad,  foup,  erten. 

E e 2 
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I would  take  an  airing  this  morning,  after- 
noon, evening,  to-morrow.  Take  care  to  get 
me  a carriage. 

German. 

Ich  wolte  diefen  morgen  fpatzieren  fahren, 
nachmittag,  abend,  morgen.  Sorgen  lie  fur  eine 
kutfche.  As  f.  Ich  wolte  deefen  morgen  fpat- 
zeeren  faaren,  naachmittag,  aabend,  morgen. 
Sorgen  fee  fear  ine  kutfche. 

Dutch. 

Ik  wilde  deefe  morgen  lugt  fcheppen,  nami- 
dag,  heden  avond,  morgen.  Dezorgt  my  een 
hoets. 

Let  me  have  a fupper  ready  on  my  return, 
eggs,  cutlets,  fallad,  fpinage,  tarts. 

German. 

Laflet  ein  abend  eflen  by  meiner  riickkunft 
fertig  feyn.  Eyer,  carbonade,  fallade,  fpinat, 
pafteten.  As  f.  Laas  ine  abend  eflen  by  myner 
rickkunft  fertig  line.  Eyer,  carbonaade,  fallade, 
fpenaat,  pafteten. 

Dutch. 

Laat  teegen  myn  terugkomft  fouppe  gereedfyn. 
Eyer,  en  korteletten,  fallaad,  fpinage,  taarten. 

1 defire 
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I defire  my  fiieets  may  be  thoroughly  dry,  and 
hung  by  my  own  fire,  till  I order  them  on  the 
bed,  and  I wifli  to  have  my  bed  warmed.  I burn 
a light.  Let  there  be  a good  fire  made  up. 

German. 

Ich  verlange  meine  betlaaken  durch  und 
durch  trocken,  und  bey  meinen  eigenen  feuer 
zu  hangen  bis  dafs  ich  felbige  aufs,  bette  haben 
will,  ich  verlange  mein  bette  gewarmet,  ich 
brenne  ein  licht;  lafs  ein  gutes  feur  gemacht 
werden,  As  f.  Ich  verlaange  myne  betlaaken 
durg  und  durg  trocken,  und  by  minen  eigenen 
fire  zu  haangen  bis  dafs  ich  felbege  aufs,  bette 
haaben  will,  ich  ferlaange  mine  bette  gewer- 
met,  ich  brenne  ine  licht ; lafie  ine  gootes  fire 
gemaacht  werden. 

Dutch. 

.Myn  bedlaakens  moeten  door  en  door  droog 
fyn,  en  by  myn  eigen  vuur  hangen,  tot  dat  ik 
defelve  opt  bed  ordonneere,  ik  wenfch  myn 
bed  gewarmt  to  hebben,  ik  brand  een  ligt; 
laat  een  goed  vuur  aanleggen. 

Let  me  fee  your  printed  lift  of  wines  and 
their  prices.  Let  me  have  a bottle  of  wine — 
half  a bottle. 

E e 3 German. 
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German. 

Laffet  mir  eure  gedruckte  lifte  von  weinep 
fehen,  und  deren  preifen,  gebt  mir  eine  bouteille 
vom — wein,  eine  halbe  bouteille.  As  f.  Laaflet 
meer  ire  gedrickte  lifte  fon  winen  fehen,  unt 
deren  prifen,  gabet  meer  ine  bouteille  fon — 
wine — ine  haalbe  bouteille. 

Dutch. 

Laat  my  een  gedruckte  leyfte  van  wynen  fien 
ende  preifen,  gee  ft  my  een  flees — wyn — een 
halfe  flees. 

I fhall  not  want  a fire  in  the  morning;  or 
let  me  have  a fire  in  my  chamber  early.  I fhall 
go  after  breakfafl.  I fhall  go  before  breakfaft. 
To-morrow;  the  day  after;  in  three  days;  four, 
five — in  a week.  Call  me  at  four,  five,  fix* 
feven,  eight,  nine  o’clock. 

German. 

Ich  werde  des  morgens  kein  feuer  nottig 
haben;  or  lafs  ein  feuer  in  meinen  zimmer 
friih  anlegen ; Ich  reife  nach  fruhfliick  ab. 
Ich  werde  vor  fruhfluck  abreifen.  Morgen, 
den  folgenden  tag,  innerhalb  drei  tagen,  vier 
Funf,  bin  einer  woche.  Rufe  mir  um  4,  5,  fechs, 
fieben,  Acht,  neun  uhr.  As  f.  Ich  werde  des 

morgeps 
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morgens  kine  fire  natig  haaben;  or  laas  ine 
fire  in  minen  zimmer  free  anlegen.  Ich  rife 
nach  freeifick  aap.  Ich  werde  fore  freeftick 
aaprifen.  Morgen,  den  folgenden  tag,  inner- 
halb  dry  tagen,  fear  finif,  fex,  feeben,  acht, 
nine  oor. 

Dutch. 

Ik  zals’  fmorgens  geenvuur  nodig  habben;  or 
]aat  my  froeg  een  vuur  in  myn  kamer  hebben. 
Ik  fal  fertrekken  voor’t  ontbeit.  Ik  fal  fer- 
trekken  naar’t  ontbeit.  Morgen,  de  folgende 
dag,  in  drie,  dagen,  vier,  fife,  in  een  week ; wekt 
my  om  vier,  fife,  fes,  feven,  agt,  neegen  uur. 

Take  me  a place,  two,  three  places,  in  the 
poll  waggon,  for  to-night,  to-morrow,  Monday, 
Tuefday,  Wednefday,  Thurfday,  Friday,  Saturn 
day,  Sunday;  or  befpeak  me  a private  carriage; 
faddle  and  bring  out  my  horfe ; he  wants  fhoe- 
ing;  he  is  lame;  this  bridle,  girth,  ftrap  is 
broke,  let  it  be  mended ; bring  my  bill, 

German. 

Nehmet  mir  einen  platz,  zwey,  drey  platze 
auf  dem  poft-wagen  fur  die  nacht,  fur  Morgen, 
Montag,  Dienftag,  Mittwachen,  Donnerftag, 
E e 4 Frey  tag, 
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Freytag,  Sonnabend,  Sontag.  Oder,  beftellt 
mir  extra  poft;  fattelt,  und  bringt  mir  mein 
pferd;  er  mus  befchlagen  werden;  er  ift  lahm, 
diefer  zaum,  giirtel,  riem,  ift  gebrochen;  laft 
es  wieder  zurechte  macben.  Bringt  meine 
recbnung.  As  f.  Namet  meer  eynen  plaatz, 
zwey,  dry  pletze  ouf  dem  poft-waagen,  fear 
dee  naoht,  fear  morgen,  moantag,  dinftag, 
mittwochen,  donnerftag,  frytag,  fonnaobend, 
Sontag,  oder  beftellt  meer  extra  poft ; faattelt, 
unt  brinkt  meer  mine  ferd ; are  mus  befchla- 
gen  wareden ; are  ift  laam  ; deefer  zaum,  girtel, 
reem,  ift  gebrochen,  laaft  es  weeder  zu  rechte 
machen  3 brinkt  mine  rehcnung. 

Dutch. 

Neemt  een  plaats  voor  my,  twee,  drie  pla~ 
atfen  in  de  poft-wagen,  voor  vanavond,  voor 
morgen,  maandag,  dingfdag,  woenfdag,  dom 
derdag,  vrydag,  zaturdag,  zondag,  of  beft 
preekt  my  een  aparte  Reytuyg ; zaald  en  brengt 
myn  Paard  beyten,  het  moet  beflagen  werden; 
bet  is  laam ; deze  Toom,  buykreim,  ftrop  is 
gebrooken ; laat  het  gemaaket  werden  ; brengt 
meyn  reckning. 

Let  thefe  things  go  to  the  walherwojnan. 

German, 
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German. 

Nehmet  diefe  fachen  zu  der  wafherin.  As  fs 
ISTamet  deefe  fachen  zu  dare  wefherin. 

Dutch. 

Zend  dit  goed  naer  de-  waschvrouw. 

I am  no  judge  of  your  charges,  but  fhall  keep 
your  bill  and  lhew  it  tQ  thofe  who  are,  and  if  I 
find  it  reafonable*  I fhall  recommend  your 
houfe. 

German. 

Ich  kann  ihne  berechnung  nicht  beurtheilen, 
werde  aber  die.rechnung  behalten,  und  es  denen 
zeigen,  wejche  es  kpnnen  5 finde  ich  dann  das 
es  billig  ift,  will  ich  ihr  haus  recommandirem 
As  f.  Ich  kann  ihre  berechnung  nicht  beurtilen, 
warede  aaber  die  rechnung  behaalten  unt  es 
danen  zigen,  welche  es  kennen,  finde  ich  dann 
das  es  billig  ift,  will  ich  ear  houfe  recommanr- 
diren. 

Dutcji. 

Ik  kan  over  u reekefring  niet  oordeelen,  maer 
fal  u reekening  houden  en  laeten  fien  aan  die 
het  konnen,  en  alas  ik  dezelve  reedlyk  vinde, 
za}  ik  u buys  recommendeeren. 


Thefe 
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Thefe  fentences,  which  I have  rather  thrown 
into  commands  than  quedions,  comprehend  all 
the  ufual  points  of  accommodation  at  an  inn, 
where  a traveller  intends  to  flop  only  for  a 
day, — night, — or  four  and  twenty  hours.  The 
fecond  fhall  prepare  you  for  a longer  flop, — 
. although,  in  places  where  as  a dranger  you  can 
be  induced  to  make  this, — unlefs  like  me  you  love 
to  walk 

S{  along  the  cool  fequefter’d  vale  of  life.’* 

You  will  find  the  popular  languages  of  France* 
Italy,  or  that  of  your  own  country  fpoken  in  com- 
mon. I therefore  begin  with  a quedion  which 
will  decide  this  neceffary  firfi  point — and  indeed 
it  would  be  well  to  make  it  a preliminary  inter- 
rogation every  where ; becaufe,  when  anfwered 
in  the  affirmative,  your  bufinefs  is  done,  as  I mud 
pre-fuppofe  you  poffefs’d  of  a knowledge  of  the 
two  fird.of  thefe, — or  at  lead  one  of  them,  in  cafe 
your  company  fliould  be  at  fault  to  find  you  or 
any  perfon  converfant  in  the  third — although  the 
Englifh  tongue  is  getting  popularity  and  extend- 
ing fad.  So  ends  your  fird  leffon,  and  I will  bid 
yon  farewell. 


letter 
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LETTER  II. 

Do  you  or  any  of  your  people  fpea^: 
French,  Italian,  or  Engliih,  or  any  body  near 
you  ? 

German. 

Sprechen  fie  oder  einige  von  thre  leute, 
Fransofch,  Italienifch,  oder  Engliih,  oder  je- 
mand  hier  in  der  nahe  ? As  f.  Sprechen  fee  oder 
eynege  fon  eare  lyte  Fransafich,  Italianiih,  oder 
Engliih,  oder  yemandhere  in  der  nave? 

Dutch. 

Verftaat  gy  of  iemand  van  u volk  Franfch, 
Italianfch,  of  Engelfch,  of  iemand  in  de  buurt? 

I wiih  to  ftay  fome  time,  look  out  fome  private 
lodgings,  and  fhew  me  to  them,  if  poflible,  where 
one  of  thofe  languages  are  fpoken,  I want  two, 
three,  four  beds,  rooms,  a fuite  of  apartments,  it* 
the  beft  part  of  the  town,  a little  out  of  town. 

German. 

Ich  wiinsche  hier  einige  zeit  zu  bleiben,  fucht 
aus  ein  privat  logis,  und  zeigt  mir  dahin,  wo 
moglich  allwo  man  eine  von  diefe  fprachen  fpricht, 
ich  verlange,  zwey,  drey,  vier,  betten,  zimmers, 

eine , 
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eine  relhe  von  zimmern,  in  den  beften  Theil  der 
ftadt, — etwas  aus  der  ftadt.  As  f.  Ich  winfhe  here 
inege  zite  zu  blyben,  fucht  aus  ine  privat  logis, 
unt  zygt  meer  daahin,  wo  maglich  allwo  maan  ine 
fon  deefe  fpraachen  fpricht,  ich  ferlaange  zwey 
dry,  fear  betten  ; zimmers,  iyne  ryee  fon  zimmern, 
in  den  beften.  Tile  der  ftadt, — etwas  aus  der  ftadt. 

Dutch. 

Ik  will  wat  blyven,  nae  eene  a parte  wooning 
uytzeen,  en  wyft  my  zulke  aan,  zoo’t  mooglykis, 
daar  een  van  deeze  taalen  gefprooken  werd.  Ik 
moet  twee,  drie,  vier  bedden  kebben;  kamers 
gevoegelyke  vertrekken,  int  beft  van  de  ftad; 
jets  buyten  de  ftad. 

I fli all  find  my  own  plate  and  linen,  and  vic- 
tuals; you  muft  find  me  plate,  &c.  and  in  fhort 
every  thing  but  wines ; how  much  muft  you  have 
per  week?  month?  for  one,  two,  three,  four,  five, 
or  fix  perfons,  but  do  not  afk  unreafonably,  I can- 
not afford  extravagance,  if  you  cannot  yourfelf 
find  me  in  diet,  &c.  I muft  arrange  with  a trai- 
teur,  fhew  me  one;  or  with  the  mafter  of  the 
hotel  where  I put  up. 

German. 

Ich  bin  mit  filberzeng  & leinewand  verfehen, 
beforge  mein  eigenes  effen ;--- ihr  muft  mir  mit 
2 zilberzeng 
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zilberzeng  verfchen,  und  kurtz  mit  alles,  auffe'r 
wein  3 wieviel  verlangt  ihr  per  woche  ? monath  ? 
stir  ein,  zwey,  drey,  vier,  fiinfFe,  fechs  perfonen, 
aber  fordert  nicht  unbillig,  ich  darfF  nicht  verfch- 
wenderifh  thun.  Wenn  ihr  felbft  mich  nicht 
bekoftigen  kont,  mufs  ich  mit  einentrateur  fpre- 
chen,  zeigt  mir  einen,  oder  mit  dem  wirth  bey 
dem  ich  abftieg.  As  f.  Ich  bin  mit  lilberzyg  unt 
linewand  verfehen,  beforge  mine  ey genes  eflen ; 
eer  mult  meer  mit  zilberzyg  ferfaen,  unt  kurtz  mit 
alles,  auffer  wine,  we  feel  ferlangt  eer  per  woche  ? 
monaat?  fearine,  zwy,  drey,  fear  finffee,  fex  per; 
fonen,  Aaber  fordert  nicht  unbillig,  ich  daarf 
nicht  ferfwenderifh  toon.  Wenn  ear  felbft  mich 
nicht  bekoftigen  kent,  mufs  ich  mit  inen  trateur 
fprechen,  zygt  mir  inen  3 — oder  mit  dem  wurt  by 
dem  ich  aapftyg. 

Dutch. 

Ik  za.1  myn  eygen  bord  & tafelgoed  houden  en 
eeten,— gy  moet  my  met  bord  en  tafelgoed  voor- 
zien,  en  in’t  kort  van  alles  behalven  wynen.  Hoe 
veel  moet  gy  per  week  hebben  ? per  maand?  voor 
een,  twee,  drie,  vier,  vyf,  fes  perfoonen,  maan 
vraagt  niet  onreedelyk.  Ik  kan  niet  veel  befteeden, 
— als  gy  zelfs  my  niet  in  de  koft  neemen  kan,  moet 
ik  my  by  en  ordeenaris  befteeden,-- wyft  my  een— 
of  by  de  cafteleyn  van’t  logement  daar  ik  anngeko- 
men  ben.' 

Agreed — 
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Agreed — I (hall  come  to-morrow*  prepare 
them — Next  day — Day  after. 

German. 

Accordirt— Ich  werde  morgen  kommen,  macht 
es  fertig — Ubermorgen — Uber  zwey  tage.  As  f. 
Accordirt— Ich  werde  morgen  kommen,  macht  es 
fertig— ebermorgen — eber  zy  tage. 

Du  t til. 

Gedaan — Ik  zal  morgen  komen,  Maakt  het 
gereed— over  morgen— over  twee  dagen. 

SUPPLEMENTARY  QUESTIONS. 

How  many  hours  to — bv  water,  by  poft  wag- 
gon—by  private  carriage— with  two — three — four 
horfes.—  I will  go  there  by  water  at— hour— poft* 
waggon— private.  Call  me  at — hour — bring  my 
bill— take  my  baggage. 

German. 

Wieviel  ftunden  nach— zu  waiter— im  poft- 
waagen, — mit  extra  poft,  mit  zwey,  drey,  vier 
pferde.  Ich  will  den  zu  wafler  gehen  um — ftunde* 
im  poftwaagen,  mit  extra  poft.  Ruft  mir  um — 
ftunde— bringt  meine  recknung— nehm’t  meine 
baggage.  As  f.  Wefeel  ftunden  nach— zu  wafler— 
Im  poftwaagen,— mit  extra  poft— mit  zy,  dry,  fear 

ferde 
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ferde.  Ich  will  den  zu  wader  gain  urn— ftunde — 
im  poftwaagen— mit  extra  poll.  Rooft  mir  um — 
ftunde.  Brinkt  mine  reehnung.  Namet  mine 
baggage. 

Dutch. 

Hoeveel  uureii  is  het  naar— met  de  fcliuyt,  met 
de  poftwaagen,  met  particulier  rytuyg,— met  twee, 
drie,  vier  paarden,  Ik  fal  den  te  waater  gaan 
ten-uuren-met  de  poftwaagen-particulier.  Wekt 
my  ten-uuren.  Brengt  myri  reckening.  Neemt 
myn  goed,  baggage. 


FINIS. 
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